4 


# 


PARAPHRAS 


| UPON THE 


DIVINE POEMS. 


=Y = 
E SANDIS. 


PI 


' GEORG 


, be? 
: 3 < 8 
g : : 
% Pl n 
| : 
4 
7 
d, " 
3 \ . 
PO gt - >.{7 <a Hos BUY % p 
——— — '% FA j-Z % "i k ——_— re run eo er teen En ee, 
2 - f f $90 C Z 0 *. 
TELLS "I "ul 
! Y wy LY ; [ bp 
% P 4 Fo 
q . V bw _ 5 . "4 
& 2 © ; . 
& : . | 
fs 
s | LONDON 
# , S 3 
Þ.- P * d ff ! 
1 rinted for 0, D, MDCXLVIII. 
k: : | | 
2 -_ 


- 
F 
F 
—_ ” 
1 
4 
. 
F 
- 
; 
—_ 
'Ss 
- 
. 
; 
\ 
*T 
? . -” 
4 


> 
4 £ <0, 2. Fo : 4 
, WOO Ly a hy u 


ee eee ad i ks. ads. a 


\ 4 


. [] 
& Yo We: 


\ =" 
7 


((1MOTEITTYY UTUTIE IK ext... HLTTTTATTTTT 
mnmi 


Wh, 


JA | [ _ 


— -* 


11MmMmmmTmm it Noor 


. . = oP = 


| 8888880848 508880 4050088 
To the Beſt, of Men, | 
| "- um | | 
| - Moſt Excelftent of Princes, 


CHARLES; 


'By the Grace of God, King of Grear-Britaine, 
| France,and Ireland : Lord of the foure Seas; 
j of Virginia, the vaſt Territories adjoyning, 
; anddiſperſed If{lands of the Weltern Ocean; 
3 The .zealpus-Defendor of the Chriltian 
7. Faith, ; = 


| GEORGE SANDYS, 
'The humbleſt of His Servants, Preſents and 
| Conſecrates theſe his Paraphraſes upon the 
3 Divine-Poems , To receive their Life and 
; Eſtimation from His Favor, 


HE Miſe who f,om you influence took be: Birth, 
Firft wand ed through the many-Propled Eaith 
IN ext ſung the Change of Thixgs; d:{clgs'd th unknown : 
 Fhen to a nobler ſhape transform'd her owne ; 
WF etch*d f/om Engadai, Spice, from Fury. Balme ; Fo 
31d bound brr browes wi h Idumaean Palne ; 
Now o/d, bath her laft Voyage made ; ond brourht 
70 Royall Harhor this her ſacred Fraurnht , 
# bo to ber King hequeathes the Wealth of Nivgs 5 
1d dy'ng, her owne Epicedium ſings. 
A-2 


he pleafing Sorrow they itn art; 


' Our'Vowes aſcend, that you may tafk, 


$$929022222220 | 
To the Queene. 


Nj hr=peece moſt affcs the Eye; 
Sad Words and News charm powerfully : : 


Slides ſweetly to the melting carr. 

Since no fincere Deli Rr. wee.taſt, - 

Our beſt of Daies with clouds ore-caft ; 

Wiſe Nature, giddy Mirth diſdaines, 

And tunes our Soules to Mournfull Sttaines ; 
As ZXchiop's, who faire colours lack, 

Place Bcany i in the deepeſt Black. 

And wee are counſell'd to bec Gueſts, 
Rather ac Death's, then Hymen's Feaftts. 

This was that well limn'd Faceof Woe, 
Whereof wee but a Coppy ſhow : a 
To you addreſ, whoſe chearefull Ray | . 
Can turne the ſaddeſt N "I 
Noe to infeR, or make it 
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Bur co ſer off your Hap 4 pens 
Nor are wee all of Bla compor'd, 
Our ſerting Sun ſerenely clos'd. "cement 


And, as in Job, all Storm's diſpell'd, 
His Evening farre his Morn excell'd; > 
Se Juda, in her wandring Race, 
Ar length ſhall riſc to greater Grace. 


Of theſe the only Fir, and Laſ, 
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! To the Prince. 


-QINCE none but Princes dui aſpire 
'z. 3 To fing unto the Hebrew Lyre ; 
Sweet Prince, who then your ſelfe more fir 
To teade, what ſacred Princes Writ ? 
"Though yer your Roſe breathe in the Bud 2 
*They who partake of your high Blood, . 
: F5row ſoone in underſtanding old ; 
'Nor ſhould their Age by Yeares be told : 
_ Whoſe Soules, more ſwift thery Motion, clime ; 
And check the tardy Flight : of /T w__ 
' Farre off, I ſce that dawning Gray ; | 
.. JThe Enfigne of a glorious Day : . 
- Yer erc this guild the World, I uſt | 
'Nelolve into negleRed Duſt; 
If then reſtored by your Breath, 
'!Not all of mee ſhall flcepe in Deach, 
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. What might with Knowledge, Vertue joyn'd, inſpire 
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My noble friend. Mr. Sandys, upon . 

his Job , Eccleſiaſtes, and the 

Lamentations, cleerly, lear- 
nedly , and Eloquently 


Paraphraſed. 7 o4 


Ho would enform his Soul,or Feaſt his Senſe 2 
And ſceks or Pietie, or Eloquence ; bt 


And animate the Hear and Light of Fire : 

He, Thoſe in Theſe by Thee, may find embrac'c, 

Or as a Poet, or a Paraphraft. 

Such Raies of che Divinirie are ſhed 

Throughout theſe Works,and every Line o'rc-ſpread ; 

i That by the Streames the Spring is clearely ſhowne, 
And the Tranſlation makes the Author knowne. ; 
Nor H: being knowne, remaines has Sence conceal'd ; 
Bur ſo by thy illuſtrious Pen reveal'd, 
Wee ſee not plainer, That which. gives us Sight, 

—_— ſe that, alliſted by Thy Light. 

All ſeemes tranſparent now, which ſeem'd perplexr, 
The inmoſt meaning of the darkeſt -Text : 
Sothartthe Simpleſt may their Seules affure 
"Whar Places meane,whoſe Comments are obſcure, 
Thy Pen next, having cleer'dthy Makers will, 
Supples our Hearts to Love, and to fulfill , 

And moves ſuch Pirie, that her Power layes 
That Envie, which thy Eloquence doth raiſe, 

Even I (no yeelding matter) who till then 

Am chiete ot Sinners, and the worſt of Men, \. 

(Though ic bee hard a Soules health to procure : 

Lnl-fs che Paricar doc affiſt the Cures) _ __ h, 
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Sufter a Rape | y Vertue , whilſt thy Lines 


Þ$ Dcſtroy my Old, and build mce new Deſignes : - 


Shee by a Power, which conquers all controule, 
Doth without my conſent poſi ffe my Soule. | 
Thoſe miſts are ſcattcr'd which my paſſions bred ; 
00 And for that ſhort time all my Vice is dead. 
| o Thoſe looſer Poets whoſe Laſcivious Pen 
Aſcribing Crimes to gods, raughr rhem to men, 
Who bent their moſt ingenious Induſtrie 
To honour Vice, and guwld Impieric; 
Whoſe Labours have not only not imploy'd 
Their T:Jents, but with them their Soules deftroy'; 
Though of rhe much :mov'd and diſtant crime 
Whoſe lefle enlighined Age takes from their crime, 
nf Wil! no defence, with all their Ares, deviſe, 
© When thou againſt them ſhalt in Judgement rife : 
When thou a Servant, ſuch whoſe like are rare, 
Fill'd with a uſefull and a warchfull care 
How.rto provide againſt thy Lord doe come, 
Wi-:h great advantage the intruſted Summ: : 
And tiiy lafge ſock even to his with imploy, 
|, Shalr bee iavited to thy maſters Joy. ; 
? The Wiſe, the Good, applaud, exulr ro ſee 
Th'Appollinarii ſurpas'd by thee : 
q : N o doubr, their Workes had found in every time 
* An equa: glory, had they «qual'd thine. ; : 
How they expe@ thy att ſhould health affure 
To the fick world by a delicious cure, 
ranting Jike thee no leech their hope deſct ves, 
Who purgeſt not with Rhewbarb bur preſerves, 
What num*rous Legions of Infernall ſprights, 
T hy ſplendor dazles and thy mufick fright ! 


T 0 finde at once their Magick counter-charn:*.1, 
*F'beir Arrs diſcover'd, and their firengrth difarn''d : 
To lee thy writings tempt to vertue more, 
þ hen they, by theirs ailifted, could before 

# o Vice or Vanitie; io ſee Delighr 
Bccome their Foe, which was their Satclire 2 

7 A 4 And 


*For what co us is Balme ro them is Wounds ; (founds; - 
Whome Griefe ſtrikes, Feare diſtraQts, and ſhame con. 


Sacrates. 
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* And that the chitfe confounder of their Stare : 
Which bad becric long their moſt prevailing bait; 
To ſee their Empire ſuch a loſfe indure,. 
_ As the revolt even of the Epicure. | 
The cauſe Thoſe Politc-Pagan-Chriſtians who doe feare 
of Caſtali- Truth in her yoyce, God in his word to heare; 
O's | TY&8- (For ſuch alas there are) doubting the while 
fatim. To harwe their Phraſe , and to corrupt their ſtilez | 
Confidering th'E loquence- which flowes from hence , 
Had no excuſe, but now haye no pretence : 
Thefe, borh'to pens and minds Direfton, give, 
And teach-to:'Write as well as teach to. live. 
Thoſe famous Herbs which did pretend to man 
To give new youth ; Chymicks, who brag they can 
A Flower to Aſhes turn'd, by their Arcs power 
Returne thoſe Aſhes back into a Flower; 
May gaine Belcife, when now thy Job wee ſee, 
Se Soil'd by Some, ſo Purifi'd by Thee. 
Such was his change, when from his-Sordid Fate 
Hee re-aſcoanded to his wonred State. 
So ſee wee yearely a freſh Spring reſtore 
Thoſe Beauties, Winter had deflour'd before 
So are wee taught, the ReſurrcAion muſt 
- Render us Fleſh, and Blood, from Dirt and Duft. 
To Jobs dejeRed Firſt, and raen rais'd Minde, 
Js Solomon in all his Gloric joyn'd. 
Lefle ſpecious ſeem'd his Perſon when hee ſhone 
In Purple Garments, on his Golden Throne. 
This Elequence call'd from rhe fartheſt, South 
To learne:deepe Knowledge, from his Sacred Mouth 
One weake, and Great 3 .a Woman and a Qucene ;- 
Which (his Conceptions in thy Language ſcene) 
So likely ſeemes, thar this no wonder drawes, 
When with the great Eft:&, wee match the Cauſe © 
Nor had wce wondred, had the Storie rold _ _ 
His Fame drew more, then all his Realmes could hald : | 
For no lefſe Mulcindes doe I expe& We 
To heare (whilRt on theſe Lines their Thoughts refle&) 
Ecclefſia- To have in this cleere Glaff their Follies knowne ; 
Fes. Nor will thoſe fewer prove, who in their owne | 
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| Another. © > 


Ouck is the Verſe thou Wrir'ſt that whoreades Thine 
£ JCan'never bee content to-ſuffer Mine 2: 


| Such is the Verſe I Write, that reading Mine, 


FE hardlycan belecve I have read Thine : 


' And wonder that their Excellence once knowne, 


Enor corre, nor yet conceale mine 'owne. 

Yer chough 1 Danger feare, then Eenſure lefile ;; 

Mor apprehend a Breach, like to a Prefle : - 
hy Merits, now the ſecond time, inflame 

Fo ſacrifice the Remnant of my Shame. 

"Wor yec (as firſt) Alone, bur joyn'd with Thoſe | 


Who make the lofrieſt Verſe, ſeeme bumbleſt Proſe. 


This did our Maſter, co his Praiſe, defire © | 
Whar Babcs ſhould with Philoſophers conſpire # 
And Infants their Heſanna's ſhould unite 

With the ſo Famous Arecopagite. 

Ecrhaps my Stile too, is for Praiſe moſt fic ; 
Fhoſe ſhew their Judgement" leaft , who ſhew their wit 3 
And are ſuſpected, leaſt their ſubciller Aime 

Be rather to atcaine, then ro give Fame. 
Pcrhaps whilſt I my Earth doc interpoſe 
Ferwixr thy Sunne and Them, I may aid thoſe 
Who have bur feeble Eyes and weaker Sight, 


Fo bcare thy Beames, and to ſupport thy Light. 


> thy Ecclipſe, by neighbouring Darkenefic made, 
ere no injurious, bur a uſefull Shade : 

ow e'ce I finiſh heere, my Muſe her Daics 

nds in cxprefling thy deſerved Praiſe : 

hoſc fate in this ſcemes fortunately caſt, 

Fo have fo juſt an Action for her Laft. 

29nd fince there are, who havebeen ravght, that Death 
"Iſpicerh Prophecie, expelling Breach. | 
FDope, when theſe foretell, what happie Gaines 
Foſteritie ſhall rcape from theſe thy Paincs; 


Nor 


w - cans - . % . . ES _— 
| From theſe thy Tares ſhall learn crowalh their Crimes; Lamentas 
And oc Salvation'to thy heaverily Rimes. 


W--2 


y 
Nor yer from thoſe alone, but how thy Pen, 
Earth-like, ſhall yearcly give new gitrs to men 2 
And thou freſh praiſe, and wee freſh Good receive 
(For hce who thus can write can never leave) 
How time in-them ſhall never force a breach z © 
Bur they ſhall alwayes Live and alwaics Teach : 
That the ſk likelihood which theſe preſent, 
Will from the more rais'd Soules command Aﬀent 5 
And the ſo taught, will not Bcleife refuſe, 
To the laſt Accents of a Dying muſe, 


Falkland 
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Tomy much honoured friend Ma- 


ſter George Sandys. 


T is, Sir, a Confeſt intruſion kere, 

Thar I before your Labours doe appearc 2 | 
Which no, loud Herald neede, that may proclaime, 
Or ſecke acceptance, bur the Authors fame. 
Much lefle that ſhould this happy worke commend, 


' Whoſe Subje& is its Licence, and doth ſend 


It ro the World to bee receiv'd and read, 
Farre as the glorious beames of Truth are ſpread, 
Nor let it bee imagin'd, that I looke 

Only wich Cuſtomes eye upon your booke ; 
Or in this Service that *rwas my intent 
Teexclude your Perſon from your Argumenr. 
I ſhall profcfle, much of the Love I owe 
Doth from the roote of our ExtraQtion grow. 
To which though I can little contribute ; 

Yet wich a naturall joy, T muſt impure 

To our Tribes honour, -what by you is done, 
Worthy the Title of a Prelatcs Sonne. 

And ſcarcely have Two Brothers farther borne 
A Fathers Name, or with more Value worne 
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Their owne, then two of you ; who'e Pens, and feete 
Have made the diſtant Points of Heav®n to meere 2 
Hee by exa@t diſcoveries of the W: ſt, _: 
Your ſ:lte by paintull Travells in the Eaſt. . 
Some more like you would powerfully confute 
Th'oppoſers'of Prieſts marriage by the frur. 
And (ſince *is knowne , for all their ſtrait- vow'd life, 
They like rhe-Sex in any ſtile but wife) | 
Cauſe them te change their Cloiſter for that State, 
Which kecpes men Chaft by Vowes legittimate. |: 
Nor ſhame to father their relations 
Or under Nephewes name diſguiſe their Sons. 
This Child of yours, borne without ſpurious blor, 
And fairly midwiv'a as it was begor, aye 
Doth ſo much of the Parents goodnefle Weare, 
You may bee proud to owne it for your Heire. 
Whoſe choice zcquits you from the 'Common fin 
Offuch , who finiſh woi ſe then they begin. 
You mend upon your ſelte, and your laſt ſtraine 
| Does of your Firſt the ſtart in Judgement gain. . 
Since, what in curious Travell was begun, 
You here conclude in a Devotion. 
Where in delightful] Raptures wee diſcry, 
As in a map, Sions Chorography : 
Lay'd outin ſo dire& and ſmooth a line, 
Men neede not goe about through Paleſtine. 
Who ſecke Chriſt here, will che ſtreight Rede preferre, 
As neerer much then by the Sepulcher. 

For not a limb growes here, bur 1+ a Path 
Which in Gods City the bleſt Centre hath, 
And doth ſo fweetly on cach paſſion ſtrike, 
The moſt phantaftick raſte will ſomewhar like. 
To theunquiet ſoule Job ſtill from hence 
Speaks in th'Example of his Patience. 
The mortifi'd may beare the wiſe King Preach, 
When His repentance made him fit ro Teach : 
H:re are choice Hymnes and Carolls for the Glad; 
And melancholy Dirges for the Sad. 
Laſt, David (as hee could this Art zransferre) 
Spcakes like hiroſelfe by an incerpreter. 


Sir Edwin 
Sandys 
view of 
Ret:gion 
in the We= 
ſterne 
parts. 


Your Muſc, rekindled hath the Pro Fire, | 3 


And Tun'd the Strings of his negleQed Lyrez 8 
Making the Note =_ ſo agree, þ 
They now become 7 rap Harmony. - 

I muſt coafcfle, T have long wiſh to ſee 


The Pſalmes reduc'd to this Conformiric ; 
Grieving the $ of Sion ſhould bee ſung 
In Phraſe net diff ring from a Barbarous Tongue. 
As if, by Cuſtome warranted, wee may 4 
Sing that.co God, wee would bee loth to Say, $ 
Farre bee ic from my ofc to upbraid 
Their honeſt meaning , who firſt offer made 
That Booke in Meter to compile, which you 
Have meaded in the Ferme, and Built anew. 
And It was well, confidering the Time 
Which ſcarcely could diſtinguiſh Verſe and Rhime. 
Bur now the Language, like the Church, hath won 
More Lufter finee the Reformarion ; "37> 
None can condemne the Wiſh, or Labour ſpent 
Good Martcr in Good Words to repreſen. 

Yet in this jealous Age ſome ſuch there bee 


So (without cauſe afraid of Noveltic ; E.. 
They would by no meanes (had they power to chooſe) | 
An Old Ill Cuſtome, for a Better looſe. ; 
Men who a Ruftick Plainenefle ſo affe& , 17 


They thinke God ſerved beft by their negleQe. 
Holding the Cauſe would bee Prophan'd by i, 
Were they ar Charge of Learning or of Wit, 

And therefore blunely, what comes next, they bring 
Courſe and ill ftudy'd Stuffe for Offering ; 

+ Which, like th'Old Tabernacles Covering, are 
Made up of Badgers skins and of Goats haire, 

Bur Theſe are Paradoxes they muſt uſe - we 
Their Sloth and bolder Ignorance ro excuſe, ; 
Who wauld nor laugh at one will Naked goe, 4 
*Cauſc in Old hangings Truth is pitur'd ſo ? 


Though Plainnefle be reputed Honours note , = 
They Mantles add to beautific the Coar: = J Th 
So that a Curious (unaftced) drefle I Th 


Addes much naw the Bodics comclincfic- 
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? And whereſec're che-SubjeQs Beſt, the Senſe R 
1 js better dby che Speakers Eloquence. op 
" Bur Sir, to you I will no Trophic raife 
.: From other Mens detraQion or diſpraiſe, "= 
' Thar Jewel never had inherent worth, | : 
- Which ask*c ſuch Foylcs as theſe to ſer it forth, 
/ If any qurarell your Attempt or Stile | 
/ Forgive them :their owne Felly they revile. 
| Since *gainſt Themſelves their faQious Envic ſhall 
; Confefle this Worke of Yours Cananicall. 
: Nor may you feare the Pocts common Loc, 
| Read, and Commended, and rhen quite forgot, 
. The Brazcn Mines and Marble Rockes ſhall waſte, 
When your Foundation will unſhaken laft. ; 
2} *£is Fames beft pay, that You your Labours ſee 
} By their Immortall Subje& crowned bee. 
For ne'r was Author in Oblivion hid , 


Who Firm'd his Name on ſuch a Pyramid. 
Henry King © ' 
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1 To my very much honoured Friend Mr. 
| George Sandys , upon his Pa- 
raphraſe on the Poeticall 
Parts of the Bible. 


1 *TTHeſe pure immortal] Streams,theſe holy Streynes, 
A To flow in which , th'Ecernall Wiſdome deigncs, 
7 Had firft their ſacred Spring, in Juda's Plaines. 

4 Borne an the Eaſt, their Soule of heavenly Race, 

I They ill preſerve a more then Martall Grace, 

4 Though threngh the Mortall Pens of Mca they paſſe, 
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For pureſt Organs ever were defign'd 7 
To this high Worke, the moſt Erheriall mind J 
Was touch'r, and did theſe holy Raptures find. fr 


You Sir, who all theſe ſeverall Springs have knowne, | | 
And have ſo large a Founraine of your owne; 
Seeme Borne and Bred for what you now have done. 


Plac'd by juſt rkoughts, above all Worldly carc 2. 
Such as for H:aven it ſclte a Roome prepare, 
Such as alrcadie more then Earthly are. 


Next you have knowne (beſides all Arts) their Spring , 
The happic Eaſt and from Judea bring 
Part ot that Power, which her Ayres ycu Sing, 


Laſtly, what is tbelw all reach of Praiſe, 
Above reward ot any fading Bayes, 
No Muſe like yours did ever Language Raiſe. 


Devotion, Knowledge, Numbers, from your pen 
Mixtly and ſweetcly flow whilſt liſtning men 
Suſpend their Cares, inamour'd of your rheme. 


They calme their thoughts , and in their Boſoms owne 
Berrer Defires, to them perhaps unknowne; 3 Sr 
Till by your muſick ro themſelves brought home. 


Maſick , (the univerſ*1l Language) ſweyes q - . 
In everie minde ; the Word this Power obeyes. is _ 
And Natures ſelte is charm'd by well-mun'd layes; 3 A 

ITh 


All diſproportion'd, harſh, diſorder'd Cares, 
Uncquall choughts, vaine hopes, and low Deſpaires; = A 
Fly ihe ſoft Breath of theſe harmonious Ayres, _— 


Here is that Harp, whoſe Charmes uncharm'd the breft | O+ 
Of troubled Saul, and that urquiet Gueſt, : The 
With which his Paions craveld, diſpoſſeſt. F- 
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Job, moves Amazemenr, Davide moves our Teares ; 


His Royall Sonne, a ſad Apparell weares 
Of Language, and perſwades to Pious Feares, 


The paitions of the firſt riſe great and high, 
Buc Salomon a lefſe.concerned eye 
Caſting on all the World, flowes equally. - 


Not in that ardent courſe, as where hee woes 
The ſacred Spouſe and her, chaſt love purſues, 


| With brighter flames and with a higher Muſe, 


This worke had beene proportion'd te our Sighr, 


' Had you bur knowne with ſome allay ro Write, 
And not preſcrv'd your Awhers fiier-gth and Light. 


Bur you ſo eruſh thoſe Odors, ſo diſpenſe 
T hoſe rich perfumes, you make them roo intenſe 


7 And ſuch (Alas) as roo much pleaſe our Scnſe. 


7 Wee fitter are for ſorrowes , then ſuch leve ; 
3 Jobah falls, and by his tall goth move 
} Teares from the Pcople Mourning from above. 


4 Judah, in her Jofiahs Death, doth dye 
> All Springs of griefe arc opened to ſupply, 
7 Streames to the torrent of this Elegy. | 


1 Others breake forth in everlaſting praiſe 
4 Having their wiſh, and wiſhing they might raiſe, 
4 Some monument of Thanks to after dayes. 


4 Theſe are the Pi&ures, which your happy Arc 
3 Gives us, and which ſo well you doe imparr, 
Jas if theſe paſſions ſprung in your owne hcarc. 


{Thoſe heavenly Rai's with new and irong ef, 


Yct 


Job. 
Pſalmes, 
Eccles. 


Canticles 
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JOthers rranflate, bur you the Beames collet, > — 
JOt your inſpired Authors, and refle& 


Sir, Lforbeare'to.2dde ro what is ſaid, 
Leaft to your burniſht Gold T bring my Lead, 
And with what is Immortall, mixc the Dead. 


5 | Sidney Godolphin, 
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ip To my Worthy Friend Maſter 
| George Sandys. 
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| Loy not ro the Quire, ner dare I greet 
{| The holy place with my unhallowed feete ; 
My unwaſht Muſe pollutes nor things Divine, 
Nor mingles her prephaner notes with thine ; 
y Here, kymbly 0g. Porch, ſhee liſtning ſtayes , 
And with glad cares ſucks in thy Saercd Layes. 
So, devour Penitents of old 'were-wont, 
Some without doore; and ſome beneath the Font, 
Bs. - To ſtand and heaxeche Churches Licurgies, 
bi Yer nor aflift the ſolemne Exerciſe, 
Bg Sufficeth her, char-ſhce a Lay=place gainc, 1 
> + To rrimthy. Veſtments; or: bur beare thyeraine 2: \ | 
+ Though nor in Tune; nor Wing, She:reach thy Larke Te 


ry rn re the RO. | BADc 
Who Enowes,;bue pRencng eyes, tharrum YA 
Now hunting Glow-wormes, may adore the:Sun.  YFir 


3 PE” Ip | 
A pute Flame may, ſher-by Almighty Power. ..' He 
Iao my breft, the earthly flame devouic : 


——_—_— My Eyes, in Peoitentiall dew may ftcepe? 2 

bet Thar bryne, which they for.ſcaſuall love did weepe 2 | 

JR So.{ though *gainſt Natures courſc)-fite may/be quencnJ* Ti: 
With fire, and water bee with water drenchi, 3 Wh 


Os Pcrhaps| 


a 
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Perhaps, my reſtlefle Soule ry1*'d with pucſuic - 
Of mortcall beautie, &ekmg without fruit 
' Contencfficnt chere; which hath not, when enjo\ 'd 1 
: Quench alk her thirſt, nor ſacsfd rough clo *d; 

' Weary of her vaine ſearch below, above 

' 1n the firſt Faire may find tl.* mmortail Loye, 

' Promptcd by thy Exaniple then, no more 
#* In moules of Clay will I my God adore ; 
# Bur tcare thoſe Idols from my Heart, ani Write 
2 Wharhis bleſt Sp*rit, not foad Love, ſhall endires 

| Then, 1 no more fhall court the Verdan: Bay, 

2 Bur the dry leavelefle Trunke on Golgorka : 

; And rather ſtrive 10 gaine from thence one Taro, * \ 

/ Thenall the flouriſhing Wrea:hes by Laurta:s worne, \ 
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, T ho. ( Arew, 
1To my worthy Kinſman Mri 
| George Sandys on his excel- 4 


lent Paraphrale up-., "7 
| 61 Job.” NR. | > _ 


F "Ou reach us a new Pleaſure, and have fo ; 
þ Penn'd the ſad Story, wee delight in Woe. 
ke; Tearcs have their Muſicke too ; this monrnfull Drefls 
FDorh fo become Job's ſorrows, an « xprefls 
RAfilittion in ſo ſweer a grace, that wee 
YFind foniething £2 bee Iov'd in Miſery. 4 
YHere Griefe is witty, that the Reader might + pL. 
Not ſuffer, in the patience you wrire. | od 
Let others wanton it, while I admire 
J 1 ky warmth, which doth procecde frem holy Fire. Cas 
WF Tis Guilt, not Poetry, to bee like thoſe * | . 
J Whoſe wit in Verſe, is downe-right Sin in Profe © _ | 
apy - B Whoſe 


. 
j 


i 


* 
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Whelc Studies are Prophancneſle, as if then 

They wcre good Poets only, when bad Men, 

Bur theſe arc purer Flames, nor ſhall thy Hear © 
Becauſe 'ris good, bee therefere thought not Great, 
How vainly doe they crre, who think ir fie 

A ſacred SubjeRt ſhould bee void of Wir? 

I boldly dare aftirme, Hee never meant 

Wee ſhould bee Dull, who bids, Bee Innocent, 
*Tis no excuſe, when you your charme rehearſe 
So ſweetly, not to heare, becauſe *tis Verſe. 
Religion is a Matron, whoſe grave Face 

From Decenr Veſtures doth receive more Grace, 
In holy duties fondly wee affe&t 

A miſ-becomming Rudeneffe, and fuſpe& 
Cleanc Offerings ; wee vhinke Gud likes che Hoare 
Where leaſt appeares of th'Ulnderſtanding parc, 
As if Geds Mcſlengers did but deluge, 

Unlefle what they deliver us, bec rude. 

Choice Language is the clothing of your Mind 
Your matter (like thoſe Saints which are infhrin'd 
In Gold, or like to Beauty, when the Lawne 
VVith rofic cheeks bcpurpled ore, is drawne 

To boaſt the loyelineſle, it ſeemes to hide, 

And thew more cunningly the bluſhing Bride.) 
Hach hence a preater luſtre ; they not love 

The Body lefſe, who dec the Clothes approve. 
So wee upon this Jewell dee net ſcr 


Lefle price, becauſe wee praiſe the Cabinet. 


Dudley Deg ger. 
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TO 


e My honoured Kinſman 


My. George Sandys, on his 
eAamirable Paraphraſes. 


Y | H Y com'ft thou thus attended to the PrefT-? 
Thou warni*{t nv Suft;ages,the SubjcR,l:fles 
. Ar firſt, in confidence of thy full Worth, | 
; Single, "unknowne, Thou didſt adverture forth; 
Thy living Werks fince oft have paſt the Tc, 
! And every laſt (to wonder) prov'd the beſt. 
4 Thy Proſe and Verſe each other Amulare, 
* Frum Rivals free, ar home their Kight d: bute 2 
+ Divide the Judgemcnr, whether moſtadoure 
| Roa'es looſely flowing, or fine ſhap*c Attire _ A— 
: Not art to be blam'd, tor havirg paſt U 
\ Pernoffus hill, and come ro Sion laſt. 
- The Schooles from Comments on the Stagyrite, 
} To heavenly Speculations rais'd their Fiights 
F The Progreſlz fir, thought of Philoſophy, 
« *Tis juſtly fear? d, thicy tooke rao deepe a Dye. 
? God chiefely warm'd their Breaſts with ſacrad Heat, 
| Who were in other Knowledges compleat:; 
though 41l alike ro him, but that he mean 
ITo give ſome honour ro-the Inſtrument. 
ZHe who in other StruRures merits praiſe, 
EMay wichour diffidence a Temple raiſe. 
"ZAnd ſure, Bezalecll-like, Heay'n did inftil, 
YEor this intended Frame, thac Matchlefle Skill: 
Till then thy reſtleſſe Mind mov'd Circular, 
Like the touch'c Needle, till it find the Starre. 
2 Well dia'ſt thou from the Eaſt the entrancemake 
JFrom whence the light of Poetry fir brake, 
if ! B S F- The 
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The hand unknowne , that God this Piece might owae, 

(Like the two Tables) for his Worke alone. 

The Marke of his immediate Worke it beares, 

Even at the Spring a boundleflc Sca appeares., 

For what his Hands, without a ſecond, make, 

Ar once their Being and Perfection take. 

His firſt Day Adam a full Man beheld ; 

And Cana's Water choiceft Wine exceld. 

This firſt of Authors, firſt of Poers, flew 

So high a Pitch, as almoſt out of View. : 

And this was not of Jobs rewards the leſt, 

That his'rare Story ſuch a Pen expreſt. 

Whar high expreſſions in ſuch depth of Woe ! 

Huw ſet his fighes, and grones in Numbers flow ! 

When God himſelfe was plcaſed Job to cite, 

Wi could fuch Language worthy him indite ! 

His juſt Reproofes ſo great a Terrour beare, 

As if cach Word a clap of Thunder were. | 

From hence in ſmaller Drilles her courſe ſhee keepes; 

And ſcarce difcern'd, along the Vallics creeps 

Through Moſes and the Judges ; yer wee may 

In ithele diſcover her concinued Way. 

Bur when the State into a Kingdome grew, 

When all did with their blefi-d King renew 3 

In the ſweer Singer then apaine it tlowes, 

Her bounds extends, and to a River growes. 

His large-ſould Son from Heaven full Light receives, 

For evcry Path and Step direQion E1VEsS. 4 
- Diſcovers ce oar long- ſeduc-d Eyes, . 8 

Her Fucus off, the Worlds deformiries, 

And by a Purer quenches ſeanſuall Fire, 

The Objc:& chang'd, preſerves the Hear entire. 

Theſe two, who might with Job diſpute their Right, 

Rais'd Numbers ro their Apogzon height, | 7 

Thence through the Prophers Wee here Current trace, > 

Whoſe graver Works Poerick Jems enchace :; 4 

To ſh:w how aptly both aflume one Name, ® 

Both H-avcnynlpir'd, compos'd of Zcale and Flame 2 

Above the Reſt, rhat funeral) El-gy, | : 

Preſents ſad Juda, to tiVadmiring Eye 
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So lovely in her Sable Vaile and Teares ; 
Scarce any Bride in all her Trim appcares 

Of ſuch a winning ſweetnefle 2 O what Heart 

Bur muſt due Pity io her Woes impart ! 

All chefe, for Proſe had ſtill miſtaken beene, 
Their Native grace our Language n:ver ſcene 2 
Had nor thy ſpeaking PiQure ſhew'd to All 

The wondrous bcauty of th*Originall. 

Had lien like Stones uncut, and Oare nmrr'd, . 
Their Rea!ll Worth the ſame, though ſcarce eſpi'd, 
Bur by the skilfull Linguift; To the Moſt 

In the darke Senſe, and hard Exprilions loſt. 
Thy Art hath Poliſh'c them to what they were, 
Unvalued Jewels for the Breaſt; and Eare. 
Here fixc thy Pillars, what remaines there high'r, 
Bur clfunknewe Dittics of the heavenly Quire. 


Francis Wiatt. 


__— 


———_—_—_ 


ſter George Sandys upon 
his excellent Para- 


phraſes. 


Hy Lines I weigh aot by tf Ocriginall ; 
Nor skan thy Words how evenly they fall's 


: I moſt applaud thy Pious Choice, who mak'ſt 

* The Sacred Writ thy Subjx& , and rhence tak*ft 

2 Thoſe Parts, wherein the moft Perverſe may ſee 

# Divinity and Poefic agree. 

7 Affliged Job a Veile of Sorrow ſhrouds; 

7 But heavenly Beames diſpell thoſe envious Clouds,' 
* The Royall Pſalmiſt, borne on Angels wings. | 


Now weeps in Verſe, now Halelu-jabs ſings. 
LL Converted 


Convertcd Salomon to our eyes preſents 
Deluding Joyes, and curclefle Diſcontents, 

_ Thar good Jofiah's Name may never dye, 
Thy Muſe revives his Mourntull Elegy, 
With the ſame Zeale, doth 10 our Numbers fir 
All the Poetick Parts of Holy Writ. 
And thus Salvation thou maiſt bring to thoſe 
Who never would have {ought for it in Proſe. 


Henry R ainsfard, 
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To hu Worthy Friend ; 
Maſter George Sandys *, 
on his Sacred 
F 
Poems. 


; Ow bold a Worke attemprs that Pen = 
gn Which would enrich our Vulgar tongue 
With the high Raprutes of thoſe Men 
Who here with the ſ»me Spirit ſung 
Wherewith they now afliſt he Quire 
Of Angels, who their Songs admire ? 


What cyer thoſe inſpired Soules 

Were urged to expreſle, did ſhake 

The Agcd Deepe, and both the Poles : 

Their numerous Thunder could awake 
Dull Earth,which doth with Heav'n conſent 
To all They wrought, and all They meant. 


Say (Sacred Bard) what could beſtow, 
Cuurage on thee to ſoare fo high ? 
. Tel! 
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'/ Tell mee (Brave Friend) what help'd thee fo 
To fhake of all Morrtalitie ? 

' To lighethis Torch thou haſt elimb'q higher .. 

Then hee who ſole cxleſtiall Fire, 


= E dward Waller. 
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ere 


To my Worthy Friend Maſter 
George Sandys. 


Not crown'd with Ivy, or negle@ed Baies g 
ut with a ſacred Light, which doth infuſe | 
; Into our Soules her intelleQuall Raies : 
Among theſe-Starres of the firſt Magnitude, 
| 1, inaff:Qton, my dimne Taper bring : 
For though my Voice bec horſe, my Numbers rude, 
On ſuch a Theame who could forbeare to fing ? 
Immortall Sands whoſc NeQtar dropping Pen 
Delights, inſtrufts ; and with that holy Fire, 
Which tell from Heaven,warmes the cold breſts of men; 
- Andintheir Minds creats a new Defirc. 
For Truth in Pocfie ſo ſweetely ſtrikes 
 ; Upon the Cords, and Fivers of the Hearr 
'Thar ic all ocher Harmony diſlikes , 
And happily is Vanquiſht by her Arc. > 
. Theſe Ged like Formes, inſpir'd with Breath divine, 
} Bleſtin themſelves, and making others Bleſt 3 
- or us are by that curious hand of thine, | 
* In Engliſh Habies elegantly dreſt. 
May our great Maſter, to whoſe facred Nams 
$3 Thy Scudious Houres ſuch uſuall Gifts direQ, 
$ Czſar to his Maro, prove the Same ; 
* Andequall Bcames upon thy Muſe refleR. 


F I ſpir'd by Thee, who art thy ſclfe a Muſe, 


S 2 Wintorr Gat, 
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eA Paraphraſe my Job, 


DLELESLLLELD 
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A Parapbraſe npon Jos. 


And Northern confines of Sabxa lies, 
A great example of PerfeCtion reign'd 3 


None with mo1c zeale the Deitic ador'd; 
AﬀeRecd Vertue more , Vice more abhorr'd. 


Lord of much Riches, which the uſe renownes 2 


N Hus, a Land which neare the Suns upriſe, 
His Name was jJob;his Soul with guile unftaind. 


- Three beauteous Daughters, and ſeven hopefull Boyes, 
" Reneu'd his. youth, and crown'd his Nupriall Joyes. 


Seven thouſand broad-taild Sheep gras'd on his Downs; 


Three thouſand Came!s his ranke Paſtures fed ; 
Arabia's wandring Ships , for traffick bred ; 
His gratefull Fields « thouſand Oxen till'd ; 
They with their rich increaſe the hungry fill'd ; 
Five hundred Aﬀes yearely tooke the Horſe ; 
Producing Mules of greater ſpeede and force ; - 
The Maſter of a mighty Family; 

A Vell orred and direted by his Eye. 
None was more opulent in all the Eaft, 
Of greater Power ; yet ſuch asſtill iacreaſt, 

- By daily turnes the Brothers enmterwine 

4Each other ; with the weeke begin againe, 

+ This conſtant caſtome held ; Nor to excite 

Z And pamper the voluptuous Appetite; 


"2 Buc ro preſerve the Unioh of their Blood 


3 VVith ſober Banquets. and unpurchas'd Food, 
3 Tirinviced Sifters'with their graces bleſt 


/ X Their feſtivals ; and were themſcives a Feaſt, 
; Z Their rurnes accompliſht, Jobs religious care 


: His Sonnes affembles ; whoſe unitcd praier 


Like 


Chap. I. 


; '; Paraptraſe upen Job. 
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Like ſweere perfumes from golden Cenſors riſe ; 
Then with divine Luſtracions ianRifies. 
And when the Roly- finger'd Merne aroſc ; 
From bleating Flocks unblemiſhr ——_ choſe ; 
s Proportion'd cotheir number ; theſc he flew , 
And bleeding on the flaming Alter threw, 
Perhaps, ſaid hee, my Children in the hear 
Of winc and'mirth, their Maker may forget; 
And give accefle to Sinne. Thus they the Round 
Of Concard Keepe ; by his Devotions erown'd 
Jehova from the ſummir of the 5kie, 
Egnviron'd with his winged Hierarchie, 
The world ſurvaid. Whea lo, the Prince of Hell, 
Who whilome from that envy'd Glory fell, 
Like an infeQious Exhalation os 
Shot through the Spheares;and ſtood before his Throne. 
Falſe Spirit ſaid, tb'Almighty, that all ſhapes 
Do ſt counterfeir to perperrate thy Rapes 3 
Whence com'ſt thou > Hee'reply'd 3 I with the Sun 
Have circl'd the round World : much People won 
From thy ftri& Rule, to my indulgent Raigne 2 
Taught thar no pleaſure can reſulc from paine. 
Haſt thou, ſaid God, ebſerv'd my ſervant Job? 
Is there a Mortall crcading on the Globe 
* Of Earth ſo perfe& ? can thy wicked Arts 
Corrupt his goodnellc ? all thy fiery Darts 
The Armor of his fortitude repels ; 
In Jufticc hee, as thou in fraud, excels 2 
Our power adores, with ſacrifices feafts ; 
Loves what thou har'ft ; and a'l thy works detefts. 
Hath Job ſerv'd God for nothing; Satan ſaid : 
Or unrewarded at thy Alter paid 
| His frequent vowes ? Haſt thou not him and all 
= Which hee calls his, incloſed with a wall _ 
| Of ſtrength inpregnable > his labours bleſt > 
And almoſt with proſperity oppreft 2? 
Left-nothing to defire ? yer Cult thou lay 
Thy hand upon him ; or but take away 
What thy Indulgence gave; in foule diſgrace 
H-e would blaſpheme, and curſc thee to thy face. 
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Jehova faid ; his Children, all hee hath, | 


yy Paraphraſe upes Job. 


Arc ſubje& to the renome of thy wrath : 

' Alone kis Perſon ſpare. The rempter then 

; Shrunke from his preſence ro th*abudes of Meng 

* As attheirelder Brother's all the reſt 

;Of that faire oft-ſpring celebrace his feaſt 
*With liberall joy ; and coole thiinflaming blood 
Of generous grapes, with chriftall of the flaod : 
A Meflenger arciv'd, halfe out of breath, 

Yer palc with horror of eſcaped Death, 


* And cry'd; Oh Job, as thy ſtrong Oxen cilld 


The ftubborne fallowes ; while thy Aﬀes fill'd 
'Thenaſclves with Herbage ; all became a prey 


To arm'd Sabzans, who in ambuſh lay : 


'Thy Servants by their curſed fury flaine; 

'And I the only Meſſenger remaine. 

Another entred ere his tale was told, 

With ſinged haire ; and ſ2id ; I muſt unfold 

A dreadful! Accident ; Ar Noone, a Night 

Of olouds aroſe, char Day depriv'd of Light : 
Whoſe roaring conflifts from their o_ - threw 


Darts of inevitable flame, which ſlew 


Thy Shcepe and Shephards : I, of all alone 
\Eſcap'd, ro make the ſad Diſaſter knowne; 

This hardly faid ; a third, with blood imbrew'd, 

Brake through the Prefle, and thus his griefe purſu'd « 
The fierce Chaldzans in three Troopes afſaild 

Our Guards ; till they their Souls through wounds 
Then drave away thy Camels, only I (exhald : 


" Thus wounded, live to tell thy lofle, and Die. 


#\s thronging Billowes one another drive 
Lo murmuring ſhores ; ſo rhick and faſt arrive. 


Theſe Meſſengers of Death : The feurth and laſt, 


"With ftaring haire , wild lookes, and breathlefle hafte, 
Ruſhr in and ſaid : Oh Job ! prepare to heare 

he ſaddeſt newes that ever picrc'd an care, 
oe, as thy Children on ſoft -Couches lay, 
nd with diſcourſes entertain'd the Day, 
ſodain Tempeſt from rhe Deſert flew 

ith hocrid wings, and thundred as ir blew, 


Then 


X 


ef 'Paraphraſe pon Job. - 


Chap. 2 


\) And to the ground that Iofty tabrick ſhoeke : \ 


| Said God, hath brought thee hither ? and from whence? 


Then whirling round 3 the Quoines rogether trooke; 4 ; 


| RI 7 


Thy Sonnes and Daughters burycd in the fall ; 
VVho, ah ! deſery'd a nobler Funerall. 

And I alone am living to relate 

Their Tragedies, that was deni'd their Fate. 

Hee, who the affaults of Fortune, like a rock 
So long withftood ; could not ſuſtaine this ſhock . 
Bur rifing, forthwith from his ſhoulders tare 
His purple rebe, and ſhav'd his dangling haire 
Then on the Earth his Body proſtrate laid ; 

And thus. with humble adoration, ſaid ; 

Naked I was, at my firft houre of Birth + 

And naked muſt returne umts the Earth, 

God gives ; God takes away : Oh be his Name 
For eyer blefſt ! rhus free form touch of blame 

Job firmely ftood ; and with a patient ming . 
His Crofles bare ; nor at his God repin'd. 

Againe when all the radiant Sonres of Light | 

Before his Throne appear'd, whoſe only fight TT 
Beaticude infus'd « Th'inyeterate foe, . ET 
In fogs aſcended from the depth below, 7 5 
Profain'd their bleſt Aſſembly ; whar pretence, & | 


% 


I come, ſaid he, from compaſling the Earth ; = 
Their Travcls ſcene who ſpring from humane birth, Þ N, 
Then God ; haſt thou my Servant Job beheld 2? [. 


Can his rarc pictic be paralel'd : Jn. 
His Juſtice at 4 alluring vice, J — 
Wirth all her Sorceries, his Soul intice ? 4 Fre 
His daily Orifons atcra& our Eares , F An 
Who puniſhmear leflc then the rreſpaſle, feares : 4 Pr 
And till his old Integritie retaines ITh 
. Through all his woes, inflited by thy traines. 3 w; 
When Data labouring thoughts admir no reſt, | y.@ 
This anſwer threw our of his Stygian breſt 2  # Ha, 
Job to himſelfe is next, who will not give We 
All that hee hath, fo his owne Soule may live ? Y Rai 
Srrerch our thy hand ; with aches pierce his bones, F} Se 
His flcſh with laſhes z multiply his groaes 2 I As 


Thea} 


Hee whom thou ſerv'ſt, hath us of all beretr ; 
J Our Children flaine, and thee to torments lefr, 
1 Goc on; his Juſtice praiſe ; O rather flye 
3 To thy aflur'd rclcife ; Curſe God and dyc. 
4 Thou wretch thy Sexes folly; hee reply'd 3 
3 Shall we who have ſo long his bounty iry'd, 
2 And flouriſh'c in his favour, now not bearec 


2 3 


2 Divulg'd through all the Eaſt ; when Zophar came 

3 From pleaſant Naamath ; wiſe Eliphas Chap. fi 5 

# From the man, rich in Palmes, but poore in grafſe; 

4 And Bildad from Suitah's fruirfull Sole; | 

2 Praig'd for the plenty of her Corne and Oyle. 

I Theſe meete from ſeverall Quarters to condole 

3 With their 61d Friend, and comfort his ſad Soules Pd 
Y Yer at the firſt, unknown 2 his Miſeries 


| Rais'd Clouds of Duſt, that fell upon their hnire. . 
Jy Seven Dayes they ſate beſides him on cc ground; 


1en | 
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* Then if hee curſe rhee nor, let thy dire Curſe 

| Increaſe my torments, if they can bee worſe. 

3 Te whome the Lord « Thou inſtrument: of ſtrife, 
3 Enjoy thy cruell wifh ; bur ſpare his Life, 

23 The Soule of Envy, from his preſenco went ; 

3 And through ths burning Aire, made his deſcent, 
# To exccurtren falls : The blood within 

2 His veines inflames, and poyſons his ſmoorh skin. 
7 Now all was bur one ſore ; from toet to head 

2 With burning Carbuncles, and Ulcers ſpread ; 
3 Hee on the Adhes fits, his fate deplores ; ; 
® And with a por-ſherd, ſcrapes the {welling Sores. 
7 His frantick wife, whoſe patience could nor beare 
7 Such waight of Miſcrics, thus wounds his carc. 

& Ts this the purchaſe of thy Innocence ? 


4 Our harmes with patience; but renounce his Feare ? 
: IJ Thus his great Minde his Miſeries tranſcends 
2 Northe leaft accent of his lips offends. 


O Foole, thy Piety is thy offence. 


Now was his ruine by the breath of Fame 


Had ſo transform'd him, known,gthey joyn'd their cryes, 
Wepr birterly, rheir ſable Mamiles tare, 


As many Nights, in Glcat Serrow drown'd. '' | \ 
9 y 
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For yet they knew the Torrent of his woe | 

Would by refiftance more outragious grow. i 
Hee, when excefle of Sorrow, had given way = 

'To the relicfe of words, thus curs'd his Day : 

O periſh may the Day, which firſt gave lighr 

To me, moſt wretched | and the farall Night 

Of my Conception! ler that Day be bound 

In Clouds of Picch, nor walke th'Erherial Round, 

Let God not write it in His Roll of Dayes: 

Nor let the Sunne reftore it with his Raics. 

Ler Deaths Darke Shades involve, no light appeare 

Bur dreadfull Lightnings ; it's owne horrors fearc, 

Bee it the firſt of Miſeries to all, 

Or laft of Life ; detam'd with Funerall. 
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O bee that diſmall Night, for evcr blind ? 3% 
Loſt in it ſelfe ; nor te the Day rejoyn'd ! 3 V 
Nor numbred in the ſwift Circumference A A 
Of Monthes and Yeares ; but vaniſh in offence. "A 
O ler ir ſad and ſolitary preve : | 3 V 
No ſprightly Muſick heare, nor Songs of Love. {O 
Let wandring Apparitions then affrighc 0 Ir 
The trembling Bride, and querch the Nuptiall light. 3 #4 
O Let thoſe hate ir, who the Day-light hate : £ T 
Who mourne and grone beneath their ſorrowes waight, 3 Sc 
Let the eclipſed Mnone, her Throne refigne, . IN 
In fteed of Starres, let Blazing Meteors thine, F O 
Ler it not ſce the Dawning flecke the 5kies 3 2 Bu 
Nar the gray Morning from the Ocean ric : 34 
Becauſe the Doore of Life ir Ieft unclos'd , Y 
And.me, a wretch, to cruell fares expos'd. [ O 
Oh why was I net ſtrangled in the wombe ! AMA 
Nor in that ſecret priſon found a Tombe ! 3 Fo 


Or ſince untimely borne z why did nor I. 

(The next of bleſſings) in rhat inſtant die * 

_ V'Vhy kneel'd the Midwife at my Mothers throes ! 
VVith. paine produc'd ! and nurſe for furure woes } 
Elfe had I an cternall Requiem kepr ; 

And in the armes of Peace for ever ſlept : 


VVhich Kings and: Princes ranck'c ; who lofty frames Is r 
VVho| 


In Deſerts ralsd, Canmortalize their Names ; - 


t, 
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3 V'Vono made the wealth, of Provinces their prey 3 
7 In death as mighty, and as rich, as they. 
” Then, as an Aburtive , had not beene 3 
> Nor with the hared Light, ſuch Sorrowes ſeene ; 
| Slept, where none crc by violence oppreſt; 
| And where the weary from their Labors reft; 
; No Priſoners there, inforc'd by terments, cry 5 
2 Bur fearclefle by their o1d Tormentors Lye ; 
© The Meanc, and Great, on equall Baſes ſtand ; 
: No Servants there obey, nor Lords command. 
* VVhy ſhould afflited Soules inanguitk live ! 
ds And only have immunitie to grieve ? 
? Oh how they'wiſh for death, tv cloſe their eyes! 
# Pr oh, in vaine ? fince hee the wretched fyes. 
7 For whome they dig, as Pioneres for Gold ; 
'Z VVhick the darke entrales of the Earth untould 
23 And having found him as their Libertie, 
2Z VVith Joy encounter and contented die. 
7 VVhy ſhould he live , from whome God hath the path 
{7 Of ſafcric hid , incompaſt with his wrath ? 
3 In ſtormes of figh's I taſte my. bitter food ; 
2 My grones breake from me, like a roaring flood. 
2 The Xuine which I feard, and in my chought 
7 So oft revolv'd, one fatall Houre hath brought, 
2 Nor durſt Lon Proſperitic preſume 3 
2 Or time in ſlecpe, and barren Eaſe confume; 
3 But watch my wary Rteps ; and yer for all 
2 My Providence, theſe Plagues upon me fall. 
Z Temanian Eliphas made this reply ; - Cha). 4 
3O Friend, bee it ne breach of Love, that I 
3 VVith lence dare not juſtific a wrong ; | 
'YFor who in ſuch a Cauſe can curb his Tongue ? 
FV Vile thou, that werr to pictic a guide, 
FT har others haſt with patience fortifide ; 
gConfirm'd the Strong , given finewes to the VVeake; 
ow in the change of Forrune tains, and breake 
no offences ? aggravate thy harmes, 
ZrForſake thy ftrengih, and caſt away thy armes ? * 


mes $5 this thy Piery, thy Conkidence, 


Thy hope and Life untainted with offence ? 
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Chap. 5 


Bur choſe who plow with vice, and miſchiefe throw 


With the old Huncer, ſtarve for want of Prey. 


Although indu'd with IntclleRuall Light ; 


_ Which have their weake foundations in the duſt : 


-- Then, unregarded, ſer in endlefle Night ; 


Conſult with formex Ages : Have they knowne 
The guiltlefle periſh, or the Juſt erc'chrown 5 + 


Ints the furrowes ; reape the Secde they ſow. 

God ſhall deftroy tham with his Noſtrills breath + 

And ſend them weeping to the caves of Death. q 
For hee the raging Lyoneſſe confounds,z I 
The roaring Lyon with his Javelin wounds : I 


\ 


Scuters their Whelps ; their grinders breakes : ſo they, ; 


Now when the Night her ſable wings had ſpred ; 
And flecpe his Dcaw on penfive Morrals ſhed ; 
When Viſions m their aiery ſhapes appeare ; 

A Voice not humane, whiſpered in mine eare. 
My knees cach other Rruck; the frighted blood 
Fled to my heart; my haire liks briſtles Koed. 
An Angel then appear'd before my fight : 

Yet could nor ſhape diſcerne; ſo great a light 
Hee threw about him : forthwith, filence brake; 
And thus to mce, intranc'd with wonder, ſpake : 
Shall morrall Man, char is but borne to dic ; 
Compare in Juſtice, and Integritic, 

With him who made him ? he who muſt deſcend 
Againe to Earth, and in Corruption end ? 

His Angels were imperſe& in his ſight, 


> 
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Whome hee accus'd of folly £ much more they, 
Who dwell in houſes, buile of brictle clay ; 


The foode of wormes, and Times devouring Ruſt, 
They to the Evening from the Sunnes upriſe , 
Are exercis'd with change of Miſcries z 


Nor ever ſhall review the- Morning light. 
Thus all their Glories yaniſh with their breath < 
They, and their Wiſedomes, vanquiſhed by Deaths 
Now try what Patron, can thy cauſe po $; 
What Saint wilr thau ſelicice, or what Friend 2 
The ſtorme of his owae rage the foole canfounds + 
And Envies rangling ſting th'imprudent wounds, 
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Ofc have I ſcene him, like a Cedar, ſpread 
His ample Roote ; and his ambitious Head 


3 With Clouds inveſt ; then, to th'amaze of all, 


58 


& With prayers and teares, who wonders can cffe& 


ik 


5 Plow up the Earth with his prodigious fall. 


YZ His wandring Orphans finde no ſafe retreat; 
4 Bur friendleffe ſuiter ar the Judgement-S-ar 3 
2 The greedy eate the harveſt of their toile, 

Y Snaccht fromthe ſcratching thornes ; to thieves a ſpoile, 
Z Though Sorrow ſpring not from the wombe of Earth; 

EZ Nor troubles from the Duſt derive their Birch; 
2 Yet man is borne co numerous Miſeries, 


As dying Sparks from trembling flames atiſe. 


2F Should I the burihen of chy face ſuſtaine?. 
& I would nor juſtifie my ſelfe in vaine; 


Bur at his feer my humble Souls dejet 

. Þ A Þ | 
As infinite? as great , and farre above 

Thar Spheare wherein 6ur low Cunceptions move, 
He waters from ecleſtiall Caſements powers, 


& Which fal: upon the furrowed Eatth in ſhower; 
$ To comfore thoſe who mourne in want , and give 
Z The famiſht food, that they may care and Live. 


The Counſcls of the Subull ke prevents, 
And by his wiſedome fruftrates their Intents, 
4 Intanglcs in the Snares themſelves contive, 
Why deſperately ro their owne Ruine drive. 
They meete wich Darknefle in the cleareſt Lighr, 
And grope at Noone, as if involv'd with Nighs. 

J Licentious Swords, Opprefſion arm'd with power, 
2 Nor Enviesjawes, the * ear {hall devoure. 

J They ever hope, though exercis'd withcare; 

J The wicked blen'ft by their ewae deſpaire. * 
SHappy is he whom Gods owne hands chaſtiſe . 
Since fo, ler none his Chaftiſements deſpiſe. 

For Be beth-hurts and heales , binds up againe 
PEounds he made, and macigates their paine. 
ix aftlitions will thy refuge be | 

ind from the ſeventh, and Laſt, ſhall ſer thee fres, 
From meager Famines bloadlefle Maflacrees, 
ind freaa the arycllihirſt _— Warces; + 


Preſerved. 
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Preſerved from the ſcourge of poyſonous tongues, 
The ſting of Maiice, and inſulting wrongs. 

Thou ſhalt in ſafery ſmile when all the Earth 
Shall ſuffer by the rage of Warre and Dearth, 
The Mydian Tyger, The Arabian Beare, ſ 
Nor Idumzan Lion ſhalr thou feare. 

They all their native fiercenefle ſhall decline, 
And ſancelefle Stones ſhall in thy aid combine. 
Thy-Tents ſhall flouriſh in the joyes of Peace ; 
The wealth and honour of rhy Houſe encreaſe , 
Thy Children, and their oft-ſpring, ſhall abound 


Like blades of grafle, that cloath the pregnant ground. 


Thou, tull of Dayes, like weighty ſhocks of Corne 
In ſeaſon reapt, ſhalr:to thy grave be borne. 
This ruth, by long experience learnt, apply 
To thy Diſcaſe, ns, on the cure rely, 

Then Job, Oh were my ſufterings duly weigh'd, 
Were they together in one Balance laid ; 
The Sands,whereon the rowling Biilowes roare, 
Were lefle in weight, and not in number more. 
My words are ſwallowed in theſe Depths of wocs 
While Stormes of ſighs my filent griefe diſcloſe. 
Gods Arrowes on my breaſt deſcend in ſhowers ; 
There ſtick, and poyſon all my vitall powers. 
'Tis hee, who armes againſt a Mortall beares; 
Subdues by ſtrength, and chiis my heart with feares. 
Doe hungry Aﬀes in freſh paſtures bray ? 
Or Oxen low before full cribs of hay ? 
Oh can unſeasned cates the guſt invite ? 
Wharttaſte is in an Eggs un-ſavory white ? 
My lothing ſoule abhorres your bitter focd ; 
Which ſorrow feeds, and turnes my tearcs to blood, 
Oh that the Lord would fayor my requeſt, 

. And ſend my Souleto her crcrnall reſt ! 
Deliver from this Dungeon, which reſtraines 
Her liberty, and breake affli&iens chaines ! 
Then ſhould my Torments finde a ſure rclicfe 5 
And I become inſenſible of griefe. 

Oh, bur no: ſparing, cure his wounds ; who hath 
Divalg'd thy truth, and ill preſery'd his faith ! 


What 3 
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W hat ſtrength have 1 co hope, or to what cnd 

Should I on ſuch a waſted Life depend > 

3 Wasl by rocks ingendred ? ribd with ſteelc ? 

3} Such torcures to reſiſt, or not to fecle ? 

3 No hope, no comfort, but in Death is lefc ; 

Thus torne with wounds, of all mv Joyes bereft. 

xruc Friends, who feare their Maker, thould impare 

Soft pitie to a ſad and broken Hearr : 

Bur Oh, the great in vowes, and neare in Blood, 

Forfake me like the torrent of a Flood 2 

Which in the winding vallies glides away ; 

And ſearce maintaines the Current ofa Day? 

Or ſtands in ſolid Ice, conceal's with Snow 3 

Bur when the lowdly-ſtorming Souch winds blow, 

And mavunted Sun invades it with his beames, 

Diffolvcs ; and ſcatters his exhauſted Streames 

Who ftrem the parched f-l1ds of Thema cam?, 

From Shzva ſcorched with etheriall Flame. 

In expeCtation to aflwage their thirſt : 5 

Deluded, bluthr ; and his dry channels curſt. 

So you new ceaſe tobe what once you wcre z 

And view my downfall with the eyes cf Feare, 

H.ve I requir'd your bounty ro repaire 

My ruin'd tortues ? was it inmy pra'er 

Thar you for methc Mighty would oppoſe J 

Andin a juſt revenge purſue my foes ? 

it I have eri'dinſtru&t me ; rel: wherein? 

' My tongue ſhall never juſtific a Sin, 
Aithougha due reproofe informe the Senſe, : 
Derra@Qion is the gall of Impudence. 

Why add you ſorrow te a troubled mind ? 

21flinn muſt ſpeake ; her wordsarc bur as wind, 

Again& an Orphan you your forces bend, 

And banquet with th'afti:&'ons of a friend. 

Accuſe not now, but judge ; You from my youth 

Have knewn'and tri'd me, fpeake I more then wrath ? 

Ilz;cie your Eyes, and then I ſhall appeare 

The ſame I amy; from all aſperfions cleaie. 

Have I my heart diſguiſed vith my tongue ? 

J Cold nge my taſte diſtinguiſh right from wrong ? 
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Chap. 7. 


The life of Man is a perperuall warre : 
In Miſerie and Sorrow Circular. 
Hee a p7ore mercenary lerves for breac : 
For all his travell, only cio:b'd and fed, 
The Hireling longs to ſec the Shades aſcend; 
Thar with the tedious Day his oyle might end, 
And hee bis pay receivz :; bur, ab ? in yaine 
I Monthes conſume ; yet never reſt obraine. 


The Night charmes net my Cores with ſleepele ſie cyes 


My Torments cry : When will the Mornirg 7.7: ! 
Why runs the Charrioc of ihe Night fo flow? 

The Day- Star finds me cofling to and fro, > 
Wormes graw my fletl: z with filth my uJcers run; 
My skin like clods of Earth, capt with the Sunne 
Like ſhurtles through the 1-ome, ſo ſwiftly glide 
My fethered Howers ; and all my hopes deride . 
Remember? Lord, my lifc 1s but a wind 3 

Which paflech by, and leaves no print behind, 
Then never ſhall my Eyes their 1:ds unfold; 

Nor mortall fight my vaniſh face bchold, 


Nar chou, co whom our thoughts apparant bee 


' Should'ſt thou defire, could'ſt him, that is nor, ſce, 


As clouds refolve to aire, ſo never more. 

Shall gloomy Graves their Dead ro Light reftore, 
Nut Hall ch y to their ſump:uous Roofes returpc, 
But lye forgorren, as if never borne. 
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Then, O my Soule, while thou haſt freedome, breake : 


Izcv» Complaints , give Sorrow leave to ſpeake. 
Aw I a rag g Sc, or furious Whale ? 

T iiar chou thould?ſt rhus contine me with a wall ? 
H-w ott=n when the tiſfing Stars had ſpread 

Their gold. n Flames, ſaid I ! now ſhall my Bed 
R fect my weary limbs , and peacefull Sleepe. 
My care 211d anyviſh in his Lethe ſteepe. 

Buc Io | ſai Dreames my troubl:d Braines ſurpriſe, 
And gaftly V fins wound wy ſtaring Eyes. 

So that my ye: 'ding Soule, ſubdude with giieſe, 
And tormur'd B»'y | .o weir 1-t reliefe 

Woul.i gladly flye , aud by a violence. 

L<fle painciull, rake from greater paine the S:pſe. 
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For life is bur my curſe ; reſume the breath 
I muſt reftore, and fold mee up in Death, 
O what is man ? rowhom thou ſhou!d'ſt imparr 
So great an Honeur as to icarch hs Hutt ! 
To waich his Sceps ! obf-rve him with thine eye { 
And daily with renew'd affl. ions iry.! 
Still muſt I ſuffer > wil: thou never leave ? 
Nor give a Jutle rime for giiefe 0 brea-hic ? 
My Soule hath finn's, how c2n Icxpiare | 
Her guil:, great Guardian, or prevent thy hate ? 
Why aini' thou all ihy darts at mee alone ? 
Who to my ſelfe am now a Buithen growne. 
Wilr thou not to a broken Heart difpenſe 
Thy Batm of mercy, «nd expurge th'cffence, 
E're duft returne to duſt + Then thou ro more 
Shalt ſee my Face, nor 1 thy name adore. 

Thus Job. Then Bildad of Suira ſaid. 
Vaine Man, how long wilc thou thy God up. braid > 
And, like the roaring of a furious wind, 
Thus vent the wild azſtemper of thy mind ? 
Can hee P:rverrt his Judgements ? ſhall hee ſwerye 
Ficm his owne Juftice, and thy Paflions ferve >. 
If hee thy Sonnes for their rebellion flew, 
Death was the wages to their merit due, , 
Oh would*ſ{ thou ſecke unto the Lord betimes, 
Wh fervent prayer, and abſtinence from crimes, 
Nor with new follies ſpot thy Inaocence ; 
Then would hee alwa:cs watch in thy defence, 
The Houſe, that harbut'd ſo much virtue, bl: fle 
With fruirfull Peace, and crowne thee with ſuccefle. 
Then would hee centuple thy termer ftore, 
And make thee farre more happy then before. 
Search thou rhe Recorss of Antiquitie, 
And on our Anceſtors refle& an Eye; 
For wee, alas / are but of Yeſterday, 
Know nothing, and like ſhadowes flect away, 
Taou in thoſe Mirrors ſhaltche truth behold, 
Waoſe tongnes un-erring-Oraclcs unfold, 
Can Bulruſhes bur by the River grow ? 
Can Flags there floucith' wh-re no waters flow ? 
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Chap. 9. 


* Who ever could contend withour offence, 


Yer they, when greene, when yer untouechr, of all 
Thar cloth the Spring, firſt hang their he:ds, and fall. 
$5 danblc=hearred Hypocrites, fo they | 

Who God forget, ſhall in their prime decay, 

Their ayery hopes as brittle as the thin 


And ſubtill webs, which toyling Spiders ſpin. L 
Thcir Houſes full of wealih, and Ryor, ſhall ] 
Deceive their truſt ; and cruth them in their fall, 3 


Though like a Cegir, by the River fed, 

Hee to the Sunne his ample branches ſpread, 

His top furrounds with Clouds ; deepe in the flood | 

Bathes his firme Roots ; even of himſelfe a V Veod : 4 

And from his height a night like ſhadow throw | 

Upon the ka, = rh below s | 

Yet ſhall the Axe of Juſtice hew him dowa, ; 

And l-vell with the Roote, his lofty Crown. ty, 

No Eye ſhall his out-raz'd impreflivn view, | 

Nor morcall know where ſuch a Glory grew. 

Thoſe ſeeming goods, whereof the wicked vaunt 

Thus fade, while others on their ruines plant. 

God never will the Innocent forſake, 

Nor finfull Soules to his proteEtion take, 

Cleanie thou thy Heart : then in thy emple breaft $ 

Joy ſhall rriumph, and ſmiles thy cheekes inveſt. ; 

He will thy Foes with filent ſhame confound, Y 

And their proud ſtruQures levell with,the ground. d 
This is a truth acknowledg'd, Job replies : 1 

Bur Oh what Man is righteous in his Eyes! | 
40 can not-guilty plead before his Throne ? ' 

Or of a thouſand Actions anſwere one ? 

God is in wiſedome, as in pow'r, immenſe; 


O ftend unpuniſh't ; you who glory moft 

In your ewne ſtrength, can you of conqueſt boaſt > 
Cloud=-touching Mountaines to new ſeates are borne 
From their Foundations, by his fury rorne. 
THaffrighted Earth in her diſtemper quakes, 
When his Almighty hand her Pillars ſhakes. 
Ac wt of» command the Suns ſwift Horſes ſtay, 
Wriulc Mor:alls wonder ar fo lorg a Day. 
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The Moone into her darkned Orb retires : 
Nor ſcal'd up Starresextend their golden fires 
He, only He, Heavens blew Pavillion ſpreads, 
And on the Oceans dancing billowes treads, 
Immane ArQurus, weeping Pleiades, 
Orion, who with Stormes plowes upthe Seas, 
For ſeverall Seaſons fram'd :and all that rewle 
} Their radiant Flames about th*Antariick Pole, 
: Whar wonders ate effcQed by his might ! 
' Oh how inſcrutable, how infinite ! 
Though hce obſcrve me, and be ever by; 
Yet, Ah ! Inviſibleto morcall Eye. 
Can hands of fleſh compell him to reſtore 
What hee ſhall take ? or who dare aske wherefore > 
The great in Pride, and Power, like Meteors ſhall 
(If he relent not) by his Vengeance fall. 
And Oh ſhall I, a worme, my cauſe defend, 
Or invaine Argument with God contend 2 
I would nor, were I Innocent, difpute ; 
Bur humbly to ray Judge preſent my Suites 
Yer never could my hopes be confident, | 
Though God himfſelfe ſhould to my wiſh conſent ; 
Who with inceflant ſtormes my Peace confounds, 
And multiplies'my undeſerved wounds : 
Nor gives me time to breathe, my Stomack fills 
With foode of bitter taſte, and Lothſome pills. 
Speake I of ſtrength, his ſtrengrh the ſtrong obay : 
It I of Judgement ſpeake, who thall a Day 
Appoint for tryall ? ſhould I juſtific 
A Vice, my heart would give my tongue the Iye. 
If of perfeRion boaſt ; I ſhould herein 
Ay puilt diſcloſe : thought I, I had no Sin 3 
My lelfe I ſhould nor know. Oh bitter itite ? 
VVhoſe only Iflue is the hareof lite / 
Yet Judge not by cvents : in generall 
The good and bad without diſtin&ion fall. 
For he th'Appeale of Innocence dcride:y ' 
And with his Sword the comroverſe decides : 
He gives the Earth to thoſethar ryrannize : 
And ſpreads a vaile before the Judges Eyes, 
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Chap. 10. 


Or elſe what were his power ? Oh you who ſce 


| My miſeries, this truth behold in mee ! 


My daves runne like a poſt, and leave behinde 
No tra of joy : as Ships before the winde, 
They through this humaine Ocean ſaile away , 
And fly like Eagles which purſue their prey. 
IF I determine to remove my cars, 
Forget my gricfe, and comfort my Deſpaire : 
The feare * he would never ptrge mee, mocks 
M'imbarqued Hopes, and drives them on the Rocks. 
For if hee hold me guilty, if 1 ſoile 
My ſelfe with Sin, I then Hur vainely toyle. 
Though I ſhould waſh my felfe in melting Snow, 
Latill my hand were whiter, hee would throw 
Mee downe wweart} : and, ah ! fo plunge in mire, 
That I ſhould loartt to rouch my owne actcire : 
For hee, is nor as 1 ; a man, with whome 
I might contcnd, and to a tryall come. 
T, in my caufc ſhall finde no Advocate, 
Nor Umpire, to compoſe our {ad debate. 
Ok fhould hee from my ſhoulders rake his Rod , 
Free from the awe and terror of a God : 
Then would I argue in my owne defence ; 
And boldly juſto my Innocence. 

Oh I am fick of life ! nor will controule 
My patlion but in baternefſe of Soule, _ 
Thus teare the Aire : what ſhould thy wrath incenſe 
To punifh him, who knowes nor his offence ? 
Ah | do'ſt chou in oppreſſion take delight ? 
Wilt thou thy Servant fold in ſhades of Night, 
And ſmile on wicked Councels > do'ſt thou ſee 
Wiuh Eyes of Fleſh 2 is Truth conceal'd from thee > 


What are thy Dayes as fraile as ours ? or can 


Thy yeares determine like the age of Man ? 

That chou ſhould'ſt my Dclinquencies exquire 

And with Varticty ef tortures tire ? 

C2nnot my knowne integritic remove 

They crucll Plaguves 2? wilt thou remorſelefle prove ? 
Ah ! wilr thou thy owne workemanthip confound ? 
Shall the ſame hand that did create, now wound 2? 
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S Remember I am buile of clay, and muſt 

J Rcſolve to my originary Duſt, 

7 Thou powr'dft me out like milke into the wombe, 
& Like curds conden'R; and in that ſecret roome 
$ My Limbs proportion'd, cloth'd with fleſh and skin, 
2 With bones, and finewes, fortif'd within; 

4 The Life thou gav' ft, thou haft with plentic (ed; 
J Long cheriſh'c, and through Dangers ſafely lcd. 
2 All this is buryed in thy breft : and yer 

4 I know thou can'f} not thy old Loye ferger. 

4 Thou, if I erre, obſerr*ſ me with fterne eyes ; 

2 Nor will the plea of Ignorance ſuſhce. 

3 Woe unto me ſhould finne my Soule infe& ? 

23 Who dare not now, though innocent, ere& 


2 My downe- caft lookes : which clouds of ſhame unfold. 


Great God, my growing Miſcrics behold ! 
Theu like a Lion hunt mee 2: wounds on wounds 
Z Thy hands inflic; thy fury knowes n1 bougds. 
y :gainſt mee all thy plagues embarcaild are ; 
$ Subdu'd with changes of internall warre. 
g Why did'ſt thou draw me from my mothers wombe ? 
g Would I from thence had ſliprt into my Tombe, #* 
I Before the Eye of man my face had ſcene, 
3 And mixrt with duſt, as I had neyer been ! 
3 Oh fince I have ſo ſhort a time ro live, 
JA linle eaſe to thefe my torments give, 
$ >cfore I goe where all in filence mourne ; 
y:'rom whoſe darke ſhores no travellers rerurne : 
A Land where Death, Confuſion, endleflc Night, 
JAnd Herror reigne; where Darkeneff: is their Light. 
Z Thus Zophar with acerbity reply'd : 
JThink'ſ thou by talking to be juſtifi'd ? 
Or ſhall theſe wild diſtempers of thy minde ; 
This tempeſt of thy tengue; thus rave, and finde 
o oppoſition ? ſhall wee guilty bee 
Df thy untruths, in not reproving thee ? 
Nor dic thy cheekes in Bluſhes for the ſcorne 
hou throw'ſt on: us, till now with patience borne ? 
aſt thou not faid to God ? my hart's upright, 
My Dotrine pure, I blamelefle in chy kght, 4 


Cha). 11. 


A Paraphraſe upon Job. 


' © that he would bee pleaſed to reply, 
And take the yaile from thy Hypocriſie ! 
Shouldthee reveale his wiſdome to thine eyes ; 
How would't thou thy integritic deſpiſe ? f 
Acknowledging theſe puniſhments farre lefſe L 
Then thy offences ? and his grace profeile ? J 
Canft thou into thy Makers Councells dive ? L 
Or ro the knowledge of his thoughts arrive ? iq 
Higher then higheſt Heavens , more deepe then Hel!,} 
Longer then Earth , more broad then Scas that ſwell? 
Above their ſhores, can man his foot-ſteps rraee ? | 
Would hee the courſe of Nature change ? the face 
Of things invert ? and all diffolyec againe 
To their old Chaos ? who could God reftraine ? 
Hee knowes that man is vaine : his eyes dere& 
Their ſecret crimes ? and ſhall not hee correct ?8=>—8# 
Thus fooles grow wiſe , ſubdue their ſtubborne ſoules; 

, Though in heir pride more rude then Aſſes foles. 
If thou aff<& thy cure ; reforme thy wayes 
Let penitence reſolve to teares, and raiſe 
Thy hands to heaven ; what rapine got, reſtore ; 
Nor let infidious Vice approach thy Doore. ; 

Then thou thy lookes ſhalt raiſe from blemiſh cleare 3} 
Walke in full ftrength,and no difaſter feare. ; 
As Winter Torrents, tumbling from on high , ; 
Waſte with their ſpecde, and leave their channels dry; 
So ſhall the ſenſe of former ſorrowes runne 
From thy remembrance. As the mounted Sunne 
Breakes through the Clouds , and threwes his golden 
About the world; ſhall thy increaſing Dayes (Rai 
Succeed in Glory, Thou thy ſelfe ſhalt riſo { 
Like that bright Scarre , which Iaſt forſakes the skies : 
For)ever by thy ſteadfaſt hopes ſecur'd ; 
Increnched, and wich walls of Brafle immur'd : ; 
Conftirm'd againſt all Strormes. Soft ſleepe ſhall cloſs 
Thy;guardcd eyes with undiſturb'd repoſe. 
The great ſhall honour ; the diſtrcefled hall 
Thy'grace implorme : belov'd, or fear'd of all. 
The ſight of thee, ſhall ſtrike the envious blind : 
The wicked with anxictic of Mind | 
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J Shall pine away, in fighs conſume their breath , 

A Prevented in their hopes by ſudden Death. 

Z% To whom thus Job ; You are the only wiſe, 

X And when you die the tame of Wiſdome dies. 

4 Though paſſion bee a focle, though you profelie 

2 Your ſelves ſuch Sages ; yer knew I no leffe, 

# Nor am to you inferior, Whar blinde Soule 

Z Could this nor ſce ? *Tis eafic to controule, 

J My ſad examples ſhewes, how thoſe whoſe cries 
Even God regards, their {coffing friends deſpiſe. 

3 He thar is wretched, though in life a Saint, 

F Becomes a ſcorn ; this is an old Complaint, 

2 Thoſe who grow old in fluency and eaſe , 

*# When they from ſhore behold him roſt on Seas, 

3 And neere his ruine ; his condition ſlight , | 
Pric'd as a Lamp confum'd with his owne light, 
The Tents of Robbers flouriſh. Earths increafe 

J Foments their ryot who diſturb her peace. 

Who God contemne, in finne ſecurely raigne , 

3 And proſperous Crimes the m:-ede of Vertue gaine; 
2 Aske thy thou Citizens of pathlefie woods, 

4 What cur the aire with _ what ſwim in floods; 
A Brute beaſts, and foſtering Earth ; in generall 

2 They will confefle the power of God in all. 

4 Who knowes not that his hands both good and ill 

'3 Diſpenſe ? that Pate depends upon kis will ? 

3 All chat bave Life are ſubje& to his ſway , 

And at his pleaſure proſper, or decay. 

Is not the Eare the Judge of Eloquence? 

Gives not the Pallare to the Taſt his ſenſe ? 

2 Sure, knowledge is deriv'd from length of yeares; 

'F And Wiſedomes brewes are cloth'd with Silver haires. 
3 Gods power is as his prudence , equall great , 

In Eouncell, and Intelligence, complear. 

Who can what hee ſhall ruine build againe ? 

Looſe whom hee binds ? or his ſtrong Arme reſtrains? 
Ar his rebuke , the Living waters flye 

To their old Pprings , and leave their Channels dry ; 
When he commands, in Catara&s they roare ; 

And the wild Occan leaves it ſelfe no ſhoate. 
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Chap. r3.* 


 Subjefs the worthy to comtempr and wrong : 


And fincc you are by farre more fitzto heare, 


His Wiſedome and his Power eur thoughts tranſcend; 
Both the deceiver and deceiv'd depend 
Upon his beck; He thoſe who others rule 
Infatuares , and makes the Judge a fooles 
Difſolves rhe Nerves of Empire, _ deprives 
Of Soveraignty , their Crownes exchang'd for gyves 
Inprovriſh' Nobles into exile leades 2 

And on the Carcaſcs of Princes treads. 

Takes from the Orator his el&quence ; 

From ancient Sages their diſcerning ſenſg. 


The valiantterrifics, diſarmes the ſtrong. 

Unvailes the ſecrets of the filent Night | 
Brings, what the ſhades of death obſcares, to light, 
A Nation makes more numerous then the Stars: 
Againe devours with Famine, Plagues, and Wars, 
Now, like a Deluge, they the Earth ſurreands 
Fortwith, reduc'd into a natrow bound. 

He Fortnude and Counſcll cakes away 

Fram theit Commanders, who in Deſerts ſtray, 
Gropein the Darke, and wo no Sear confine 
Their wandring feet, but recle as drunk with wine , 


This by mine Eycs and cares have I convay'd 

Downe to my heart : and in that Cloſer Laid, ; 

Need I in depth of knowledge yeild ro you ? Juſt 
Is not as much to my diſcretion due ? "LT 
Oh thar tt*All-ſecing Judge, who cannot erre, Oh 1 
Would heare me plead , and with a wretch' conferre Wor | 
You Corrafives into my wounds diftill 2 A ben 
And ignorant Artifts, with your phyfick kill. Snd 


Ah ! ſhame you nor to vent ſuch forgerics ? 
Seale up your lips and be In filence wiſe. 


Then to inftru& ; afford my tengue an care , nd 
Oh will you wickedly for God diſpute ? t 1's 
And by deccitfull wayes ftrivers confure > | 
Are you, in favour af his perfon, bent 

Thus to prejudicate the Innocent | | 
Need's he an Advocate to plead his Cauſe > 
To jufti&: umruth's againſt his Lawes > 


A Paraphraſe pon Job, 


d ;FCan you on him ſuch falſties obrrude ? 
And as a Mortall the moft wiſe delude ? 
Will it availe you, when hee ſhall remove. 
WY our painted vizors ? will not hee reprove, 
And ſharply puniſh ; if in ſecrer you, 
or tayour, of reward, Injuſtice doc ? 
Shall got his Excellence your Snules affright > 

is Horrors en your heads like Thunder light 2? 
Y our memories to aſhes muſt decay , 
And your traile bodies are but built of clay. 
Forbeare io (peake, rill wy Concep:iens ſhall 
Diſcharge their Birth ; then ler what will befall, 
Why ſhould I teare my ftleth ? caſt off the care 
Df future life £ and languith in deſpaire ? 
Though God ſhould kill me, I my contidence 
Dn him would fixe, nor quit my owne defence, 
Hee ſhall reftore me by his ſaving might, 
Wor ſhall the Hyporrice approach kis fight. 
ive me your eargs, Oh you who were my Friends, 
hile injur'd Innoct ncs it (elite defends, 
4 am prepar*, and wiſh my Cauſe weretry'd, 
An full atſurance co be juſtiti'd, 
$cgin , who will accuſe 2 ſhould I not ſpeake 
Jn ſuch a cruth, my heart with griefe would breake. 
uſt Judge, two 1. Us remove ; that free from dread, 
4 may before thy high Tribunal] plead. 

Dh ler theſe rorments from my tteth deparr, 

re Mr with thy cerrors daunt my trembling hearr, 
J ben charge, fo I my lite may juſtifie, 
nd co my juſt complainr doe thou reply, 
Fhar Stnnes are thoſe that ſo pollute my breft, 
©b thew how «fe Thave thy Lawes tranſgreſt ? 
Fil. chou thy ſervant of thy fight deprive, 
nd as an Enemy to ruine drivc ? 
lt chou awuvher«d lesfe ro powder grind ? 
oft ia the aire by ey-ry breath of wind, 
r with tha, Ligh:ning into Aſhes turne 
ch worthlefſe Stvbble'? only dry'd wo burns. 
hou ha indred mee ef bi:ter Crimes 3 
ow puniſ'c, for the faults oi former times, 
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Obap. I4. 


Lo: my reftrained feet thy fetrers wound; 
Watcher wich a guard, and rooted in the ground, 
Like rotten fruit 1 fall : worne like a clorh 
Gnawne imo rags by the devouring Moth. 

Ah ! few, and full of Sorrow, are the Dayes 
Of Man from Woman ſprung , His life decayes, 
Like that fraile flower which with the Sunnes upriſe 
Her bud unfolds, and with the Evening Dics. 
He like an emptic Shadow glides away : 

And all his Life is but a Winters Day. 

Wilt thou thine eye upon a vapour bend ? 

Or with ſo weake an oppoſite contend ? 

Who can a pure and Chriſtall Current brirg, 

From ſuch a muddy, and polluted Spring ? 

Oh, ſince his Dayes arc numbred, fince thou haſt 

Prefcrib'd him bounds that are not to bre paſt : 

A little wich his puniſhment diſfpence : 

Till hee have ſerv'd his time, and part from bence. 

A tree, though hewne with axes to the ground, 

Renew's his growth, and ſprings from his green wound ; 

Although his roote waxe old, his fivers dry ; 

Although the ſaplefle byle begin tro dye ; 

Yer will at ſent of Water freſhly ſprout, 

And Like a plant rhruſt his young Branches our, 

Burt Man when once cur downe, when his pale ghoſt 

Fleets into aire ; he is for ever loſt. 

As Mcteors vanith, which the Scas exhale 3 

As Torrents in the dreuth of Summer faile : 

So periſhe Man from Death ſhall never riſc; 

Bur ſleepe in filenc Shades with ſeal'd up Eyes : 

While the Czleftiall Orbes in order roule, 

And turne their flames abour-the teadfaſt Pole. 

Oh that thou would*ſt conceale me in the Grave 3 

Immure with marble in rhar ſecrer Cave, 

Uatill the Tempeſt of thy wrath were paſt ! 

A time prefix, and thinke of mee ar laſt ! 

Can man recover his departed Breath ? 

I will expe&uanrill my change in Deach, 

And anſwer at thy call : Thou wilt renew 

What thou haſt ruin'd, and my feares ſubdue, n 
ut 


ut 


SBur now they/telPſt my Steps, mark*ſt when I erre ; 
@ Nor wilcthe yengeance due to Sinne deferre. 

J Thou in a bag baſt my Tranſgreſlions ſeal'd, 

Y And only by their Puniſhments reveal'd. 
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As Moumtaines,toft by Earth-quakes,down are thrown; 
Rocks rorne up by the roots, as hardeſt Stone 


J The foftly-falling drops of water weare , 


As Inundations all before them beare , 
And leave the Earth abandoned; ſo ſhall _ 
The aſpiring hopes of Man to nothing tall. 


J Thy wrath prevailes againſt him every Day, 

9 Whom with a changed Face thou ſend*ſt away 3 
A Then knowes not it his Sonnes to honour rile , 

4 Or ftruggle with their ſtrong necefliries. , 

4 Bur here his wafting Fleſh with anguiſh burnes, 
$ And his perturbed Sevle within him mournes. 


Job paus'd, & whom the Themanite replies 3 Chap. 15. 


J Can man ſuch follies utter and bee wiſe 2 
q Which bluſter from the Tempeſt of thy minde, 


As if thy breaſt enclos'd the Eaſterne winde, 
Wilt thou thy idle rage by Reaſon prove ? 


J Or ſp:ak thoſe Thoughts which have no power ro move? 
9 Thou from thy rebell Heart haſt God exil'd, 

7 Kept back thy Prayers his ſacred Truth reyild. 

« Thy Lips declare thy owne inpietic 

 Accyſe of fraud, condemne thee, and not I. 

Z Art thou the firſt of Mortals ? wert thou made 


Before the Hils their Jofty Browes diſplay'd ? 
Hath God to thee his Oracles reſfign'd 2 


Js wifdome only to thy Breaſt contin'd > 


Whar know'ſ{ thou that wee know not > as compleat 
In Natures graces, in acquir'd, as jm 
There are gray heads among us , Councellors, © 


Y Io whom thy Father was a Boy in Yeares. 


Slight thou the Comforts wee from Ged impart ? 

What greater Secret Jurkes in thy proud heart, 

That hurries thee into theſe cxtafies ? 

What fury flantes in thy difſdainfull Eyes ? 

Wile thou a Warre againſt thy Maker wage ? 

And wound him with thy tongues blaſptemous rage ? 
—_ Was 
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| Was ever humane fleſh from blemiſh cleare > 
Can they bee guilrlefle whome fraile woemen beare > 


Hee trufteth nor his Miniſtcrs of Light : 

The radiant Stars ſhine dimnly in his Sight. 

How perfc& then is man ? from head to foote 
Defil'd with filth, and rotten ar the roote. 

Who poys'ning finne with burning thirſt deyoures 2 
As parched Eearth ſucks im the falling ſhowers. 
Whar I have heard and ſeenc (would'ſt thou intend 
Thy cure) I would nnto thy care commend ; 
Which oft the wiſe have in my thoughts reviy'd ; 
To them from knowing Anceſtors deriv'd , 


| Who Godlike over happy Nations reign'd, 


And Vertue by ſuppreſſing Vice fuſtein'd. 

ThWUnjuſt his Dayes in paincfull rravell ſpends : 

The Crucll ſodainely to Death deſcends. 

He ſtarts at every ſound thar ftrikes his Eare, 
n:(hment anticipzes by fearc. 

Who from the height of all his Glory ſhall, 

Like newly- kindled exhalations fall ; 


Deſpaires cold breath his ſpringing hopes confounds, 


Who fecles ch'expeftcd ſword before it wounes. 

He begs his bread from doore to doore, and knowes 
The Night drawes on that muſt his Day incloſc. 
Horror and anguiſh ſhall his ſoule aftright ; 
Daunr like a King that drawes his Troopes to fight : 
Since hce againf the Almighty ftrerche his hand, 
And like a r:bell ſpurn'd at his Command; 

God ſhall upon his ſeven-fold rargee ruſh, 

And his fifte neck beneath his ſhoulders cruſk, 
Though Luxury ſwell in his ſhining cyes , 

And his far belly load nis ycelding thighs 2 
Thouga he diſmaniled Citries forrifie, 

From their deſerted r1ines rais'd on high 2 

Yer bis congeſted wealih ſhall melr like ſnow, 
Wool growth ſhall never to perfeion grow. 
DcSruftion ſhall f;rround him ; nor ſhall hee 

His ſoule from that darke night of Horror free, 
God with his breath Shall all his Branches blaſt, 
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Wl the deladed cruſt to vanicic 2 

And by the ftroake of bis owne folly die 7 

For hee.ſhall bee car:downe betore his time, 

His ſpreading Branches wither in their prime. 

Lo, as a ftorme which with the Suane aſcends, 

From cr ceping vines their un-ripe cluſters rends ; 

And the fat olive ever greene with Leaves, 

Togecher of her hopes and flowers bereaves, 

Sy ſhall the grear Reyenger ruinate 

Him and his 1flue, by a dreadtull fare, . 

Thoſe fooles who fraud with pieryCiſguiſe, 

And by corrupting. Bribes to Greatsefle riſe 3 

Their Gloricy (hall in deſoJation mourne, 

While hungry flames their lofty ſiryQures burne, 

With Miſchicfe they conceive ; cheir bellies great 

With ſwelling Vanisy, bring forth Deceix. | 
Then Job : H3w long wilt thou thus vex mige cares ! ; 

You all are\miſcrable er gmry Chap, 16, 

Shall this vaine wind ©: werds. ah ! never ens ? 

Why Eliphas thould'ſt thou aſi Quhy Friend > 

Were you ſo loſt in, griete, would 1 thus ſpeake ? 

Such bruiſed hearts with harſh inyeRiyes breake ? 

Would I accuwulatc your Miſeries 

With Scorne and draw new Rives from your Eyes ? 

Oh no, my langiizge ſhould your paſſhons 6alme., 

My words ſhould drop imo-your wounds like balme, 

But,oh my frantice, Sorrow finds no eaſe , 4 

Complaints nor filence cantheir pangs angel 

Thou Lord haſt my-perplexcd Soule depreſt P: 

Bcreft of all che conatopes ſhee polleſt 3 

My face thus furrowed with untimelyage, 

My palc and meagre lookes profeſle chy xage... 

Whoſe Miniſters, like cu taes , urprize-; S- 72% 

Teare with their teeth, tranvax me with their es z | 

Aggnſt my peace.combine : at once aile. ofi-s A 

Wich open mouthes; and impuderuly raile, |... 

God hath deliver'd/mee-itico their 

Who hantfor [poyl;and'make their fiyords their Lanes 


I. Tag's on ſtticerh Scas, by fere—winds bore, : 
Now n gs ou ends an by: "ana $O;REs, ,. . 


He 
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He by the Neck hath hal'd, in picces cur ; 
And ſet me as amarke onevery burr, 

Ais Archers circle me ;my reines they wound, 
And, ruthlefle, ſhed my gall uponthe ground. 
Behold ! he ruine> upon ruincs h aps: 
And vn me like a turious G:ant leaps. 

For thus with ſackcloth 1 inveſt my Woe 2 


' And duſt upon my clouded forchead throw, 


My cheeks arc gutiered with my fretting teares 2 
A:;d on my falling Eye lids Dcath appeares. 
Yer is my heart up{:ght, my prayers ſincere 3 
My guiliefle Life-trom your aſperſions clearce 
Revcale, Oh Earth, rhe Blond that I have ſpit ; 
Nor lieareme, Heaven, it 1 befoil'd with guilt, 
My conſcience knowes her owae Integritie : 
And that all-ſceing Pow2r inthron'd on high, 
Yer you tradyce me in my Miſerics 2 

Bur I ro God ere my weeping Eyes. 


-Woud'I before him might my cauſe defend 


And argue as amortall with his friend; 

Since 1 ere long that precip ce muſt tread, 

Whence none rerurne, that I-:ads unto the Dead. 
My ſpirits are infeRed, and my Tombe 


Yawnes to devour me; my.laſt Dayes are come, 


Y<rt you with bitter ſcornc my-pangs increaſe ; 


 Ner, ah ! will ſufFer me to dic in prace. 


Whar Advocate will rake your cauſe in hand; 
And for you atthe high Tribunall Rtanc ? 


' Since God your erring ſoules deprives of ſcnſe ; 


Nor will exalc you in your own defence. 


; His Children ſhall their dayes in ſorrow end, 


Whoſe renpue with flattery deludes his Friend. 
I ro the: vulgar am become a Jeſt - 
Eſecmed as aMiaſftrcll ata Feaſt. | | 


My flecpleſſe eyes their ſplendor quench in teares 2 


My tortur'd body ts a ſhadow! weares. | 
This. in the Righteous wonder ſhall excite « 


-*The Innocent ſhall hare the Hypoerite. - 


He in the path preſcrib'd ſhall boldly goe: 


And his uncaumed ren gh ſhall ſtronger grow. 
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Revoke your wandring Cenſures, nor deipiſe - 
The wretched 2: you who ſecme, bur are not wiſe. 
My flying houres arrive ac their laſt date ; 
My thoughts and fortunes burycd in-my tate. 
How ſopne my ſhor:ned Day 1s chang's to:Night | 
Aborcive Dai kneflerverles my ſerting Light. 
Oh can your councell his deſpaire deferre, 
Who now. is hovſ.d in his Sepulchre ? - , 
I, inthe ſhades of death my Bed have made; 
Corruption thou my Father art, I ſaid, 
And thou O Worme, my xjorther ; by hy Birth 
My Siſter, borne,and nouriſhed by Earch. 
Where now.arc ali my hopes ? oh never more 
Shall they revive ! nor Death. her rapes reſtore ! 
Bur to the graves infernall priſon muſt 
With me ditcend, and rot in throuds ef Duſt: 

To wh m thus Bildad 2 when wilt chou forbeare © Chap.$ 1» 
To clamor, and afford a paricnt care ? | 
Do'ſt thou as beaſts thy ancient'triends doſpiſe ? 
Are wc ſo vileand trivia!l in thine Eyes ? 
Oh miſerable Man, by thy owne rage 
In pieces torne, can fury gricfe allivage > 
W.Il God for thee the govern'd Earth for ſake ? 
His purpoſe change, and Rocks a ſun4{er ſhake ? 
He ſhall their light extinguith who decline 
Frem Vertues paths ; their {parkes thalk ceaſe te ſhine, 
The:wick.d ſhall be compaſled abour . , 
With Darknefle ; and his oylelefle Lamp fly-our. 
His waſted ſtrength unthough'-of miſchicfes ſhall 
Intrap, and he by hisowne counſcls fall. | 
His deſperate feere their Lord to ruine lead ; 
And on preparcd Engines raſhly tread. 
The Hunter ſhall intangle in his Toyle, 
And ravinous theeves of all his fubſtance ſpoyle + 
Snares ſpread witlr.remprting, baits, for him ſhall fay, - 
and dig concealed Pir-falsin his way. | 
A thouſand horrors ſhall his Soule aftrighr, 
Encounter, and purſue his guilty flig tr. 
Deftra&ion ſhall upon his ſteps attend, 
find fajnines rage into his guts deſcend ; 
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Chap. dg. 


. Iris inbumane crucltic in you 


| Drives through the aire : my wrongs no Judgment find 


| Onevery ſide deftroy'd ; trod under foot ; 


Shee ſhall the Sinews of his ſtrength devoure, 
And Death's Firſt borre ſhail crop him in his flower ; 
Cur off his coafidence; and to rhe King | 

Of Terrors, his accuſed Conſcience, bring. 

Driven from the Houſe unjuſtly.cal'd his owue 3 

By rapine get { which flaming ſulphure, throwne 

From Heaven, ſhall burne $8 rovte within the ground 
Shall wither, and the axe his'branches wound. 

He and his dying memory ſhall rot ; 

His name even by the preſent Age forgot 

From light into perpetuall Darknefl: hurl'd; 

And ; as a Miſchiefe, chaſt out of the World, 

No Sonane, or Nephew ſhall ſupply his place : 
Himſelfe the laſt of is accurſed Race. 
Pofteritie, as thoſe then living ſball 

With wonder tremble at his fearefull fall. 

So tragicall and mcritrd a farce 

Shall ſwallow thoſe, who God and Juſtice hare. 

How long ſaid Job, will you with butter words 

Thus wound my Soule ? your tongues more ſharpe then 
Ten times have you aſperſionson me thrown 2 {{word:, 
Your ſelves, as Strangers, without bluſhing fhown. 
If I have finn'd, my,Sinnes with me remaine : 

And I alone the puniſhment ſuſtaine. i eN 


Thus co inſult 3 and his reproch purſue 

Whom Gods owne hand bath caſt unto the ground: 
And in « Labyrinth: Sorrow wound. | 
Unheard are my Complaints :; my cries the wird 


God, with beficging Troop:s, prevents my light , 
And folds my paths in ſhades moredgrk then night, 
Hath ftripr me of my Glory ; my Renowus 
Eclips'd : and from my Temples torne my Cruwne. 


1 a+ aplant, am puld up by the Root. 

His indignation like afurnace glowes 

Who, as a fec at me his lightning throwes. 

All his aſembled Plagues at once devoure 2 p 
And round abaut my tears incawpe their Power, ' 
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y Mothers Sonnes deſert me ; left alone 
By my Familiars; by my Friends unknowne, 
y kindred faile me ; theſe alone depend 
Dn fortunes ſmiles, the wrerched finds no friend. 
L hoſe of my Family their Maſter flight, | 
rown deſpicable in my hangd=maids fight, 
nd of my churliſh ſervants am unheard, | 
y ſufterings, nor Intreaties, they regard. 
y Wife negles me, though dcfir'd to'rake 
Some pitie on me, for onr Chil .jrens ſake; 
By idle Boyes, and Idiots viliff'd ; 
ho mee, and my: Calamities deride. 
y Intimates farre from-my fight remove ; 
[ hoſe, whom 1 favor'd moſt, ungrarefull prove, 
ly skio cleaves to my Bon:s ; of this remaines 
o part-entire, but what my cceth conaines.. 
Dh my hard-heaned friends ! rake ſome remorſe 
Df him, whom Ged hath made a Living Corſe. | 
ill you whh God in my affli&iens joync ? 
"1 WVil'c not fuffice thar T-inv torments pine ? 
1: Dh that the words 1 ſpeake were regiftred 
rit in a booke, for ever to bee read! 
Dc rhat the tenor of oy juſtcomplaint 
ere ſcalpr with fteele 64 Rocks of Adamant ! 
or my Redeemer lives: I know hee ſhall 
D.ſcend to:Earth, and man to Judgement call. | 
ſhough wormes devoure mee, though I turne ro mold ; 


Þ) 


Fet in my fleth 1 ſhall his face behold. * -- '- 
from my marble Monument ſha{l riſe 
nd paine entire, and fee him with theſe Eyes; 
Though fterne diſeaſes how conſume'my Reines, 
nd drinke the blood our'ofmy ſhrivePd veines, 
W'wcre better id, why ſhould wee perſecute 
Dur friend ; whoſe cauſe is folid art rhe Roote ? 
Vh feare the ſword, for, puniſhments facceed 
Lur Treſpaſſes ; and'crueiry'auſt bleed,” | 
Thus anſwer'd the incenft Nahamarhire 8 - ' Chap. 29. 
had been ſilent, bur thy words excite 13 
{ly Rtrugling thoughts to vindicare the wrong - 
aſton our zeale by thy reproackhfull rongue. 
CE D x : 
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This is a truch which with the world began z 
Since carth was f1:ſt inhabited by man : 
Sinn's rriumph in ſwift miſery cancludes ; 
And flatrering joy ihe Hypoeecrite deludes. 
Alcheugh his exccHence to Heaven aſpire ; 
Though ra.iiarc Beames lis ſhining Browes attire g 
He, as h:s dung, thall periſh on the ground : * 

Nor ſhall the impreſſion of his Steps be found 3 

Bur like a troubled Dreame ſhall rake his ti,ghr 8 
And vaniſh as a Viſion of the Night. | 
No mortall Eye ſhill ſee his face again- 2 

Nor ſumptuous roofes their builder entectaine. 

It he have Children, they ſhall ſerve the poorc ; _ ; 
And goods by rapinc got, enforc*c, reſtore. 

The puniſhmenrs of Luxury aud Luſt | | 
Shall care his Bones ; nor leave him in the Duſt, 
Though vice, like ſweet confeRions, pleaſe his traſt. 
Although berweene his coague and paliate plac'd ; 
Though he preſerve, and chewir wicthdelight 3 
Nor bridle his licentious, appertite' 2, h 
Yer ſhall it in his boyling Sromack turae ,, 

To bitter peyſon ;'and like wild: fire burne. 

He ſhall caſt upthe wealth by him devour'd, 
Like vemir from:his yawning Eprcrailes powr'd 2 
The gall of Aſyes with thirſty lips ſuck m ; 
The Vipers «cad]y-cceth ſhall pierce his »kin ; 
Nor ever ſha!l-ttoſe happy Riyers know, 

Which with pure oyle aad fragranr honcy flow, 
The Riches purchas'd by his Care.and ſwear, 
He ſhall reſjgn= 5 non of his Layors car, 

But reſtitutiofito the value make, | 

Nor ioy in his extorred treaſuretake. | 
Since hee the: poore forſgoke, the weake oppreft, 
The Manſion, by another builc, poll=ſt ; 
His Belly nevyecſhall be fatisfi'd,, - » 

Nor he with his adered wealth'ſupply'd.. 

; Of all his ſuRtenanee art once bereft, ately 
No Heire ſhall ſtrive to inhegic whar is Ieft, --- « 
He, in the pride of his full Glary, tha'l 

To Earth deſcend, and by the wicked fall. 
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Abour to feed 3 chova's flaming Ire 


Shall blaſt his hopes, and mix his food with fire, 
While from the raging ſword he vainly flies, 
A Bow of Steele ſhall fix his trembling thighes. 


Darts thruugh his flowing gall ſhall torce their wa 


Erernall terrors ſhall his Soule 
Thick darkncetfe thall infold ; a 


ciſmay. 
fire unbJown 


Devoure bis Race, by their misforruncs known, 
Heaven ſhall reveale his cloſe impicries, 


And Earth, by him defil'd, agai 


aſt bim riſe. 


His Subſtance in that Day ot wrath ſhall waſte, 


Like ſodaine Torrents from ſteepe Mouniaines caft, +: 1, 


This is the Portion of the Hypocrite, 


Such horrors ſh +11 on the Blaſphemer I'ghr. 


The Huzite figh'd, and ſaid : 
Aﬀord this only comfort re youu 


my words attend 
r triend. 
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ot 
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Suffer my tongue ro ſpeike my theugh $: and then 

Renew your ſcoffes : doe I complaine to Mer ? | 
Since God ſuch dreadtull Armes againſt me bares x 
Oh why ſhould I ſupprefſe my ftighes and teares © 


My ſufferings with aſtoniſhmen 


t ſurvay 3; 


And en your filent lips your fingers lay. 

For ſhould my Enemy endure the like 3 

The Story would my Soule with horror ſtrike. 
Why live the wicked 2 they by vices thriv: ? 
Saile on ſmouth Seas; and attheir port.armave 2. 


Confirme a long ſucce(fion ; and behold. 


Their numerous oft-ſpring : in 


excfle.grow old, 


Theis H..uſes-on { cure foundations ftand: 

Nar arc they humbled by che Aimighries hand. 
Their Juſty Bulls ſerye nor their Kine in vaine 3 

' Their Calves the Breeders rheic full time retaine, 
Abroad like flocks their linle ones they ſend : 


Their Children dance.'in active Sports contend; $ "_ 


Strike the mzlodious Harpe, ſhcill Tembrels.ring 
And to the warbling Luce ſoft Diuie ſing. | 
Life is co them along- cominucd Feaſt; *vT 
And ſleepe is notmoure calme then Dcaths arreſt; 
To God they ſay ; Enjoy thy Heaven alone : 


Bo thou to us, as we to thee, un 


knowne., 
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| For what 15 he, that we ſhould him obs) ? 


Or fruitleſle vowes befor his Alcar pay ? 

Yer their Felicitie from faim proceees : 

Nor am I culpable of their miſciceds. 

When'are their tapers quench. ? dee t' ey exvire. 
Scruck by the Thunderer, wich Darts ot tic. ? 


| Huw oft are they like chaſte by whitle-winds coſt 2 


Or early Bloflomes bicren by the Frok ? 

When are their Vices puniſh's in their leede ? 
VVhen for their owne off:nces doe they bleede ? 
How often tread deſtru&ions horrid Path ? 
And drinke the eregs ofthe Reyengers wrath ? 
Care they for their deſerted Familics.z | 


When Deaths all curing hand ſhall cloſe their eyes ? 


Shall man his Maker wach, who Gis on high, 
And ſwayes the worlds inferiour Monarchy ? 


Two Men at once behold : che one poſleſt 


Of his deftres, which peace and plenty bleſt : 

From whoſe {wolne breaſt a ſtreame of milke diſt;lis; 
Whoſe boncs high feeding with her marrow fIls : 
The other, miſcrable from his birth s 

A burthen to himſclfe, and to the Earth. 

Who never could his Hungers rage ſuffice. 

Thar in perfeQion;:This in Sorrow dies. 

Yer Death, more equall, theſe extfcames cenformes , 
And covers their: corrupting fleſh with wormes. 

I know your. Councells ; can your thoughts dere, 
The forged Crimes-your purpoſe xo object. 

Where arc, ſay you, thoſe Palaces that blas'd  _ 
With burniſh* Gold, on.caryed Columnes rais'd ? 
Built ori the Rujnes of che poore; theſoile + - 

By extortion purchas'd ; and adarnu'd with ſpaile ? 
Be judg'd by :ravellers ; they will contute, 


| Whar falſely you ſuggeſt, and ſtrike you mute. *y 


For theſe, and thoſe, who high in Vice catamand, . 
Againſt the Thanders rage ſecurely Rand, ' 
And flouriſh in the:Day of wrath, when ali* _ 
Abrur zhem by che ftroake of Slayghcer fal';. - |. 


Who dare againſt the great in 'Mijſchiete plead ? ; 


ny 


Or turne his Injuries upon his.boad 2, 


They 
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hey ſhall his Corps with tunerall Pompe incetre ; 
nd lodge him in a ſumptuous Sepulcher. 

he Flowers which in the cirkling valley grow, 
hall on his Monument their odors throw. 

\11 rhat ſuryive ſhall follew him, and tread 

hat commen path, b'innumerable led. 

/ by vainely then pretend you my reliefe ? 

And with falſe comforts aggravate my griefe ? 
Can Man his Maker benefit (replide 


May his owne joyes advance ? can hee delight | 
From him receive, becauſe his heart's upright ? 
Availes it him thar thou from vice art cleare ?. 
Makes he thee guilty 2 or condemnes for feare ? 
No Job, thy Sinnes theſe puniſhments beget 2+ . 
Thy Siancs which are as infinite as great. 
Thou of their garments oft haſt ſtripr the poore 3: 
Thy Brothers pledge refufing to reſtore : 
 [MNo water would'ſt uno the thirſty give ; | 
Nar with thy bread the Hungry Soule relieve 2 
While mighty men, and thote who more polleft 
Then fery'd for on; ſurfeic at thy feaft. 
Sad widowes, by wee rifled, weepe in vaine 2 
And ruin'gd Orphans of thy Rapes complaine. 
For this unthought of ſnares begirt thee round ; 
And ſodaine-fcares thy troubled Soulc corifeund : 


Darke clouds before thine Eyes their Vapors ſpread; 


And thronging Billowes roule above thy hezd. 
Perhaps theſe fumes from thy diftemper riſe : : 
Sits not Jehova onthe arched Skies ? | 
Behold the Stars, which underncath diſplay 
Their ſparkling fires z how farre remov'd are they ? 
What can hee at-ſo.great a diſtance know ?: | 
Can hee frem thence behold our deeds belbw ? 
Thick interpoling Miſts his eye-Gght bound : 

Who free from troable treads tf Etheriall Round. 
Haſt thou obſcry*d thoſe crooked paths, wherein 
They blindly wander who are ſlaves to Sin ? 
Snarchr from their hopes by an untimely end ; 
Caſt downe like Torrents, never to aſcend, 


\ 
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Chap. 23. 


; Would be vbje his power ? or dauntwith fare 3 


Who ſaid to God; us to to our fortues leave ; 
From thee what benefit doe wee reccive ? 
Yet hee their Houſes with aboundance ftor'd. 
With Showers of Gold ; the God tacir ſoules ador'd. 
Oh how my Soule their wicked Councell hates ? 

The Righccous ſhall behold their tragick fares, 

Joy ar their early-Ruine; then deride | 

Their flattered Glory, and now-humbled Pride. 

Bur we, and ours, ſhall flouriſh in his Grace , 

When ſearching Flames devoure their curſed Race: 


* Conſult with God, thy trofibled minde compoſe 3 


So hee ſhall give a period to thy woes. 
Receive the Lawes his ſacred Lips impart, 

And ledge them in the cloſer of thy heart. 

If thou reurne, hee will thy fall cre& ; 

Nor ſhall contagious Sinne thy Roote infeR. 
Then ſhalt thou gather ſhining heaps of Gold, 
As pebles which che>purling Streames intold z 
Trod under foor like duſt. Shy God ſhall bee 
A {ilver Shield, a Tower of Gold to thee. 


' - For thon/on him ſhale thy aſteRions place z 
And humbly ro his Throne exalr thy faco. 


Thou at his' Alrer ſhalr devourly pray : | 

He ſhall confear and thourhy vowes ſhale pay. 

Hee ſhall thy wiſhes ro fruition raiſe : + 

And ſhed ccleftiall Beames upon thy Wayes. 

When Mea -are from their Noone of Glory throwne , 
And underiSinne and Sorr:iwes burthen grene ; 

Then ſhalc thou ſay, Th'Almighty from che grave 
Hath me redeem'd ; He will the humble ſave. 

Thoſe guilty Soules who languiſh in Diſpaire, 

God ſhall:reftore., and ſtrengehen ar thy Prayer. 

« Then Jab:though my complaints obſerve no bounds; 
Yet Oh, how farrc lefl> bitter then my wounds ? 
Would his diviac Recefle to me were knowne, 


. That I ar length might plead before his Throne. 


I would ſuch waighty arguments inforce, 
As ſhould convert his Fury co Remorſe. if 
Then ſhould my longing Soule his anſwer heare, 


On 
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Oh no, his goodneflc rather would impart 

New vigor, and repaire my broken Heare. 

He would thie Plea of Innacence admit, . 

And me for ever by his Sentence quir, 

Bur is nor to be found ; though I thould runne 

Ta thoſe diſcloling Portals of the:Sunne, 

And walke his way, untill: his horſes ſteepe 

Their fiery ferlocks in the Iberian Deepe ; 

Or ſhould I ro4the oppoſed Poles repaire , 

Where equall cold.congealcs the fixed aire ; 

And yevhis ſearching Eyes my paths behold ' 

When hce hath try'd me I ſhall thine like gold : 

For in his tra&t my wary feet have ftepr, 

His undeclined wayes preciſely kept : 

Nor ever, have-revoltcd. from his Lawes 

To mc:e more ſweet then food to hungry Jawes. 

Bur hee is ſtill the fame 3; (oh, who can ſhun, 

Or change his fate ! ) what hee decrees. is done. 

This truth beheld in me ; his: Miſteries : | 

Are ſacred, and conceal'd from Mertall Eyes, + 

I therefore tremble ar his dreadfull fight ; > Tk 

DiſtraRted thoughts my troublegl Saule affcight. 

For oh, his rerror melts my heart to teares; ' | 

Diflolves my braine, and hatrowes mee with feares: 

Who neither would by Death prevent my woes, * 

Nor eaſe my Soulein.theſe her bicter Throwes. - 
Why are the: puniſhments by Goddecreed:: | 


To wicked men; and their rebellious Seed, - Sn Chap. 24s 


Sincc times to come arc preſent in his fighr, 

Conccal'd from thoſe who in his Lawes delight ? 

Some ſli]y, markes remove from: batdering-Lands , 

Feed on the. Flocks they purchaſo: with trappe hands : 

The Orpkants only Aﬀe they drive away, © 

And wake the: Widdowes morgag'd Oxe their prey ; 

Who force the frighted peore toturne- afide ,- 

Whom milder Rocks in their darke C avernes hide. 

Like Aﬀes in the Deſert, they their Toile 

With day renew, and riſe berimes for Spoile. 

The barren Wifdernefle preſents them fevde. 

To fcede themfelycs,and their adulterate broode. © 
. Their 
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Their Sicklers reape the Corne, another ſowes 2 © 
They drink the Blood -which from ſtoln cluſtc1s flowes, 
The poore, by them difrobed, naked Lie : ; 
Veild with no other covering but the skie. © + 

Expos'd to tiffning frofts, and drenching ſhowers, 
Which chickned Aire from her black boſome-powers : 
To Torrents which from cloudy Mountaines ſpring , 
And to the banging Cliffs for ſhelter cling. 


They from their mothers Breaſts poore Ocphanes rend, 


Nor without gages to the necdy lend. 

For want of clothes they forcethem ſtarve with cold, 
From hungry Reapers they their ſheaves withhold. 
Thoſe faint fer thirſt who in their vintage toyle, 
And from the juicie Olive preſſe pure oyle. 
Oppreſled Ciries grotie, 'the wounded-cry 

To Heaven for Vengeahce : yer in peace they dis. 
Others, that truth oppoſe ; deſpife the way 

Of ker preſcriptions;.and. in Darkeriefle ſtray : 
Sterne Murtherery, that riſe before: the lighc 

To kill the Innocen, and reb at night : 
Uncleane Adulterers, whoſe longing Eyes 
Waite for-rhe twy+light 4 enter in diſpuiſe, | 
And ſay, who ſee's us? Theeves who daily marke 
Thoſe Houſes which they: platider inthe Darke : 
Thefe Strangers are:to light , the rlorning Raycs 
By hinfephent a» theit laſt of Dayes-- ' 

| The Apgonicy o6& Death are on ther, when -. | 
Fhey are but knowne, or: fpoken of by men-t 
And yet they periſh: by:Jehova's Curſe ;-- 


And faile like roaring floods tharhave'ho Sourſe,  - 


Unlike che generous Vine, which cur, abounds =» 
With. budding: ferns; and proſpets in hor wounds. _ 
As ſcorching heat the nwuncaine ſnow devoures; 

As thirfty Earch jdrinksup'the falling/Showers : 
Even ſo the Graves inſatiable Jawes *' © © * 
Thoſe Rebels ſwallow, who infringe his Lawes, ' 


The Wombs that bare;their Burthens ſhall forget : | 


And greedy, wormes their/fieſh with pleafure ear. || 
' No tongue or Pen/ſhal}- mention their Reniowne , 
Bur lye like crecs by ſodaine Stormes caſt downe. 
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The barren they more miſerable make ; * 

And from the Widow all her Comfort cake. 

The mighty fall in their ſedirious ſtrife 

When once they riſe, whe can ſecure his life ? , 

Though they bre reſolute and confident ; 

Yet are Jehovah's eyes upon them bent, 

But oh, how ſhort their glory ! rais'd to fall : 

Loft in the aſhes of their funerall. 

For they as others die ; like cares of Corne 

By ligh ning blaſted , or with fickles ſhorne. 

Who doubts theſe contraries 2 who wil diſpute 

Againſt me , and my Inſtances confure ? | 
SHUETIAN BILDAD made this ſhot chap.zy, 

Dominion, and awefull wjajeftic, (reply * 

To him belong, who crown'd with ſacred Rayes.. 

The Hoſt of Heaven in perfe& concord ſwayes, 

Wha can his Armics'number 2 infinke, 

And full of Fate-! on whome ſhines nor his light 2? 

Caa Morctalls right-ous in his Eyes appeare * 

Canykey bce [porlefle whom fraile women beare 2, 

To him the radiant Sunne is bur obſcure ; 

The Moone 11 in Eclipſe ; the S:arres impure, 

What then is Man , polluted in his Birth, 

An uncl-ane worme that crawles upon the Earte ? 
All rongues, faid Job, of thy perfeRiens ſpeake ; Chap. 26 

Thou hce that renders' vigor to the weake : 

Thy ſtrength the feeble Arme with Nerves ſupplics ; 

Thou by thy Counſel makes the foolith wiſe : 

No ſecrer from thy Knowledge is cencecal'd ; 

Czleſtial Oracles by thee reveal'd. 

To whom art thou fo prodigall of breath ? 

Oc by whar vertue do'ſt thou raiſe from Death ? 

Gods Workes, Oh Bildad, wee admire no leffi ; 

His prudence in their Government confcſle, 

Dead things within the Deepe were form'd by him; 

And all that in the curled Occan fwim, 

The fileot vaults of Death, unknewne ro Light ; 

And Hell is ſelfe, lye naked to his fight. -. 

Hee faſhion*d thoſe Harmonious Orbs, that roule 

In reſtlefle Gytcs aboue the Antick Pole, . | 


The 


Dy Paraphraſe pon Job. | 


Chap. 27. 


| On nothing hangs in ſofc and fluent Aire. 


| Yer will nor Judge : biuc with my Soule depriv'd 


The maſſic Earth, ſupported by his Care, 


Hee in thick Clouds the pendant water binds; 
Not thaw'd with heat , nor torne with firvgling winds : 
Before his radiant Throne like Cur:aines ſpread ; 
Yer at his becke in ſhowres their ſubſtance ſhed. 
Wirh conftant bounds the reging floods confines, 
Till Day his Throne to endiciſe N:ght refignes. 
Heayens Columns,when his Stoxm.s and Thunder rake 
The troubled Aire, with fodaine Horror ſhake, 
Lo, at his breath the ſwelling waves divide 2 
His awfull Scepter calmcs their vanquili't pride, 
Whoſe hand ihe adorned Firmament &ifplaify, 
Thoſe Serpentine yer conſtant motions made, 
Theſe bur in part his power and wiidome ſhow : 
For Oh how linle doe wee Mortials know ! 
Although his Fame reſound through all the world; 
Like Thunder from acriall vapours hurFd. 
They fil:nc'c, Job proccees in h;s Defence : 
As the Lord Lives, who knowes my Innocenee , 


Of all her Joyes ; to Miſery long-liv:d : F 
While theſe my vitall Spirits ſhall reccive / 
The foode of Aire ; and through my Noftrills breath ; My 5, 


No falſehood thall defile my Lips with Lies : L 
Or with a vaile the face of Truth diſguiſe, By 
Nor will I wound my clearc Integritic, - G, 
yeilding to your wrongs, but ratber dic. + T 
Shall I my ſclfe betray, my Strength refuſe, M, 
Deſert my Juſtice, and my truth accuſc ? | Hi 


Firſt may 1 figke by Torments yet unknowne, ' 
That thoſe which now I ſuſter may ſeeme none. 

Let ſuch as hate me in their Sinnes rejoyce, 

And ſurfeir with rhe plcaſant Baites, of Vice 2 

Whar hope hath the prevailing Hypocrite, 

When God ſhall chaſc his Soule to cndlefle Night 2 
W1ll Gad relieve him in his Agonies ? 6 
Or from the Depth of Sorrow heare his Cries ? 
Will hee in God delight, his aid implore - © 
Inceflanily , aud his great Name adore 2 
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Oh be inſtruted by theſe EharaRers 
Of his impreflion, which my Body beares ! 
I his more ſecret Judgements will diſcloſe ; 
Wich you have ſecne, yer deſperately oppoſe. 
This is the Porition whick the wicked hath , 
Hee ſhall inherit the Almightics wrath : 
The lawlefl: Sword his Childrens blood ſhall thed, * 
Increaſt for ſlaughter , borne to begge their bread, 
e MW Dcath ſhall the Remnant in his Dungeon keepe 3 
No Widdow at his funerall ſhall weepe.- 
Although he gather Gold like heaps of Duft, 
The fuell of his Luxury and Luſt ; 
His Cabinets with change of Garments fraught 
By filke-wormes ſpun, and Phrygian Needles wrought; 
Yer for the Juf} reſerv'd , who ſhall divide 
His Treaſure and diveft him of his pride. , 
Thovgh hee his Houſe of poliſh'c Marble kuild, - 
With Jaſper floor'd, and carved Cedar f.il'd ; 
Yet ſhall it ruine like the Morh': fratle cell , 
Or ſheds of Reedes, which ſummers heat. repell. 
He ſhall Iye downe, negleQed, as unknowne ; 
And when hee wakes, ſce nothing of his owne. 
Terrors, like ſwallowing Delupes, ſhall fright : 
Swept from his Bed by Tempeſt in the N'ghc » 
Like ſcatter1*'d Downe by howl:ng Eurus-blowne, 
By rapid Hurl winds from his Manſion throwne. 
God that trans fix him with his winged Dart ; 
Though hee avoyd him like the flying Hart ; 
Men Pall purſue with merited diſgrace , 
Hiffe, clap.cheir hands, and from his Country chaſe. 
There are rich Veines of Gold, and filver Mines , 
Whoſe Ore the fire in cructibles/refines. 
[So dig'd up Iron is in the furnace blowne , 
And braſſe.extrafted from the melting Stone. 
Men through the wounded Earth infoce their way, 
And ſhew the under Shades anunknowne Day ; 
While from her bowels they her Treaſures teare, 
\nd co-their avarice ſubjef their-feare. 
here they with ſubcerranean Waters meer,” 
ing Curtenis ntver touch';/by humane feet : 


Oh 
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Theſe, by rheir bold endeavours are made dry, 
And from the Induſtry of Mortalls flye. 
The Earth with yellow eares her browes attires; 
Although her Jawcs exhalc iniboſom'd' fires. 
Torne Rocks the ſparkling Diamond unfold , 
The bluthing Ruby, and pure graines of Gold. 
Thoſe gloomy vaulcs no wandring foule deſcries : 
Nor are they pierced by the Vultures eyes. - 
Swifc Tygres, which in pathlefle Deſerts ſtray, 
Nor ſolitary Lyons tread ithat way. IO. 
Their reſtlefle Laveurs clcave the living Stone #7 
Cloud=ouching Mountaines by jheir Roors ofertarown, 
New ftreames through wandring Rocks their traQ pur: 
While chey the Magazines of Narure view: (ſuc; 
Who ſwelling Floods wah narrow bounds incloſc, 
And what in Daikneff: Jurkr; to light exp>ſc. 
Bur where above-the Earth, or under ground, 
Can Wiſdome by the ſearch of man be found ? 
. Her worth his eſtimation farre excels ; - _ 
 Conceal'd from ſ-1;ce, nor with the living dwels, 
The Seas reply; thee lics not.in our Deep: : 
Nor in our floods her radiant trefles ſteeps. 
Nor are her rare endowmenss to be ſold _ 
For filver Hills, or Rivers pav'd with gold. 
Nox for the glitering ſand by Ophir ſhowne 3 
The blew=ey'd Saphur, or rich Onix ſtone :- 
For Rocks of Chriſtall frem the Ocean brought ; 
Nor Jewels by the rarcſt workeman wrought. | * 
Can blazing Carbunclcs with her compare 2 - 
Or groves of Cerrall hardned by the Aire ? « 
The Tophas ſent from ſcorched Meroe ? 
+ Oc Pearles preſented by the Indian Sea ? - 
Whence comes thee ? from whar- undiſcover'd Land 2 MW * 
Or where doth her conccaled palace ſtand? * I 
* Since O, invifivle to morcall Eye ; ; | 
Or winged: Travellers that trace the $kie,.'* +» + Ly 
Death and Deftruttion ſay; ker fame alone”: © ' Tt 
Hath reach'd our Eares;; but re/our Eycsnoknownc. 
. God enely underſtands her facred wiyes# = 
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A Paraphraſe upon Job. 41 
For he ar once the Otbe of Earth bcholds, 
And all that Heay*ns blew Canvpie intclis 2 | | 23 
To meafure out the ſtrugling V Vines by weight, 1 
Thar elfe the worl4 would teare in their debate ; 
And bridie the wild Floods, Ic {: ihey their tering 
Againe ſhould pafle, and ©11 the Earl furround, £0 
V Vhen he in Clouds the dropping warers hung, . 
And through their roaring jawes his Lightning flung, 
Then he beheld her face, hicr light difplaia, = 
Piepar'd her paths, and ihus to Morcaals {iid ; 
The feare of God is wifedome ; ang to flic 
wn. From Evill, is of vertucs the moſt high, 
R1T- Job paus'd ; forthwith win<fe words tus {:c},*s purſue 5 Chap, 29. 
uc ;M Ohbthat thoſe happy Dayes would now rencw 2? 
V Vhen Gad benca'th his ſhield my {afery plac! 
VVoen hiscleare Jamp a facred Spl-nior cat 
About my Browes ? by whoſe dire&ing Lphe 
I trod ſecurely through the Shades of In gi ; | 
That nowlI had in yuun poſleft, PR 
VVhen he my Manfion with bis preſence? ie ll ! 
VVhen thoſe who trom my veir.cs Geriv 'diheir blood, 
Like ſpringing Lawreis round about me ftood ! | 
VVhen Butter walhi my Steps, with Streames of oyle 
Gufſht from the Rocks, and Plem'y free from toyle ! 
VVhen through the g3z.ing Streets I paſt 11 Scate 
To my Tribunall, in the Cities Gare ! 
The bluſhing Youih their yertucus aye diſcloſe, 
| And from their Seats the revercnd Elders roſe, 
Attencive Princes fuch a ſilence tepr, 
As if their Soules had in th:ir Bodics flepr, 
ThYaſtoniſh'c Nobles ſtood like men that w.re 
Depriy'd of all their Sences bur the eare. 
1 All cares that heard, iy <quall Juſtice prais'd : \ 
"WH All eyesthar ſaw, their Lids with wonder rais'd, 
I from the Oppreſlors did the pocre defend 
The Fatherlcfte, and ſuch as had no friend. 
Thoſe ſav'd, whom wicked Pow'r fought-to deſtroy ; 
And made the widowes heart to ſpring with Joy. 
I put on Truth : ſheecloth'd me with renown: ; 
My Juſtice was to me a prociony Sons 


=» 


Eyes 
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Eyes lentI to the blind, fcere to the lame, 
A Father to the comfortleſi: became. 
I ſearch'c what from my knowledge was conceal'd, 
And cloud.d Truth by her own light reveal'd. 
Ott with my Scepter brake the Lions Jawes, 
And {natchr the prey out of his armed pawes. 
Then ſaid, my daycs ſhall as che ſand increaſe, 
And I, in my own ne, ſhall dy in peace. 
My Roore was by the living water ſpread, 
And Night ter dew upon my branches ſhed, 
My Glories Creſcent to a Circle grew, 
And I my Bow wich doubled yigour drew. 
When I bur ſpake, they hung, upon my looke, 
And as an Oracl-.my counſcll rooke, 
None ſpake bur 1, e:ch his own Judgement feares, 
My words, like xony diop't into their cares 5 
Which readily with joy they entertaine, 
As yawning Ezrth gevoures th: Jaitcr Raine. 
Although I ſmil'd, none would my thoughts ſuſpe&, 
Nor on my myrh a frowning looke refl. C& ; 
Burtrrod the path which I, th.cir Chicte propos'd. 
I, King-likc, ſat ; with armed troopes inclos'd, 
- Gave timely Comforts to the. Soule that morvra'd, 
Rais'd from the Duſt, and icares ro Laughter turn'd, 
Chap. 39» Ob biucr change / now Boyes my groanes deride, 
The wreiched objeR of their fcorne and pride ? 
Whoſe Fathers I unworthy held to keepe, 
With Icfle contemned Degs, my Flocksof ſheepe, 
How could their youth ro my advantage turne ? 
Or elder age, with weakning vices worne ? 
Who, pate with famine, to the Deſert fled, 
On rootsof Juniper and Mallowes fed ; 
Whom men from their ſociety cxcJude; 
Deteſted, and like theeves with cries purſu'd ; 
Conceal'd in hollow Rocks, in gloomy Caves, 
And Cliffs deep vaulted by the fretting waves ; 
Among the Buſhes they like Aﬀes braide, 
And inthe Brakes their Conventicles made. 
The Sonnes of Idiots, of ignoble Birth ; 
Cuntaminate, and vilcr;then the Earth, 


| EY 


oY 
7 by 


3 Thy carcs the incenle of my prayers rej<R 


EN IO TGA ne 


A Paraphraſe upon Job. 


— — — At 


Yei now ain I obnoxious to their wrongs 

A by-word, and the Svbjc& of their ſongs. 

Who exerciſe their tongues in my diſgrace, 

Abhorie my paths, and {ic upen my face, 

They, ever fince the inrap'd omnipotent 

Diffoly'd my Sinews, 3ng aiy Buw un-b:nt ; 

Like heads ftrong hors, iwwixt their tecth have tane 
The maſter'd Bridle, ard conemar'd the reyne. 

Lo, Boyes againſt me riſe, and ſtrow my way 

Wi S-:ares, then watci th- crucll craps they lay 3 
Who now my paihs pervert, their hate extend 

To mul.tply his woes, that hath no friend. 

A+ Scas zgainſt the Sitores ſtrong Rampters ſtretch | 
Tiecir batiering wavcs, and force a dread ull breach g 
Wi:h equall fury thry upen me roule, 

Even to the deſolation of my foule. 

Beficging Terrors torme like roarc aloud, 


| Purſue, and chaſe mee lire an emp:y Cloud. 


O how my Soule is pour*d upon th: ground ! 
Full grown-Afiliftion hath a Subjet found. 
Tormecnts by N-ghtmy waſted marrow boyl 3 
My Pulſes Jabor wiin uncquall tozle, 

My ſoares pollute my garments ; Plagues infeſt 
My p:yſoned skin, and !:%: a Coat inv«ft. 

O I am Dutt an} Athe: ! Lord, thou haſt 


Downs in the dur: the braakenheartcd caſt. 


as 
No t-ares nor Vowes can alter thy neglect. 


S Ah ! haft thou loſt thy merey > Wile thou Bghe 


Againſt a worm, and in his groancs delig}zr 2 
Thou ſ:rt me on the winds, with every blaſt 


Z To roo and fro, while I ro nothing waſt. 


I ſee my Death aypro:ch: I co the womb 

Of earth am callFd, of ail the genera!ll Tomb, 
hou never wilt the Dead to Life reſtore, 

Thovgh here in ſorrow they thy grace implore, 

How oft have I, forthoſe that ſuffer'd. wept ; 

{iRed for the poore, when others f1:pr ! 

.t when I look'c for Joy, for checretull lip” r 

hcn griefe fell on, and ſhadzs more black chan nighr. 

S2 My 
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My tortur'd bowels tound no hower ot reſt, 

By troopes of ſudaine miſcrics oppreſt. 
Lnknowa to Day, 1 mourn'd, my cl:mors tare 
The Earecs ſoft Lavyrinth, and cleft the Aire, 
The hifling Dragon, and the ſcreetching Owle, 
Became Companions to my penfive Soule. 

; My fleſh is cover'd with a vale of jet, 

And all my bones conſume with burt:ing hear. - 

My Harp her mournfull Scraines in ſorrow teep's. 

My Organ fighs ſad zires, as on? that weepes. 

I with my Eyes a Cov*nant made, thai they 
Should not my Soule, nor ſhee their lights betray 
To the deceit of fin ; why chen ſhould I 
Behold a Virgin with a burning eye ? 

7 What Judgemcuats are reſery'd, what Vengeance due 
To thoſe, who their imemperate Luſts purſue ? 
DeftruQtion and erernall Ruin: ſha}l 
From Heav*n, like Lightning en the wicked fall. 
Do nor his ſcaiching Eyes my waies behold © 
Are not my ſteps by him obſerv'd and told ? 

If tempting fin could cver yer entice 

My feet to wander in the queſt of Vice ; 

Ler that great Arbiter of Wrong ard Right : 
Weigh in his Scales, and caſt me if co ]-ghr. 
If I from vertues path have ſtep: ap: y, 

Or let my heart be govers'd by mire cy 2 

If I, Oh Juſtice, have thy Kices profain' ; 
If bribes or guilclefle blood my hands have ſtain'd : 
Then ler another reape what 1 have ſowne, 
Nor ler my Race be to the Living known. 

If ever woman could to fin alure, 

If I have waighted at my Neighbours door? ; 
Let my laſcivious wife with othcrs grin'd, 
And by her luſt repay my guilt in kind. 

This were a hainous crime, ſo foule a faQ, 

As would due vengeance from the Judge cxaQ 2 

A waſting fire, which violently burnes, 

Ard all © povertie and ruine turnes, 

II by Power my Scrvanrs ſhould opprefle, 

Nor wculd their crying grievances redreflc : 
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A Pararhraſe 2pon Job. 


What ſhould I doe, or ſay, when God ſhall come 


{ To judge the world, that might divert his Doome ? 


Both made he-in the wombe, of cquall worth : 
7 hougk to uncquall Dcſtiny brovgh forth, 

If from the poore I did their hopes detaine ; 
Or made the widowes Ey:s cxpeR in yaine ; 
1fI1 alone have at my Table fed ; 

Or from the fatherl: fe withheid my bread : 
Nor foſterd from my youth, their wants ſupplide 3 
To him a father, and to her a guige 

IfI tave ſeen the naked Narv: for cold ; 

While Avarice my Charitic comreli $ 

If their cloth'd Lnins have not my bounty blcſt ; 
Warme with the fleeces whici,my flocks'divct 2 


2 If Imy armes have rais'dto cruſh the weake ; 


The Judge prepar'4, the witnefle raught to {pcake : 
Be ail cheir ligaments ar once unbound ; 

And their disjoyntced bones to powder grownd. 
Divine Revenge my Soule from finne gdeicrt'd 


J For I the anger of th Almighty fear'd. 


I never [dolized Gold embrac's : 

Nor ſaid ; In thee my Confidence is plac'd, 
Nor on decittull Riches fixt my heart ; 
Together ſcrap'd by no omitted Arr. 

If when I ſaw the carly Sune aſcend, 

O: the new Moone It: r filver hornes extend ; 

I bowing kiſt my hand, thoſe Lights ado1'd 

As Deities, and their relicte implor'd. 

The Sinns had beene fizginous:, and had cry'd 
To him for vengcance whom my Decd's defi'd, 
Have I with joy beheld my ruin'd foe ? 

Have I exulted in his overthrow 2? 

Or in the tempeſt of my pation burſt 

Into offences, and his Iilue curſt 2 

Though my Domefticks {aid 3 oh Jer us t_are 
His hated fleſh, nor after death forbeare. 

Who made the Sroncs their bed, or figh'd for food, 
If knowne? my houſe to travgers opzn ſtood. 


| Suppoſe I were corrupr, and tuule within 3 


Y<rto whar end ſhould I ciſguiſe my Sinne ? 
ws ks 
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Neede I fv much contempt or cenſure dread, 

As not to ſprake my thoughts, or hide my head > 

Where ſha}l I mecte with an ind:fferent Eare ? 

Ohthat the Soveraigne Judge my Cauſe would heare, 
' Peruſe the Adverſarics evidence, 

Try, and determine, my ſuppos'd offence ! 

I, en me ſhoulders their complaints would beare, 

And as a Diagem their Slanders weare., | # 

More Ike a Prince then 2 Delinquent, would ; 

Approach his preſencs, and my life unfc 14. 

If che uſurped Fieks ?gainſt me cry, 

Their raviſht Furromwes weepe : if ever 1 

Have forced from them their unpaid for Graine ; 

Their Husbandmen, ard ancienc Owners {line ; 

For whear, ler chiſties from their clods aſcend z 2 
| For barky, cockle, Jobs compliinis here end. 3 
Chap. 32. Nor wou'd his Friends proceed in their repiyesz 
Since he appcar'd ſ pure in his owne Eyes. _ 
When Elihu Barachels fonne, who drew | 
His Birth from Aram, much incenſed grew : = 
Nor only againſt J.b, thar durſt defend - 
His Innocency, and with God contend: 
Bur with his three auſtere Companions ; ſince 
They would condemn: before rhey could convince. 
When he perceiv'd the reſt no anſwer made, 
Burlike dumb Statues fate ? the Buzite ſaid; 
Til! now 1 durft not veriure to unfold 3 
My labouring thoughr, ro you that are ſo oid. A 
For gray Experience is with wiſedome irauztz; L 
And ſacred knowledge by the aged tauyhr. I 
Yer. oh, bow darke is mans preſuming ſence, 3 
Not lightned with czleRiall Influence ! 4 
The great in Honor are not alwayes wiſe ; 
Nor Judgement under filver Trefles lies. | 1 
Since ſo ; atlength vouchſafe to heare a youth | 
And his opinion, inthe ſearch of Truth. 
Fr I your words have weigh'd your reaſons heard; 
The Inſtances by each of you inferr'd ; 
And yet in all the heate of your diſpure, 
5 Not one could anſwer Job ; much lefl; confure, 
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Kuow incretore, leaſt too ralhiy you conclude, 
It is not Man, but God that liath ſubdu'd, 
Againſt me Job did not his ſpcech dirc& ; 
No more will 1 your Argriincnts objec &, 
You all were at his Confidenc: am. ; 
And filently upon each other gaz'd 2 
When I your anſwers had expected Loyg, 
Nor could aiſcerne the motion of a tongue 3 
I faid 3 behold I now will a& my part, 
And utrer rhe Conceprions ut my hearr, 
My Soule js rapt with fury ; and my bieft 
Com aines a fi.me, that will no: be ſuppr. it, 
My Bow:ls boyle lik: wine that hath nv yet 
Ready tobreike the ſwelling Con ine mt. 
Words therefore muſt my rotiing though relie7e; 
And to reftrained T:u h intare men give. 
No perſcnali Reſpr@: my thoughts frail move , 
Nor will I Man with flac:cri..g tales innoth, 
Should I fo profticure ry {. rv-1- Breath, 
My Maker ſoone would cit me off by Death, 
And now, O Job, waat I h.1] uiter here, INS 
As 1 my lips. {9 open thou 1i;ine care. 4. 33* 
I ſacred knowledge clearly will impart. 
Drawne from the tountaine of a fingle heitt, 
God made ts both, with breach of Life inſpii'd, 
In ſhrouds of traile merr:3:mie actir'd ; 
Then fince we ſhall with equall Armes c.nrend, 
Ariſe, and if thou Mit, rhy cauſe fend, 
Behold, acco1ding to thy with I Rtard 
In ſteed of God , though mage cf fl:me and S2nd, . 
I will not with Retne Menaces attrigat : | 
Nor ſhall my hand onth*e like Thunder-"ight. 
For I with g:icte, O Job, have heard :h:c vaunt ; 
And breake ito this paflionate Complain: ;. 
My Heart is uncorrupr, my Innacenee 
W hour a Staine, my life free from offence : 
Yet he occafivn ſeeks to oy:rthiow, 
And trample on me as his montall foe , 
Who, leaft I ſhould eſcape, in ferters bigdes 3 
Obſcrves my fteps, and makes the faults he fines. 
E 4 _ 
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How raſh is thy bold charge ? God is compleart 


In his owne ttience, much than man more great : 
And yer dai'ft thou contend ? his patience grieve ? 


Will He a rceaion for his Aﬀions give ? 

Oit he to Morials ſpeaks ; yer will nos they 
The Councell of his Oracles obcy. 

Som:times by Dreamcs in filence of the Night ; 
Scmetimes by Viſtons he informes rheir fight : 
When lzcpe his Poppy on their Temples theds ; 
Or ibcy lye muling on th cir reſtlefle beds, 

The cauſe of their fi: Rions then reveales, 
Andon their Heaits bus reprekenfion ſeales 5 
That he may man prevent, his pride repell , 
Save fiom the ſword, ard greecy jawcs of Hcl, 
For ehiis, diſe. 1; d on his bed he groancs 3 

While uarJeming Torments gnaw his ones 3 
The fight of Fora his emprie ſtomack fils ; 

And Dainties ts 115 raſte are Jothſome Pils 2 
By waſticg HeRicks of his f{:th bereft, 

Bones late unſecn{:, alone apparaat lett ; 

His Soule fits mourning at the gates of Death ; 
While anguith itrives tw ſuffocaie his brea h, 
Bur if a Prophet, or Interpreter, 

One of a tzouſand, with the licke conferre 5 
Before his eyes, his ugly linnes dereCt , 

And to a beter life his Steps dire 

Then Mercy thus will cry, Relcaſe the dound 
From Sirne and Hell: 1 have a Ranfome found. 
Then ſhall his bon:s the fleth of Babes indue ; 
His youth.and bzauty like the ſpring renew. 

He ſhall his God implore ; his glorious Face 
With joy behold, and flouriſh inkis grace. 

For God will his In egritie regard , 

His veriue wich a Bounteons hand rew:rd. 

His Eyes the ſccr2ts of all hearts ſurvay. 

When the contrite and bleeding Soule ſhall ſay, 
How have I Juftice forc'd th! poore undone / 
Sin heapr on Siune ! to my onwe Ruine run ! 


Then God ſhall raife him from the ſhad: s of Night ; 


And he fhali live to ſee thicheriall Light, 
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The way to Joy by Miſery Reveaics ; 
That hee may longer with the living dwell, 


Snaicht from ih*. xtended jawes of Death and Hell, 


O thou of men moſt wretched | heare me {peake ; 
Nor in thy frantick paflion filence breake. 

If thou thy ſelfe canſt cleare, at large reply , 

For 1 thy life would gladly juſtity. 

If not, my words with wiſdome ſhall informe 


4 Thy crring Soule, and mitigate this Storme. 


Then Elihu his ſpeech direRs to thoſe 
Who in a Ring the Diſputanis iacloſe., 
You that are wile, ſaid he, my DoGtrine heare 2 


$ You who have knowing Soules , afford an Earc, 
For ſence is by that Organ underſtood ; 


Even as the taſte diſtinguiſheth of Food, 
By Equiie ler us our Judgements guide ; 


8 And this long controverted Cauſe decide. 

4 Joi cries , I guilcleſle fall, co God appealc : 
| Yer will not hee thar clouded ruth reveale. 

| Shall 1 with Iyes betray my Innocence ? 


My wound is mortall : O, ter whar offence ! 


7 Who of himſelte bur bee ſo vainely thinks ? 


Who contumacy like cold water drinks ? 


Hee is in ſhackles by the wicked led , 


| And walkes the way which his Affociates tread. 


Whar bootes it man (ſayes he) to take delight 
In God ! and live as alwayes in his fight ! 

O hcare me, you who high in knowledge fir - 
Is it with God that hee ſhould Sinne commir 2? 
No, each according to his Merit ſhall 


{I Receive his hire ; to Juſtice ſtand, or fall, 

3 O can compaſſion in Deftrucion joy ? 

2 Or will the righteous Judge the juſt deſtroy ? 
4 Shall hee the world by mans direQion ſway 3 


YJ Whom Heaven and Powers Angelicall obey ?- 


| Jo his diſpoſure in the Otbe of Earth , 


g Tic Throne of Kings, and all of humane Birth, 


us | 


O, if hee ſhould thehearr of man ſurvay , 
Reduce, and taketg; cath hee gave, away ? 


Thus oft.to man that Power which wcunds and heales, 


All 


Chap. 34+ 
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All Living in a moment would expire, 
And 1witcly to their former duſt retire. 
Then Job, if thou haſt reaſon , if a mind 

Not parciall ; ſer my words acceptance finde. 
Shall he who Juſtice hates, rule by his luſt ? 
Or wi thou him condemne who is moſt juſt * 


Shall Subje&s tax: their Kings ? their Princes blame: 


And with derraQions poys*'nous breath defame ? 
Much leffe upbraid his juſt Dominion, 

' To whom both Lords and vatlals arc all one. 
Who Rich and Poore alike regards , fince they 

By him were form'd from the ſame lump of clay. 
Palc Dearh ſhall in an inſtant quenci their light , 
Whole Nations raviſh, in the dead of Night, 
"Sweepe from the Earth, the mighty in Command 


Shall from their Thrones be ſnaichrt without a hand. 


Hee all bcholds with eyes that never cloſe ; 
Odbſerves their Steps, and their Intentions knowes. 
No mufling Clouds, nor Shades Infernall, can 
From his inquiry hide offending Man. 

Nor ſhall the puniſhmenc,which guilt purſues, 
Exccede the Crime, left hee ſhould God accuſe. 
Hee ſhall for finnes unknown: the mighty breake, 
And to their empry thrones advance the weake 3 
The Miſteries of Night reveale eo Day , 

And in their falls their ſecret faults diſplay. 

Nor his exemplary revenge deferre , 

Preſented on the Worlds great Theatre 3 

Since they revolc from God, wich open jawes 

_ Blaſpheme his Juſtice, and deſpiſe his Lawes. 

So that the crics of their opprefſions rend 

The ſuffering Aire, and to his cares aſcend. 

Who can diſturbe the peace which hee beſtuwes ? 
What tumulc waken their ſecure repoſe ? 
Whar Nation, or what one of Mortall Race, 
Shall Gad behold, if hee withdraw his Face ? 
Thar hypocrites no more may tyrannize; 

Nr in their ſnares the credulous ſurpriz2. 
Say thou, I will not with my God contend , 
But beace his Chaſtiſemen's, nor more oftcnd, 
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My Ignorence informe, it I have lene 
An Eare to vice leaſt I my Sinnes augment, 
Will hee with thy Atbitrement comply ? 


2 Whither chou ſhoul'd conſent, or ſhould'ſt deny, 
F His cenſure is the ſame. Shall I tranſgrefle 

3 In not reproving ? whar thou know*ſt protefle. 
' And you my Auditors, by God indu'd 

2 With ſacred wiſdome, will I h6pe conclude, 

'Z That Job on Juſtice hath aſperſions flurg , 

4 And ſpoken indiſcreerly with his rongue. 

'X O Father give iis Miſeries no cnd , 

[7 While hee ſha!l kis impietie defend. 

# Thcy to their Sinnes rebeH'ion 2dde, who jeſt 
{3 Archeir Inſtructors, and with God conteſt. 


Theſe Argumeznts thus urg'd, the zealous youth 


23 Proccedes, and aid ; Arr rhou inform'd by truth, 
2 That dar'& preferre thine owne integritie ; 

7 As if more juſt then hee who fits on high » 

7 And ſay; O I am Innocent in vaine ; 

2} Have to no end prefery'd my lite from ſtaine. 

3 Now give me Icave to anſwer tice, and thoſe , 
7] Who Geds all-guiding Providence oppoſe. 

3 O Job from Heaven to Earth ere rhine eyes ; 
7 -Behold the vaſt extenſion of the Skies z 

] The :yling Clouds by Exhalations fed ; 

7 How farre are th: ſz advanc'd above thy head ? 
2 Can thy accumulated vices reach 

1] Yet higher ? and his Happineſle impeach 2 
What can thy —_— to him bequeath ? 
'} Can God a benc 

' Although thy Sinne a Mortall may deſtroy, 

7 Thy Juſtice ſuccour and contfirme his Joy. 


t from Man receive > 


Thoſe whome roc-powerfull Inſolence oppreſſe ; 


7 Weepe=-out their eyes, and howle in their diſtrefle : 
; None cry, where is my God ! who all our wrongs 
; Will vindicarte, and turne our fighs to Song: : 

= Enobles with an Int II: Qual! Soule ; 

2} More rationall then beaſt, more wiſe then fowle. 
3 None ſhall the others ſufferings regard : 


The cares of Pittic by their vices barr'd, 


Chap, 35* 
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_ Beholds the juſt, with Eyes that ever wake , 


For God will not relieve tiYunpenitent , 
Nor to the prayer's of wicked Suules conſent : 
Much lefle to his, who fayes ; I never more 

Shall ſee his face, nor he my Joyes reſtore. 

Ler no ſuch deſperate choughts thy ſoule infe 3 
Bur calmely ſuffer, and his grace expca. 

In both ro blame : Though thou lvs wrath incenſe ; 
Thy punithment is lefle chen ihy offence. 

Judge you how indiſcreetly Job complaines, : 
And by extolling his owne Juſtice ftaines, © ih 


A licle longer ſufter me, while I | 
Proceede in this Divine Apology 3 - Of 
And from a farre-remov'd Originall © of 


His Judgements vindicate, who made us all, 
No Fucus, nor yaine ſupplement of Arr; 
Shall falfifie the Language of my Hearc. 

He who is perte&, and abhors untruth, 

With heavenly intlucnce inſpires my youth. 
For the Omniporenr is only wiſe : | 
Nor will the great in Power the weake deſpiſc. 
His Hands the poore from violence defend 3 
While Sin-dcfiled Soules to Hell deſcend ; 
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With Princes ranck't,whoſe thrones no Tempeſts ſhakc, 
Or if their vices caſtthem to the ground, 

If in the ferters of affli&ion bound : 

Hee to their trembling Conſciences diſplayes 
Their former lives, and crrours of their wayes. 
Then opens wide the porches of their cares, 

And their long veiled eyes from dakenefle cleares 
That they themſelves may ſee,inftructions heare, 
Returns frem Sin, and their Creator feare. 

They ſhall their happy dayes in pleaſure ſpend ; 
And full of yeares in peace their progrciſ: cnd. 
Bur if they diſovey , the fword ſhall ſhed 

Their guilty blood, and mixe them with the Dead. 


For the Deluder hatens his owns £41 2 *, 
Nor will in trouble on Almighty call 8 L Re: 
Whe on the B-ds of finne ſup'nely lye ; Ha! 


They,in te Syuniacr of their age fall dye, | Th 


e Paraphraſe upon Job. 


od will che penirent to Grace reſtore ; 
JT aught by aftliQon wo offend ng more. 
2&0 trom theſe feartull traights would thee have 1d, 
 :!ar2'd thy pallzge, and with marrow fed 2 

Wc ecu, rhrough wicked: Counſel, haſt rebell'd, 
3+:d therefore juſtly by his Judgemems held. 

© fare his wraih ! ſould't thou be ſirepr away 3 

For Mines of Treaſure coinld thy Ranſome pay. 

3c ares he for wealth? Though Gold vn Ea:th command; 
To (Gold, or force, can free thee from lis hard. 

'F.c: not thy defpcrace Soue defire that Nigar, 

F.Vhick from the living cakes the laſt of Light ; 

&ÞTor by the guide of ſorrow blindly erre , 

A\nd Death before due Chaſtiſ:inents preferte. 

Yo! be his eruth exalts ; who ſo compleat. 


5 hee in Power ! whoſe Knawlecege is fo great ! 
ho cn to him prefcribe a Pali ? or (oy, 

[T: ly Juicpements lrom the traQ of Juſtice ſtray ? 

30 rather praiſetie werees his hands have wrought ; 
I; all bche)d 3 wich admiration fravght, 

04's glory but in part to man appeares : | 

[F) knowes him, or the rvumber of lis veares ? 

BH the congealed vapors mel:s againe ; 

WExccoomcd into drops of Raine; 

Which on ths thirſtie Earth in thowers aflill ; 

- ;}} that hite poſi tie veto plenty fill, 

Who can the exicnſion of his Clouds explore ? 

BOr tc!l how they in their collifions roare ? 

EGu'lt with the flaſhss of thr horrid light 3 

gY.. carken all below with their owne N ght. 
Eidgement and bountie cach fiom hence procecds , 
£Vi:h theſe his Creatures puniſheth 2nd feeds 3 

SWith theſe the Beautie of tne Day unmures , 

EAnd all the Ornaments of Heaven obſcures ; 
*#Forchwith acriall Tumulcs wound ths Eare ; 

E Whoſe heat and cold the Clouds aſunder reare, 


 O how they terrifie my panting heart ! Chap. 37- 


Fs 


JRe:dy to breake my fivers, and depart, 
EHarke , how his thunder from their entrailes breaks ! 
The yoyce of God when hee in fry ſpeike: : 


Witch 


A 
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Which roles in globes of pitch below the Skies, 
To Earths extent his winged lighining flies, 
Purſu'de by hideous frago:s ; rhough beiore 

The flames defccnd, they in their breaches roare. 
His tarre-reſounding voice reports his ire , 

His Indignation flowes in ſtreames of fire, 

O who can apprehend his excellence, 

Whoſe wonde: 3 paflc the reach of kumane ſenſe ! 
Hee gives the Winter: Snow her acric birch, 
And bids her virgin fleeces cloth the Ezrth, 

Now hee wer face renew? with fruntull ſhowers 2 
Now CataraQs upon }::r >ofoume powers 3 

Whoſe falling ſpours rhe Hanes of Labour tie. 
When Swaines fur ſhelter to racir houſes flye, 
Yer on their former toyle retle& their care : 
Then ſalvage beaſts to their d2r ke dennes repaire« ; 
Loud Tempeſts from the Cioutie Sourh breake forth; JV! 


And e»ld out of the Cloud-repclling North. it 

The fields with rigid froſt grow ſtifte and gray 3 pe 

The rivers ſoiid, and forge: their way. 1 4 
; 


Sad clouds with frequent teares themſelves impaire , 


And thoſe that ſhone with lightning, tleete to alle » ; VV 
Ar his obey'd d-cree re:urne againe, - 
Te*aftl:& the Earth, or comfort it with raine. As 
Thus Judgement :nd {weer Mercy, which depend y 
Upon his beck, ro men in Clouds deſcend. An 
This heare, O Job, with filence fixed, ſtand: © [2 
Review the wonders of his mighty Hand. An 


Know'ſt thou how God colle&s the muſt'red Clouds 7 {TH 
How in their darkneſſe hee his lightning ſhrouds 2? No 


How by him ballanc'd in the weightlefle Aire ? 9-72 
Canſt thou the wiſedome of his workes declare ? [An 
Or know'ſt thou how thy Garments warmer grow, PJS<c 
When droppiug Southerne gales begin to blow ? gh 
Wer'r thou then preſent, when his hands diſplaid ; = 


The firmament, of liquid Chryſtall made ? 
If ſo, inftru&t what we to God ſhould ſay ; Wi 
Who in { darke a night have loſt cur way. 

What can wee urge thar is to him unknowvne ? 
Or who contend and nat bee overthrowne ® NF 
WW oF 
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ho on the Sunne can gaze with conſtant eyes, 
Vhen purging winds toom vapors cleare the Skies. 
nd Northerne gales his Mining face unfold ? 
Much lefle the Majeſtic of God behold. 
| FO how in'cr11: able ! his equirie | 
wins with his Power, Will tec the Juſt deſtroy ? . 
| For this to bee ador'd 2 yer cannot find 
FIAmong the So:nes of men a p:udent mind. 

Z Then frem a Globe of curling Clouds, which brake Chap. 393. 
into a 144iant flame, Jehova ſpake ; 

\Vhat Morcall thus through ignorance profances 
My darkn:d countſells 2 of his God complains ? 
$Comc, buckle on thy Armor : let us end 
This conmrovecſe , fince thou wilt needs conte1 d. 
BT, if tou canlt 3 where wert thou when 1 made 
The fo0y-full Earch, and her foundation laid ? 

Vho thoſe exat dimenſions did defigne ? 
E\Vho on her luperficies fireich's his Line ? 
BOr fixc as Cenire ro the wirld > upon 
: V Vhat Bafis built ? who 14:1 the Corner Srone 2? 
IV Vheie were thou when tie Stars my prayſes ſung ? 
gV Vien Heaven with ſhows of joytull Angeis 1g 2 
gOr who ſhit vp the Seas with Deres z when they, 
As from ts totturd wombe, intorc' their way 2 
By ms inveſicd with a veile of Clouds ; 
And ſwag fed as new-borne, in able ſh ouds. 
For theſc a recepracle I deapn'd 2 

And with inviolable Barres confin'd. 

Then ſaid : thus farre your Empire thall extend , | 
Nor ſhall your prouder waves theſe bounds tranſcend, 
SHaſt thou appoinitd where the Moone ſhould riſe, 
BAnd with her purple light adorne the Skis? 
gScor'd out the bounded Suns obliquer wayes , 
ghar he on all might ſpread his <quall rays ? 

And by th: clearc exrentiun of his Light, 

SChaſe from the Earth the impious Sonnes of N gt 2 
J Whoſe beames the various formes of things diſplay , 
BLike multizudes of Figures wrought in Clay : 

By which the Beautic of the Eatth appearecs ; 

The diver3-colou'd Mantle which ſhe weares* 

; Conceal'd 
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Conccal'd offendors by their luſtre found ; 
Accached, and in, D-achs darke priſon bound. 
Say, haſt thou div'd into the Deep's below, | 
And trod thoſe bottome ſands where fountaines flow ? 
Or boldly broken-up the Scales of Hell, 
——_— Shadowes which in Darkenceflc dwell ? 
Tell if thoreanſt, how farre the Earth extends ? 
Haſt thou Giſcover'd ter remorcſt ends ? 

Beheld the Chambers of che ſpringing Light > 

Or traveFd through the regions of the Nighr e 
Tothcir abodes canſt theu reveale che way , 

And their alternate rule to mcn diiplay ? 

Wer'c thou then borne ? haſt thou chele ſecrets known! 
Through length of time ? art thou fo aged growne ? 
Haſt thou {urvay'd the Magazines of Snow 2? 

Seene where the melting drops to haiic-ſtones grow ? 
With theſe I puniſh ; cheſe ihe weapons are, 

By me prepar'd againft the Day of watre. 

Why breakes the Lightning irom the troubled Skies, 
While Eaſterne winds in hocrid Tempetts riſe ? 
Who Deluges trom Heaven in 1orreats powTres, 
Or gives a pail:ge ro the roazing Shuwres 3 

Thar they on Deſerts un-inhabiced 

By Mortalls, may their fiuittull moyſtures ſh: 2 
Hence veg:itvcs receive their fragrant birth 3 

And cloth the naked Boſome of the Earth, 
 Whar, hath the Raine a Fathet ? tell me who 
Begar the ſhining drops ot Morning Dew ? 

Whoſe wombe produc the glatlic Ic: 2 who tr.d 
The hoary froſis ihar fell on Winters hcad ? 

The waters then in Chriſtall are conceals ; 

And the ſmooth viſape of the Sea congeal'd, 
Canſt thou the plcaſant influence reftraine, 

Of Pleiades, which bathes the Spring with rainc ? 
Or boiſterous Orions chaine unbinde, 

Wio drawes along the bitter Eaſterne winde ? 

In Summer, ſcorching Mazaroth diſplay ? 

Or tcach ArRurus, and his Sonnes, their way ? 
C:nft thou the Motions of the Heavens dire& ? 
Or make thzir yeriue cn the Earth 1cfic ? 
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Will che condenſed C loulds at thy-command, 
Deſcend in Shoyres upon the thirſty Land ? 
Or in their roaring ftrife aſunder part, 
And at chy Foes their fearfull Lighting dart ? 
With wiſdome who renownes the Nobler parts ? 
Who underſtanding gives to humane Hearts ? 
Whoſe wiſedome cleares the Saphirs of rhe skies ? ' 
Orc who the ſwelling Clouds in Bladders ties ? 
To mollific the Rtubborne clods with raine ; 
Aud ſcatterd Duſt incorporate againc. 
Wile chou for the old Lyon hunt > of fill 
nM His hungry whelps ? and for the killer kill ? | 
. 8 When chouch'd in. dreadfull Dens ; when cloſely they 7,1 
WW Lurke in the Covyerc co ſurpriſe their prey ? __ 99 
, of Who feeds the Ravens when their young-ones cry. 
To God for food and through the Deſerts flye > + 
Know'ſt thou when Salvage as doe teeme among 
The craggy rocks ? when Hinds produce their young ? 
= Can'ſt thou their Reckning keepe ? the time compuie 
When their ſwolne Bellies ſhall inlarge cheir fruit 2 
Without a Midwife theſe their Throwes {uſtaine , 
And bowing, bring their iflue forth with paine. 
They at full udders ſucke, grow ſtrong wich corne ; 
Depart,and never to their Dams returne. | 
Whs ſent forch the wild Aﬀle to live at large ? 
Whom neither Halters binde nor Burthens charge z 
| Inhabiting the barren Wilde, nefle, 
And rocky Caves, remov'd from mans accelle. 
He from the many-peopl'd City flies, 
Conterans their labors, and the Drivers cries ; 
The Mountaines arc his walkes,, who wandring feeds | 
On ſlowly-ſpringing heatbes, and ranker weeds, by; 
_ Will the fierce Unicorne thy voyce obey,” - | | : 
Stand ar the Crib and feed upon the hay? 
Or to the ſervile yoake his freedeme yeild ; 
Plough-up the Glebe, and. and harrow the cough ficld? 
Wilethouy upon his ready ſtrength relye 7 
Will hee ſuſtaine thee with his Induſtry > =. 
Bring home thy Harveſt ? to thy will ſubmir 2 - ©.- 
jo Put off his fiercencfie , and reecive the Bi? + * 3, 26 ; 
ws | ''F WT The = 
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7 Paraphraſe #p0p Job. _ 
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The Peacock, net at thy command, ;afſumes 

His glories craine y Nor Eftridge her rate plumes, 
She drops her Egges upon. the naked Land , 

And wraps them ina bed of hatching Sand 3 - 
Expoſed to ihe wandring Trayeller ,-_ . 

And Feere of Beaſts., which choſe wilde Deſetrs reare. 
Shee as a Stex-nother berrayes her owne , 

Left without care, 'and preſcnily unknowne « 

By God depriv'd of that Intelligence * 

Waich Nature gives : of all moſt yoid of Senſe. 
Hc:r feete the numble Rider leave behinde ; 

And when jhee ſpreads her ſaylzs, out-ſtrip the wznde. 
Haſt thou with ſtrength indu'd the generous Horſe ? 
His neck with Thunder arm'd , bis breaſt with Force ? 
Him canſt thou as a-Graſhopper aftright ? 

Who from his Noftrills rhrowes a dreadfull light ; 
Exules in his awne courage , proudly bounds, 

Wirth trampling hoofes the founding Centre wounds : 
Breakesthrough the ora'red Rancks with eyes that burn, 
Nor from the Battle-Axe, or ſword will turn. 

The rarling/Q'iver, nor the glittering Speare, 

Oc dazling Shu:1d, can daunt his heart with feare. 
Through rage aud fiercenefle hee devoures the ground; 
Ner in his tury heares the Trumper found. | 
Farre off che Batraile ſmcls , lisxe Thunder neighes : 
Loud ſhouts and dying grones his courage raiſe. 

Do's che wild Haggard towte into the Skie, 

And *o the South by thy direRion fiye ? 

Or Eagle in her gyres the Cloues imbrace, 

And on the.higheRt cliffe her Aery place ? 

Shee dwels among, the Rocks , on every ide 

With broken Mouptaincs ſtrongly forxifi'd s _ 
From thence what ever.can bee leene {urvayes ;, 


_ Ard ſtooping,on the Tov en Quarry preys ; 
S I 


From wounds:her Eglets ſuck-the.teaking blood, 
And all-devaſting Warre. provides.her fogd. .. © 
Since ſuch my;pawer, wilt thou yvith mec contend 
Inſtru& thy Mafer .* and tby fauli.defend 2 | 
Now aniwer-thov thar.dar't thy God yp-braid, __ 
'Licn lumizled/jgb, wransfixy with ſorrow. ſaid , | F 
= } 8: an 
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| Hee feed's on lofty Hils, nor lives by prey ; 


 eA Taraphraſe upnn Job. 


Can one ſo vile to ſich 5 cruth reply ? 
Too long my griefe hath rav'd : ne wore will I 
Purſue a tolly;, and my Sinne extend, 

Bur curbe my rongue, ſo ready to offend. 

Once more, Jchova from that radiant Throne 
Of Clouds thus ſpake : O Job, thy armes pur on ; 
If thou haſt will or courage left, prepare 
T*encounter me in this Gigantick warre. 


Wilt thou my Judgements diſanull > defame 


M y equall Rule, ro cleare hy ſelfe of blame ? 

Is thy weake Arme as ſtrong as God: 3 canſt thou 
In thunder ſpeake.? the Sea with Tempeſts plow 2 
Come deck ehy ſelfe with Beauties Exccllence ; 
With Majeſty, and Sun- like Rayes diſpenſe : 
The fury-of thy wrath like lightning fling 

Oa bold offenders : Pride to ruine bring. 

Thoſe with the ſurteirs of cxccfle deſtroy, 

Who in their uncon:rouled vices joy : _ 

Hide them together in the Caves of Night ; 

There bind them, never to behold the Light 7 
Then will I ſay that thou thy ſclte can't ſave 
From wafting Age, Deſtruion, and the Grave. - 
With thee, 1 made the mighty Elephant ; 

Who Oxeslike feedes on every herbe and plant. 
His mighty ſtrength lycs in his able Loynes; 

And where the fluxure of his Navell joynes. 
His ſtretcht-our taylc preſents a Mountaine Pine, 
The Sinewes of his Stones like Cords combine. _ 
His Bones the hammer'd Steele in ftrength ſurpaſle 3 
His fides are fortifi'd with Ribs of Braſle. 

Of Gods great workes the chiefe ; lo hee who made 
This knowing Beaſt, hath arm'd him with a blade, 


Pe — 


Abour their gentle Prince his ſubjeRs play, 
His limbs hee coucheth in the cooler ſhades ; | 
Oft, when Heavens burning Eye the fields invades , 
To Mariſhes reſorts ; o>ſcur'd with Reedes , | 
And hoary Willowes, which the moyſture fceds, - 
The chiding Currents ar his entry riſe; 
Who quivering Jordan ſwall-wes with bis Eyes. - 

| Rk 5 Cain 


> Paraphraſe upon Job. 
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' Who can deveſt him of kis waves ? beſtride - 


- As vapors from a boyling Furnace riſe. | 


Can the bold Hancer take him in a Toyle > 

Or by the Trunck produce him as his Spoyle ? 
Can'ſ thou with a weake Angle ſtrike the Whale ? 

Catch with a hooke, or with a nooſe inthrall > ' |, 

Drag by a flender Line um the Shore ? 

His huge Jaw with a twig or Bulruſh bore ? 

Will he his picrifull complaints rencw ? - 

For freedome with afflicted Language ſuc ? 

Beceme thy willinng Vaſlall ? canſt rhou ill 

Subje@ him ro the Service of thy Will ? 

And like a Sparrow, fetrer'd in a String, 

The plaid -wath Monſter ro the Virgins bring ? 

Shall thy_Campanions feaſt upon his ſpoile ? 

Or wilt thou to the Merchant ſell his Oyle ? 

Can'f thou with Fiſgigs pierce him to rhe quicke ? 

Or in his 6kull thy barbed Tridene ſticke ? 

Then haſten co the charge. Yet Souldicr feare ; 

Thinke of the Bartaile, and in rime terbearc. 

Vaine are their hopes who ſccke byforce or ſlighr 

Ta vanquiſh him, who conquers with his figkr. 

What Mortall dare with ſuch a foe contend ? 

Much leflc his hand againft his Maker bend ? 

Can gifts my grace ingage ? when all bclow 

The lofty Sunne is mine, what can I owe ? 


This wencer of the Decpe, his migh.ic force, 
And goodly form?, ſhall furniſh our diſcourſe. 


Im i ud a —_ + «a bl ws Ed 


His monftrous:Back > and with a bridle ride > 
His Heads huge Dores unlock ? whoſe jawes with great 
And dreadfull teeth intreble rankcs arc ſer. 
Arm'd with refulgeat Shiclds, regether joyn'd, 
And ſeal'd up to reſiſt the ruffling wind ; 

The neather by che upper fortif'd : 

No force their Combination can dividc. 

His ſncezing ſer on fire the foaming Brine : 

His reund eyes like theMorning Eye-lids ſhines 
Infernall Lightning ſallies from his Throac : 

E jetted Sparkes upon the Billowes float. 

A cloud of Smoake from/his wide Noſtrils flyes ; 


DOS TERY VER WE TRE ER 
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eA Paraphraſe upon Job. 


Hee burning Coles exhalcs, and vomits flames ; 
His ftrength the Empire of the Ocean claimes, 
Loud Tempeſts, rearing floods , and whart aftright 
The trembling Sailer, rurne to his delighr. 

The flakes of his rqugh tieſh ſo firmely bound. 


| As notto bee divorced by a wound, 


His Heart a ſolid Rocke, to feare unknowne : 

And harder than the Grinders neather Sconce. 

The (word his armed fiics in vaine aflailes ; 

No Dart.nor Lance can penetrate his Scales. 
Who Brafle as rotten woed, and Steele no more 
Regards then Reedes, that briſtle on the Shore. 
Preads hee the twanging of the Archers Scring ? 

Or finging Stones from the Phznicien fling ? . 
Darts hee eſteemes as Straw, aſunder torne : 

The ſhaxeing of the javelin laughes to ſcorne. 

Hee ragged Stones bencath) his Belly ſpreads ;- 


To his repoſe as ſoft as downye Beds. 


The-Segs before him as a Caldron boyle ; . F 

And in,the fervour of a Motion foyle. TA 

A Light, ſtroke from the floods, dereQts his way ; - 

Whe coyers their aſpiring heads with gray, 

Of all whome ample Earths round ſhoulders beare, -; 

None equall this : created without fearc, x*. 

Whar ever is exalted, hee diſdaines : q 

And as a King among the Mighty raignes; H ; 
O Father, I acknowledge (Job replrd) '1 Chaſ. 4% 


Thy all effeRing Power., O who can hide: ©, 


His thoughts from thee ! who can reverſe, or ſhun _ -- 
Thy juſt Decree | what thou would*ft doc, is done, |. 

I heard thee ſay ; Dare brutiſk Man profane | 
My darkned Councells ? and of God complaine ? 
CGreat Judge, -I in my Mirror ſee my ſhame : 

Thoſe lips-that Juſtiv'd, my guilt proclaime. 


Our knowledge is bur Ignorance, and. wee 


The Sanaes of Folly ,, it compar'd wich thee, 

Thy wayes, and ſacred Myfteries tranſcend _ 

Their apprchenfions, who in Death muſt end. 
O tomy Prayers afford a gracious Eare ! 


Infirua thy Scrvanr, and his Darknelſſe cleare ! 


FI if 


62. * e A Paraphraſe pon. Job, 
| 1, of my Excellence, have.oft beene told; 

But now my raviſh'c eyes thy face behold. 

Who therefore in this weeping Palinod 
Abhorre my ſclfe, that have diſpleas'd my God : 
In duſt and Afhes mourne. Nor will my feares 
Eurſake me, tell I cleanſe my Soule with reares. 

When contrit2 Job had this ſubmiſſhon made , 

The Lord ro Eliphas of Theman ſaid , 

Againſt thee, and thy two Aﬀoonates, 

My. Anger barnes, and haftens to your fares : 
Since you, unlike my Servant Job, have errd , 
And V:Qory before the Truth preferr'd. 

Seven ſpotlefie Rams, ſeven Bulls that never bare 
The yoake; ſcle& , with theſe to Job repaire : 
Their blecding limbs upon my. Alter lay, 

His ready Chariry for you ſhall pray, 

And reconcife my wrath : Elſe merited” 

Revenge ſhould forthwith ſend you to the Dead 3 
Who have niy Rule and providence profain'd 3 
Nor, like my Servant Job the truth mainain'd. 
Then Bildad, Eliphas, ang Zophar, came 

To their old friend ; The feaftcd Alters flame. * 
For whom thar injur'd Saint deyout!y pray'd ; 
And with the Incenſe their arronemeinc made. 
Even in that pious Duty, the moſt High 

Beheld his Parience with a render Eye ; 

From envious Satatis tyranny releafſt, 
Dry'd-up his teares, and with abundance bleft. 
His Brothers and his Siſters, all rhe traine 

That follow'd bis Profſperirie; againe 

Preſent their viſits, ar his rable feed ; 
Bemane, and Comfort. Joyes his griefe ſucceed. 
With Gold and Silver they increaſe hisſtore, 
And gave the precious Earerings which they-wore. 
. So that Jchova blefſt his latter Dayes Beebe 
More then the firſt ; His Lofſe with Intereſt payes. 
His Droves of Aflees, Camels, beards of Near, 

And flocks of Sheepe, grow ſhortly twice as great: 
Bleſt with ſeven ſonnes, three Daughters, who for faire 
Might with the beanties of the. Earth compare. 


j 
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One 


eA Paraphraſe upon Job. . 63 
One call'd Jemima, of the riſing Light ; 
A ſecond, for = ——_— Cm hight ; | wn 
The youngeſt Kerenhappa , of the powre 
And oo. beauty. Reich in Na Dowre , 
As in their Fathers Love ; who gave them ſhares 
Among his Sonnes , and joyn'd them with his heires. 
Job ſeven-ſcore yeares his Miſeries furviv'd ; | 

His Childrens Children ſaw ; thoſe who deriv*d 

From them their birch , even to the fourth deſcent : 

And In Tranquilitie his old-Age ſpent. T 
| Then full of Dayes, and deathlefle Honour, gave 

His Soule to God , his Body to the Grave. 
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Baſe , for Voice or 


Enftrumis. | 


BY | 
enry Lawes, one of the Gentlemen of 
His Majeſties Chapell-Royall. 


- ow wo e> ey 
wo | : 


* 
- k 


” x a &4 * 


224.5340 44F72242 
Fs CET ET TIT SETS: 
To A King, 


Ul R. graver Muſe from her long Dreame ahokes; 

I Peneian Groves, and Cirrha's Caves forſakes ; / 
nipir'd with Zeale, ſhe climbes th'ZEchercall Hils | 
df Solyma where bleedin Balme diftils 3 © 

here Trees of Lifeunfading Youth aflure , 

nd Living Waters all Difcaſes cure 2 

here the Swees Singer, ih cceleftiall Laics, 
ang to his ſolemne Harp Iehovah's Praiſe. | 
rom that falne Temple, ori her wings ſhe braces. 
hoſe HeavenlyRaptures rv your ſacred Eares : 
fot that her bare and humble Feer aſpire -- 

o mount the Threſhold of thiharmonions Quite 41 (> 
ut that at once ſhe mighr Oblacions bring wed 
o God ; and Tribine rc-n/god-Hke King, 
nd fince no nd bigh Bxjtes Ss __ 
eepe Senſe, and hi ns co o 
a labouring Wings 8 larger compaſſe the, - 2 
ad Poecſie reſolves with 'Poekie's' + | , 
eft ſhe, who in the Oriemtcleacly alan 

hould 3 in your Weſtern World obſcurelycloſe. 
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To the Queene. 


You, who like a fruicfull Vine, 
To this our Royall Cedar joync . 
Since it were impious to divide, . '- 
In ſuch a Preſent, Hearts ſo ty'd ;; 
Urania your chaſt cares invites _ 
To theſe her more ſublime Delights. 
_ Chen, with your:Zealous Lover, daigne .. 
To enter Davids'\numerous Fane. 
Pure Thoughts his Sacrifices are ; 
Sabzan:lacenſe, fervent Prayer ; 
This holy Fire fel] from the Skies 3 
The holy Water from his eyes, 
O thould/You with your Voice infuſe 
PerfeCtion, and create a Mufe'?: ;; + — .-- | 
Though meane our Verſe, ſuch Excellence; -  - 
Ar once would raviſh.Soule and Senſe : - - | 
Delight indieiovaly Duchationres TI 
And, fince they cannot envy, Loves. 
When they from this our Earrbly Spheare, -'' © 
Their owne Ce&leftiall;Mufiek hcare. > .:i:: ; 
Silo viaomiohe 6119) rilofts 3] 1noy 5: 
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: ov ooveovieneeveveveeee 
o- my Noble Friend Mr. George 
andys, upon -4 excellent Parabraſe 
on the PSALMES 


Ad I no Bluſhes lefr, bur were of Thoſe 
Who Praiſe in Verſc,what they Deſpiſe in Proſe 2 
aq | this Vice trem Vanity or Youth.z 

et ſuch a- Subj: & would have raughc me Truth , 

eace it were Baniſht, where of Flattery 

here is nor Uſe, nor Poflibility. Ba 

lie thou hadſt cauſe to tcare, Ic. ſome mighe Raiſe 

n Argument againſt thee from my Praiſe , 

therefore know, Thou c:nſt expeR from me 

ut what I give, Hiſtoricke Poctry. | , 
Liendfhip for more cculd nor a Pardon wir ; as 
or thinke I Numbers make a Lic no Sinne. 

nd need I ſay more then my Thoughts indite, 

ahing wereeaſicr, then no: towrue, 

hich now were hard , for whereſve*re I Raiſe 

y thoughts, thy ſeverall Paincs cxtort me Praiſe. 


|, that which doth the Pyramids diſplay : Ha Ta- 
nd in a worke auch laftinger then they, vel where 
nd are'@ wonder, ſcornes at large to ſhow, in\bee ve- 
hat were ingifferent if True or No: ' Cates the 
r from-it's lofty Flight, ſtoope to declare _ Hiſtory of 
har All men might have known, had All bin There, the Pira- 


t by chy-learned Induftry and Art, _T7.777 \ 
Thoſe who never from their Stud'es part, 
oth cach Lands Lawes, Bcliefe, Beginning ſhow; 
hich of the Natives but the Curious know : _ ; 
| Teachivg | 


Teaching the frailry of all humane things ; 
How ſoonegreat Kingdoms f.ll, much ſooner Kings : 
Prepares our Soules, thar Chance cannor dire& 
A Machin at us, more then wee expeQ. 
Athens, We know, That Towne is but with fiſhers fraught, 
Where Theſcus Govern'd, and where Plato Taught ; 
| Thar Spring of Knowledge, to which Italy 
| Greece, Ovyes all her Art, and hcr Civility, 
In Vice and Barbariſme ſupinely rowles, 
Their Fortunes not more Hlviſh then their Soulcs. 
Eafterne Thoſe Churches, which from the firſt Hereaicks wan 
Chmnthes. All the firſt Fields, or lead (at leaft) ths Van 3+, 
| In whom thoſe Notes, ſo much required, be ; 
_-  Agrcement, Miracles, Antiquity : 
Of Ds=- Which can a never-broke Succ:flion ſhow 
Grine. Frem the Apoſties down (H-re brag'd of fo) 
Of P erſons So beſt confure Her moſt immodeſt claim, 
AB Antios Who ſcarce a Parr, yer to be All doth aime : 
I. ie now diſtreſt, berween two Enemy Powers, | 
Whom the Weſt damnes, and whom the Eaſt devoure 
What Stare then Theirs'can more Unhappy be, 
Thrcatned with Hell, and ſure of Poverty. 
"The ſmall beginning of the turkiſh _ 
And their large growth, ſhew us that different things 
May meere in one Third, whatr-moſt Diſagree, 
May have ſome likenefle, For in this we ſee, 
A Muftard-feed may be reſembled well i 
To the two Kingdomes both of Heaven and Hell. 
Their ftrength,& wants, this work hath both unwounl 
Twke, To teach how theſerencreaſe, and that confound : 
| Relates their Tenets ; ſcorning to diſpure 
With Errors, which ro tell, is to confure : 
Y Shews how even there, where Chriſt vouchſaſtrs Tea 
Pizeſtt, Their Dervices dare an Impoſtor Preach, 
 Forwhil'& with private Quarrels we Decaid, 
We way for them, andiheir Religion made $ 
: , And can but VViſhes now to Heaven preferre, 
Ovids Me May They/gaine Chriſt, or We his Sepulchre. 
tans; ho- Next Ovid calls me, which though I admire, 
#5. For cqua!li ig the Au-hor: quickging Fire, © 


\nd his pure Phraſe : yer More ; remembring Ic 
Was by a Mind ſo much diſtrated Writ: 
Buyneffe and Warre, ill Midwives to produce 

he Happy Offt-ſpring of fo ſweer a Muſe : 

hilt every unknown Face did Danger Threar, 
or every Nartivethere was twice a Gete. 


har Pith before the hiding Bark inclos'd, ; 
nd with it that Eflay, which ler us ſee Vire. 


All ficly offer'd to his Princely hands ; 
By whoſe ProteRion Learning chiefly ſtands 

hoſe virrue moves more Pens,then his Power Swords; 
\nd Theme to thoſe, and Edge to chelſe affords. 


Pure a Muſe, ſo loudly ſhould proclaime : 

ith is Queenes praiſe in the ſame Mode]caft, 

bich ſhall nor lefle, rhen all their Annalls, laſt, 

t, though we wonder at thy charming Voice; 

MW criction ſtill was wanting in thy Choice : 

nd of a Soule, which ſo much Power poſlcft, 

bar Choice is hardly Goed, which is nor Beſt. 

ur though thy Muſe were Erhnically Chaſt, 

hen moſt Fault could be found, yer now thou haſt 
iverted to a purer Path thy Quill, 

\nd chang'd Parnaflus Mount to Sions Hill 2 

0 that bleſt-David might almoſt Deſire 

o heare his Harp thus Echo'd by thy Lyre. 

ich Eloquence, that thoughic were abus'd, 

ould net bur be (though nor allow'd) excus'd# 

vin'd to a V Vork fo choice, that though ill-done; 

bo Ploug an Attempt Praiſe could gor ſhun. 

8s ſtrangely doth it dareſt Texts diſcloſe, 

Verſes of ſuch, fveernefle, that even Thoſe, 

rom whom the unknown Tongue conceales the Senſc, 
F'e2 in the;Sound, muſt finde an Eloquence. 

or though the moſt bewitching Muſick could 

love men, no.more than Rocks, thy-Language would. 
hoſe who make wir their Curſe who ſp:nd their Brain, 
Wicir Time and Art, in looſer Verſero za in | 

Ar " | Pamrattcn 


by. 


bs 
ore, when (return'd) thy VVork review'd, expos'd Comment; 


Vell by the Foor, what Hercules would bez An.lib. x. 


Vho could not be diſpleas'd, that his great Fame, Paveriric.] 
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Tarantula 


Nox count it fir ro Mixe wich w 


+» Ang ſure thac Veſell of EleRion, Paul. 


- Or thinks it fir, we ſhould not leave obraine, 


Damnarion, atid a'Miftres ; vill they fee | 
How Coenftanc chat 1s, tow Inconftant the; 
May fronrthis great 'Þ cample learnc, to ſway 
The Parts dare Bleſt-with, ſome more Blefied way, 
Fate cair againſt Thee bur rwo Foes advance ; 
Sharpe-fighted Envy, and Blind Ignorance : 


MI A . 


$35.0. The firft{by Nature likes ſhadow, neare 


To all grear ARs)T rather Hate'thea Feare 7 - 

For them,(fince whatſocyer moſt they Raiſe 

In private, that they moſt in Throngs Diſpraiſc ; 

And know the Il they A& Condemn'd within) 

Who envies Thee, may no man envy Him. A 
The laft 1 Fare nor much, bur Piry more : 

For though they-cannot the leaft Fault explore ; 


; Yer, if they might the high Trivunall Clime, 


To them thy Excellence would bethy Crime : 

For Elequence with things Frome. they joync ; 
at's Divine ; 

Like Arc:and Paintings laid upon a Face, 

Ofir ſelfe ſweer 5 which more Deforme then Grace, 

Yer, as the Church with Ocnarmener is Braughtr, 

Way may nor Thar be too, which There is Taught ? 


Who Judaig'd with Jewes, was All to All : 

So, to Gain: ſome, would be {ar leaft) Content, 
Some for the- Curious ſhould be Eloquent « - 
For fince the Way to Heaven is Rugged, who 
Wout'd have the Way to that Way be fo too ? 


To learne with Pleaſure what we Act with Paine ? 
Since then 'Some ſtop, unleſle their Path be Even, 
Nor will be led by Solceciſmes to Heaven ; 

And (through a Habic ſcarce to be conrol'd) 
Refuſe a Cordial, when noe brought in Gold ; 
Much like to them to that Diſcaſe Inyr'd; ' 
Which can be no way, bur by Mufick curd z 
I Joy-in hope, thar no ſmall Piery 
Will in their Colder Hearrs be Warm'd by Thee, 
For as none could more Harmony diſpenſe 3 + + Va. 
$2 ncith-r could thy flowing Elcquence -/ 


So well in any Taske be ugd, .as this 2 
To Sound His Praites forth, whoſe Gift it is, 


Cut non certavirit ulla. 


Ant tantum fluere, aut toiidem durare per annose 


PALKLAND. 


SPB 


% 


An Ode to my worthy Kinſman Maſter 


George Sandys upon his 
Excellent Paraphbraſe 
on the Plalmes. 


Breath ag:aine ! that holy Lay 
Did CcCOnVcy, 
Luo my ſoulc fo ſweet a Fire, 
I dehire , 
That all my Senſes charm'd to Eare, 
Should fix there, 
D mighe this ſacred Anthem laſt, | 
Till Time's palt 2 - 
lztill wee warble forth a higher, 
In the Quire | | 
Dt Angels, ill the Spheares keepe rime, ' 
To your Rime. 
\mphion did a Citie raiſe, 
By his Layes : 
he Stones did dance into a Wall , 
Ar his call, 
ut your divinely=tuned Aire, 
Dorh repaire 
Va Man himſclfe, whoſe Rony Hearr, 
By this _ I 
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Rebuildera of its owne accord, 
To rhe Lord, 
A Temple breathing holy Songs, 
In ſtrange Tongues. 
You fit both Davids Lyre, and Nercs , 
To our Threats. 
See, the greene Willow now not weares ; 
Ofcheir Teares 
The ſadly filent Trophyes, wee 
| From the Tree, 
Take dc wae th: Hebrew Harps , and reach, 
| In our ſpeech, 
Whit ever wee doe hate, what ſcare, 
What love deare. 


. Now in faint Accents prailing God, 


' For his. Rod 2 
Since that his  puniſhmenr a Child , 
 * Muſt be ſtiFd 
A Blefling. Bur our thankfull Layes, 
Doe his Praiſe 


Sound in the loudeſt Key, when e*ce 
Hee drawes neare | 
In Mercy, not — Power 3 
In that Houre, 
New Life approacheth : Then our Joy 
Doth employ 


Exch Facultic, and Tune each Aire 


To a Prayre. 


Bur by and by our Sins doe cauſe 


A ſad Pauſe. 


Our handslift-up,and caſt-down Eyes: 


Our faint Cryes. 

Doe in their ſadly-pleafing Tones 
Speake our Manes. 

Inſtead of Harps we firike our Breſts; 
All the Refts 

Attend this Muſi cke, are a Teare, 
Which Sighes beare; 

In Geir ſoft Language up on bigh, 


To the 9kle 3 3 Whens 


beth. S— 


Wheace God , delighted with our Gricfe, 
| Sends Reliefe. 
Thus unto You wee owe the Joyes, 
The Sweet Noiſe 
Of our raviſhr Soules , wee borrow ; 
Hence our Sorrow ; 
8 Repentant Sorrow-, which doth glad, 
| Not maxe ſad. 
Wee weepe in your Lines, wee reJoyce 
In your Voyce 3 
Whoſe pleaſing Language fanns the Fire 
Of Deſire, 
Which flames in Zeale, and calmly faſhions 
All our Paſlions. 
| Which you ſo ſweetly have expreſt, 
| Some have gu. Nt, 
We Halclu-jahs thall reherfe, 
| " In your Vele. 


Then bee ſecure, your well-tnn'd Breath 
Shall now outalive the Date of Death ; 
Aud when Face plicaſes, you ſhall have 

| Stitl=Mnfick in the ſilent Grave : 

You from Abeve ſhall hcarc cach day 
One Dirge diſpatchr unto your Clay; 
Theſe your owne Anthemes ſhall become 
Your laſting Fpicedium, | 
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'To the Reader. | 


H E Paraphraſe upon the Pſalms, 

though here ranked according to 
is (rondogie , was firſt writ and 
publiſhed ; and therefore theſe verſes 
doe in time precede thoſe te are. fixt 
7n the Front of the Volume. 
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Burt whollyfixeth his ſincere delight 

On heavenly Lawes ; thoſe ftudirs day and night, 
He ſhall be like a Tree thar ſpreads his root 

By living ſtreamcs, producing timc1y fruit : 

Hig leafe ſhall never fall: che Lord ſhall :1.f0: 
All his indevours with defir'd ſucceſtt. 

Men loft in Sinne unlike rewards ſha]l find, 
Diſperſt like chafte before the furious wind : 
Their guilt ſhall nor thar horrid Day indure, 
Nor they approach th*Afi-mblies of the Purc ; 
For Ged approves thoſe wayes the Righteous tread 3 
Bur finfull Parhs to ſure deſtruRion leade, .. 
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*Gainſt God,againſt his Chriſt,conſpire 2 
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Breake we , ſay they their ſcrviie bands, And 


A Oo—_ . _—_— | an a= ce 0mm <ctii> wen a2 nm Cx 6-0 cx ys I — —_— 
— WORDS wrt mw 0. ——_—CQ — > _————— ends - 
- F._ — _= nw, _ — h—_ — hn os a—_ — of b 
— —_— ——_—_— Cz _—_— a —— —— — w_ } —_ — #— = Rm | won, *; 


IR - fo oa e: 
M7 on xg SE ey 5 


>. = D__ | m——— O— -£ wan + 2900094: SHORIMþ * HO CO - i 
= — n— _ - en \ _ — O———I———_ m_— * 
* ——_ WR OR ———_—— — 

|| enm—_ C—— CC WEoamnne” ncawy WDSS | wn one FR Loc WI en os —_—_— d. O_o E 7 
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Bu God from his ccel:tiall Throne 
Shall laugh, and their atrcmprs deride ? : 
Then high incenſt, thus'ciecke tneir pride 3 G 
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(His Wrath in their confuſion ſowne) Ky 
Loe, I my King have crown'd, and will on 
Inthrone on Sions ſacred Hill, | ; Z 


That great Decree I ſhall declare 2 
For thus I heard Jehovah ſay ; 
Thou art my Sonne begor this day : 
Requeſt, and I will grant thy praicr; 
Subj: all Nations to thy Throne ; 


And make the Sea-bound Earth thine owne, 
Thon ſhalt 2n Iron Sceprer ſway, | 
Like earthen veſlels breake their bones, =_ 
Be wiſe O you who fit on Thrones ; "Fi 
/ And Judges graveadvice obey . bn 


With joyfull Feare O ſerve the Lord ; 
With uembling Joy embrace his Word, 


the Pfalmes of David. 


In du: of Homage kifle the Sonne, 
” caſt he his wrarhfull lookes diſplay ; = 
*þ | And fo you prrith in the way, 
-[|. His 5nger newly bur begunne 
Then bleſſed oncly are the Juſt, 
— WioontlAncinted Exe whey truſt. 
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Bur thnu art my Support, my Towre, 
My Safetie, my choiſe Qrnament. 
Before thy Throne my Prayers 1 powre, 
Heard from thy Sions high aſcent, 
No fearcs affcight my ſoft repoſe ; _ 
Thou my Night-watch,my Guard by day: 
Nor Myriads of armed Foes, 
Nor Treaſons ſecret bands diſmay, 
Ariſe ; O vindicate my Cauſe | 
My Foes, whom wicked Hate provoke, 
Thou, Lord, haſt ſmit their cancred jawes, 
Andall their tceth aſunder broke. 
Thou Lord, the onely Hope of thoſe, 
' Who thee with holy Zeale adore ; 
Whoſe all-prorcRing Armes incloſe 
Their Safctie,who thy Aid implore. 
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Hou Guardian of my cruch and mee, 
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For mercics live in thee. 
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You ſonnes of men, how long will you 

| Eclipſe = glory, and purſue 

y Lov'd vaniries ; : 
wy I Delight in lies, * 

v : To Man, to God untrue ? 


Know, God my innocence hath bleſt, 
And will with ſoveraignty inveſt 


- i His gentle care F 

.v. X 

_— | Prepar'd to heare 

My never vaine requeſt. 

b Sinne nor, but feare; ſurccaſe, and tric 
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Your hearts, as on your beds you lie ;} 
Pure gifts preſent 
With pure intent 
And place your hopes on high. 


But earthly Mindes falſe wealth admire, 
And toyle with uncontrol'd deſire. 
With cleare aſpe& 
Thy beames refle&, 
- And heavenly thoughts inſpire, 


O ler my joy, exempr from fearcs, 
Their joyes tranſcend, when Autumne beares 
His pleaſant wines 
On cluſtred vines, 
And graine repleniſh't cares. 


Now ſhall the peacefull hand of Sleepe 
In heavenly Deaw my ſenſes ſteepe ; 
Whom thy large wings , 
O King of Kings, 
In ſhades of ſafety keepe. 
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O heare mee, Lord, be thou inclin'd, 
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Thou loy'ft no vice ; none dwells wit thee; #& 
Nex glorious Fooles thy Beawie ice ; 
All finne=-defil'd deteſted bee. 


Liars ſhall finke beneath thy hate ; 
Who thirſt for blood, and weave deceit , 
Thy Rage ſhall ſwittly ruinate. 


1 rotby Temple wi!l repayre, 
Since mfinite thy Mercres are ; 
And thee adore with Feare and Praier. 


My God, condu& me by thy Grace ; 
For many have my Sonte in chaſe. 
Set thy ſtrait Paths before my face, 


Falſe are theirtongues , their hearts are hollow, 


Like gaping Septichers they ſwallow ; - 
Fawnc, and betray even thoſe they follow. 


With vengeance gire theſe Rebels round ; 
In their owne cnnfels chem confound ; 
Since their Tranfgrefiions thus abound. 


Joy they with an ex2lted voices 
That rruft in thee, who guard'ſt thy Choice « 


Let thoſe whe love tiy Name r<joyco. 


Thy blefings thall in thowers deſcend ; 
Thy favour as a ſhield defond © _- |. 
All thoſe, who Rightcoutnefle intend, 
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"the Plalmes of David, 
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Ord, thy deſerved Wrath afſwage; 
Nor puniſh in thy burning Ire; 
Ler Metrcie mittigate thy Rage, 
Before my fainting life expire. 
O heale ! my bones with anguiſh ake ; 
My penfive heart with ſorrow worne, 
How long wilt thou my ſoule forſfake 
O pitie, and ar length returne ! 
O ler thy Mercies comfort me, 
And thy afflited Servant fave ! 
Who will in death remember thee ? . 
Or praiſe the in the filent Grave ? 
Vext by inſulting enemies, ' 
| My grones d:turbe the peacetul] Nights 
My bed waſht with my ſtreaming eyes : 
Throughgricte grownold, and dim of fight; 


| All you of wicked. life depart 3 


The Lord my God hath heard me cry ; 
He will recure my wounded heart, . 

And turne my teares to rides of joy. 
Who hate me, let diſhonour wound, 

Ler fearc their guilcic ſoules affrighr z 


With ſhame their haugtic lookes confound, 


And let them vaniſh from my fight, 
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Thou that art my Confidence , And 
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my ſad fall intend, Great God, 
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If I am gviltie ; if there be Ro: 
Deceitin me ; : | I 
1f ill l ever to my friend 
- Did bur intend ; + 
Or rather have not ſuccour'd thoſe, 
Who were my undeferved foes ; 


lid 1 


Let them my ſtained Soule purſue, 
With hate ſubdue ; 

Let th:ir proud feer in Triumph tread 
Llpon my head :; 

My life out of her manſion thruſt, | | 

And lay my Honour 1 in the duſt, | K 
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Againſt my dreadfull Enemies, - 
Great God ariſe. | - 
Juſt Judge, thy Nlekping Wrathawake, 
nd vengance take ; 
Then all ſhall Thee adere alone, 
O King of Kings aſcend thy. Throne 


BER >, 


Judge thou my = ; a3 T ama free, - | 
> - 0 Judge thoume _ _ Lare 22 
Declare thou-my. integritie 3 
For thou do'ft irie | | 
The.heart andreines ': the Juſt defend; 45 Y 
"The malice of the Wicked end, . bo | 


Gadi is my ſheild; he helpe imparts | 
To —_ hearts , 
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The good protc&s, but menaceth 
The bad with death , 

Nor will, un fle they change,relent ; 

He whets his ſword, his bow is benr. 


Dire inſtruments prepared hath 
Ot deadly wrath ; 
And will at thoſe, who perſecure, 
| {wift arrewes ſhoot : 
Who wicked thoughts conceiv'd ; now prear 
With Miſchiefc, travell ; hatch Deceir. 


*& 


Who digg'd a pit, firſt fel! therein, 
Caught by hs finne 3 | 
On his owne head hisoutrapge ſhall 
Like ruines fall. 
-., But I O thou eternall King, 
Will of thy Tcuthand Juſtice bng. 
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The wonders of thy power chan baſt 

In momhes of babes and ſucklings plac's 
Thar ſo thou mighr'ſt , thy focs confound, 
And who in malice raoft abound. 
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el Paraphraſe upon 


— When I pure Heaven , .rhy fabricke , lee, - 
| d Starres difpoy'd by lice 3 
O what is Man, or his fraile Race, 

That thou ſhould ſuch a Shadow grace | 
Next to thy Angels moſt renown'd 3 

With Majeſty and Glory crown'd : 

The King of all thy Creatures made 3 


The Moone an 


pu 


= 131 1 xs i] if WO 


% 
| 


T1] 


Thar all b:neath his feer haſt laid : 


All that 6n Dales or Mountaines feed, 
That ſhady Woods or Deſerts breed ; 
What in the aicric Region glide, 

Oc through the rowling Ocean ſide, 
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Lord, hew illuſtrious 1+ thy Name ! 


' Whoſe Power both Heaven and Earth proclaine, 
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My Foes fell by inglorious flight, 
Before thy terfile AﬀpeR ; 
Thy powerfull Hands ſupport my Righe ; 
Thou Ju*gemenr juſtly doft dire. 
The proud atc falln , the Heathen flie ; | 
Oblivion ſhall rheir names intombe 8 + + 
DefruQion O thou Enemie, SE” 
Hath now rcceiv'd a finall doome, «. 
. Thou Townes and Cities haſt d:ftroy'l ; 
Their memory with them decayes 3 . * | 
Bur God for ever ſhall abide, 
And high tis Throne of Juftice raiſc, > 
A righteous Scepter ſhall extcnd ; Oo 
| = Hz And 
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And Judgement diftribute to all ; 
Hee will opprefied Son'es defend, 
Thar in the time of Trouble call. 
Who know thy Name in thee will truſt; 
Thou never wilt forſake thine Owae, 
Praiſe Sions King, O praiſe the Juſt, 
And make his noble AQions knowne. 
Bloud ſcapes not his revengigg hard ; 
Hee vindicatcs the Poore- mans Cauſe, 
Lord, my iaſuliing Foes withſtand, 
And draw me trom Deaths greedy Jawes;z. 
That I may in the Royali Gate 
_ Of Sions Daughter raiſe my Voice 3 
* _ Thy ample Praiſes cclebrate , 
_ Andinthy ſaving health rejoyce. 
They (falne into the Pir they made) | 
Are caught in Nets themſelves prepar'd. 
The Lord his Judgements hath diſplay'd : 
The W.cked-'in their workes infnar'd 2 
The wicked downe to Hell ſhall finke , 
And all that doe the Lord difdaine. 
But God will on the Necdy thinks : 
Nor ſhall the Poore cxpe@ in vaine. 
Lord, let nor Man prevaile ; ariſe ; 
Th'Inſulcing H-arhen judge © O then 
Let trembling Feare their hearr ſurprize ; 
Thar they roxy know they are but Meng 
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cruell pride :  O bee they by 
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"Gor owne Inventions everthrowne. 
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The wicked boaft of their ſucceſſe, 
The covetous.-protanely blefle, 
By thee, O Lore, 
_ So much abhorr'd + 
Their pride will not thy power confeſſe ; 
Ner-have thy favour ſought, 
Or had of thee 2 96: BY 


" They in oppreflion take delight, © 
; -Thy Judgements farre above their f -oht s. 
Their enemies 
Scoffe and deſpiſe 
Who ſay in heart, No oppoſite 
Can us remove, nor ſhall 
Our preatneſſe ever fall, * 


Their mouthes deteſted curſes fill; 
Fraud, miſchicfe ; ever prone to ill x 
| In ſecret they 
Lurke to berray ; 
The Innocent in corners kill ; 
His eyes with ficrce_ intent . 
Upon the ts Lon 


" Helike a Lion in his den, 
Awaits to catch opprefled men, 
Who unaware 
Light in his ſnare; 
His couched limbs contra , thar then — - / 
OE Mich all his ſtrenge + he « may pore f 
Ruſh on his wretched prey, 
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His heart hath faid, God hath forgot, 
He hidcs his face, he mindes it nor. 
Ariſe, O Lord, 
Draw rhy juſt ford , 
Nor out of thy remembratrice blot * 
The p5ore 2nd dcfolare 2 + On 
O ſhield theay from his hate !' 


Why ſhould the wicked God deſpiſe , 
And fay he lookes with carelefic eyes 2 
Their well ſcene ſpigtir_ 
Thou ſhale requitc. < SC 
The poore,-O Lord, on Thee relies; 
- Thou help'ſt the fatherleſie , 
Whom crucll men opprefie, | 


Aſunder breake the armes of thoſe, 
Who ill :fFcR, and good - oppoſe 3 $ 
Their crimes explore, 
| Untill no-mere - ;- - 1 - 7 _=7 | 
Lutke 3 in their boſomes to diſcloſe... - -- - « * ada") 
Erernall King, thy:Hand”” - . © _ 
Hath Chac'd them from Ms Land: | | 
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Lord, Fa haſt fad thy cu prayer; 3 
Thou wile their humble hearts PIEPAIES.... 
Thy gracious Eare” oj 
Inclin'd to heare. Sd ue 
The Fatherlefle, and worne with care 
Judge chow , thar Morralls may 
No more with —_ ſay. 
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Y God, on thee my hopes relie 2 
Wh ay they to my troubled Soule, 

\riſe, up to your Mountaine flic ; a= oil 

Elie quickly, like a chaced Foule ? 

a lor, the wicked bend their bowes, 


Their | y | 
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Their arrowes fict with ſecret Art ; 
Thar cloſely they may ſhoot ar thoſe, 

Who are upright and pure in heare. 
If their foundation bee deſtroy'd , 

Whar can the Righreous build upon ? 
God inhis Temple doth abide ; | 

Heaven is the great Jehovah's Throne. 
His Eyes behofd, his Eyc-lids tric 

The Sonnes of men; allowes the beſt : 
But ſuch as Joy in'crueltie 

The Lord doth from his Soule dereſt. 
Snares, horrid Tempeſt, Brimſtone, Fire 

(Their ywge” on their heads ſhall light : 
Th'inticely Juſt aftes tl Intire , 

For ever precious in his ſight, 
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Vanities Their flattering Tongues 


* A i ARTIE P 
ore A FE” ke DT” 
 — | rp og. nm—_——_ 

bg FE — Vum—m——ns grins —_ WR CC oy, ETC was; WES wy ERR 


— — _ 
OW —— a rnd De me note.) 
Rr — ——— ERIE gry FRE + n= ny w—_n—__ Gp ' 


abound with Lies , Their 


want ty ms aa pc PID Ja: png 


EL_——E_ 


Ara I wot oY f oumno_—— 
Cee eee ea | emanate | 


vis 


A Paraphraſe upon - 


L 


* Couble Hearts bent to betray. 
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Cod ſhall thoſe flattering Lips confound, 

And Tongues which ſwell with proud Diſdaine : 
Whoſe beaſtings arrogantly ſound ; 

Our Tongues the conqueſt ſhall ebtaine z 
- -They are our owne, who ſhall reſtraine ? 
Or to our Wills preſcribe a bound ? 


-Bur.for rffOppreſſion of the Poore, 
- And Wretches figheswhich pierce the Skies, 
Who pitie at his Throne implore, . .. 
© The Lord hath ſaid, I will ariſe, 
' And from their Foes,who them deſpiſe, ' 
- Deliver all that me adore. . 


God: Word is pure ;'as pure as Gold 
"In melting Furnace ſeven times tryd: 
His Armes for ever ſhall infold 
All thoſe, who in his truth abide. 
The wicked range en every fide, _- 
When yitious men the Sceprer hold.” 
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Ow long ! Lord, let mee not 
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How long ſhall he contrell, 
Who perſecurcs my ſoule ! 
Conſider, heare my cries ; 
Illuminate mine eyes , 
Leaſt with exhauſted breath 
I ever ſleepe in Death; 
Leaft my inſulting Foe 
Boaſt in my overthrow ; 
And thoſe who would deſtroy , 
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In my ſubvcriion joy, - R 
But I, Thouecver Juſt, f 
Will in chy Mercie truft , 

And in thy ſaving Grace " 
My conſtant Comfort place : jo 


My Songs ſhall Gng thy Praiſe, 
That haſt prolong'd my Daycs. 
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Jchovah Mans rebellious Race 


' To ſee if there were apy one 


WITSL 


| That underſtood, or ſought his Face. 


Beheld from his celeſtiall Throne ; 


All 
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-- All from forſaken Truth are flowne., 
-/.---Corrupr in Bodie, ſuch in Sotile, 
-- - Defild within, without as foule , 
None Good-indeayours, no, not One. 


Are all, thar wotke Iniquitie, 
© By Ignorance ſo blindly led ? 
My People they devoure like Bread 2 
- Nor call on him who firs on high. 


.. Their Conſciences with terrour quake , 
| For fince God doth withthe Juſt abide 3 
Poore mens Counſels they deride. _ 
VVho him for their Protection rake, 


O thar unto thy Iſrx1 _- 
Salvation might from. Sion Spring ! 
V'Vhen God thall us-frem Bondage | 
No joy ſhall Jacobs joy excell. (bring, 
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Slanders none with venom'd Tongue, 
Feares to doe his Nzigobour wrong, 


Fotters not baſe Infamies, 

Vice bzholds with ſcornefull Eyes, 
Honours thoſe who feare the Lord, 
Keep:s,though to his loſlc, his word, 
Takes ro Bribes for wickcd ends, 


Nor to Uſe his Money lends : 
VVko by-theſe direCtions guide 
Their pure ſteps, ſhail never ſlide, 


Ps Ale XVI, 


} Reſerve me, my 
To whom. thou, O my Soule, haſt (aid, 
hou arc my God ; nv good in me, 
Nor merie can extend to Thee , 


Pg 
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Buz to thy blefſed Saints thar dwell 


On Earth, whoſe Graces moſt exccll: 

Thoſe raviſh me with pure delight, 

Their ſorzowes ſhall be infinire, 

Who other Gods with gifts adore + 
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Their bloudic Offcrings I abhorre ; 
Nor ſhall their Namcy my Lips profancs 
Bur God my Lorwill till maintaine : 
Hc is my Portion, he beſtowes 
The Cup, that with his Bountic flowes, 
I have a pleaſant Scat obtain'd, 
A faire and large Pofleſiion gain'd, 
The Lord will 1 for ever praiſe, 
Whoſe Counſels have imform'd my Wayes z 
nnd my inflamed Zeale excite | 
To ſerve him in the filent Night, 
He is my Obje&, by his Hand 
Confirni'd, immoveable I Rand. 
Joy hath my Heart ar.d Tongue poſſeſt 5 
My Fleſh in conſtant Hope ſhall reſt 
Thou wilt not leave my Soule alone 
In Hell , nor let thy Holy One 
Corruption ſee : buc that High-way 
To Everlaſting Life diſplay. 
Thy Preſciice yeelds intire delight 
Ac thy Right hand Joyes infinite, 


Psarms XVII. 


Ord, grant my juſt Requeſt ; O heare my cric, 
<5 the 31 | ; And Pray'rs that lips, unrouche wit guile, unfold! 
| My | 


Cauſe before thy High Tribugall try, 
Ard let thine Eyes my Righteouſnefle behold, 
A | 


Thou prov*ft my Hearteven in the Nights receflc, 
Like mertall rry*& me, yer no Dreflc haftt founds 
I am refolv'd, my Tongue ſhall nor tranſgreile 3 
Burton thy Word willall wy AQiions ground, 


So thall I from the Parks of Tyrans flic : 


O, leſt I ſlip, dire wy Steps by Thine ! 
I Thee invoke, for thou wilt hegre wy Cric x 
| Thing Eaxe to wy aftlied Voice incline, 


the Plalmes of David. 
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O ſhew thy wondrous Love ! Thou from their Foes ' 
Preſerveft all thaton thy Ayd depend, | A 
Lord, as the Apple of the Eye incloſe, 
And over me thy ſhadic Wings extend. 
For Impious men, and ſuch as deadly hat? Pare 5” 
My guilcleſſe Soule, have compaſt me abour LATE hs 


Who ſwell with Pride, inclos'd with their owne fat, 
And words of ccentumely thunder out, 


Our traced fteps intrap as in a Toile ; 
Low-couched on the Earth with flaming Eyes 5 
Like famiſhr Lions eager of their Spoile, 
Or Lions Whelps ; cloſe lurking to ſurpriſe 


Ariſe ! prevenr him, from his Glory hurI'd ; 
= My pcnlive Soule, from the Devourer fave? 
| From Men which are thy ſcourge, Men of the World, 
Who in this Life alone their Portion have, 


| Fill'd with thy ſecret Treaſure, to their Race 
| They their accumulaced Riches leave : 

Lut I with Rightcouſnefſe ſhall ſee thy Face 3 
And riſing, in thy [mage, joy receive, 


ic, 


FM PSALME XN VIIL, 


\ [ Y Hearton Theeis fix'd,my Strength,my Power, 4s the 7h 
L My ſteadfaſt Rock, my Hortrefle,my high Tower, 

My God, my Safetic, and my Confidence, 

The Horne of my Salvation my Defence. 

My Songs ſhall thy deſerved Praifc refound + , 

For at my Prayers thou wilt my Foes confound. 

Sorrowes of Dcath'on every fide afſail'd, 4 

And dreadful flouds of Imptous men prevail'd { 

Sorrawes of Hell my compaft Soule difmayd; * 

And to intrap-me, devtdly Snares were layd, 

In this Diſtrefls I cry'd, and'call'd upon 

The Lord; who heard me from his Holy Throne; 
| | I 2 — nM 
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Part 3, 


He trembling Earth in his fierce Anger ftrooke ; 
Thunfixed rootes ef aicric Mountaines ſhooke ; 
Smoke from his Noſtrils flew ; devouring Fire 
Breake from his Mouth ; Colcs kindled by his Ire, 
In his Deſcent bow'd Heaven with Earth did meer, 
And gloomy Darkenefle roll'd beneath his Feet, 

A Golden=winged Cherubin beſtrid, 

And on the ſwittly flying Tempeſt rid. 

He darkenefle made his ſecret Cabiner ; 

Thick Fogs, and dropping Clouds ahour him ſet 2 

The Beames of his bright Preſence theſe expell ; 
Whence ſhowres of burning Coles and Haileſtones ll, 
From troubled Skies Joud claps of Thunder brake ; 

In Haile and darting Flames th' Almighty ſpake : 
VVhoſe Azrowes my amzzed Foes ſubdue , | 

And at their ſeatrcd Troups his Lightning threw 
The Ocean cou!'d not his deepe Bottome hide, . 
The V Vorlds conccal'd Fonndations were deſcrrd [1 
Art thy rebuke Jehovah at the blaſt | 

Even of the breath which through thy noſtrils paſt. Ti 
He with extended armes his Servant faves, 
And drew me Gnking from thi'inraged waves : Ti 
From my proud Focs by his aftliſtance freed, 
VVho ſwolne with hare , no lefle in ſtrength exceed: Tf 
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VVithour his aid, I in that ftormie Day - Ur 
Of my aſflition, had become their prey : W 
V Vho from thoſe ſtraits of danger by his might Bu 
Enlarge wy Soule ; fer I was his delight. [Th 
The Lord sccording to my innocence, An 
And JuRice, did his ſaving grace diſpence Th 
The narrow Path by him preſcrib'd, I rooke , Th 
Nor like the wicked, my Great: God forſooke. Th 
For all his Judgements were before mine cyes, ns 
I with his ſtatutes daily did adviſe, P 


And evcr walkt before him, void of guilec : Trc 

INo «@ or purpoſe did my foule defile. | 

For this he recompenc'd my righteouſneſſe 

And crown'd my innocence with faire ſucceſſe, 

The Mercifull ſhall flouriſh in thy Grace, 

Thy Rightcouſnefle the Righteous ſhall embrace : y 
| | Thol! 


che Plalmes of David. 


Thou to the pure thy purity wilt ſhow ; 
{ And the pcrverſc ſhall thy averſcnefle know. 
For thou wile chy afflifed People ſave 
The proud caſt dewne, downe to the greedy grave. 
Thou Lord wilt make my taper co vine brighr, 
And cleare my darkeneffe with celeſtiall Light, 
Through Thee | have againſt an Hoſt preyail'd , 
And by thy aid a lottie Bulwarke ſcal'd. | 
Gods Path is perteR, all his words are juſt, Party 
A ſhield co thoſe thar in his promiſe cruſt. | 
11 W What God is there in Heaven or Earth bur ours ? 
"WH Whar Rock but He againſt affailing Powers > 
Hee breath'd new ſtrength and courage in the day 
Of Battel}, and ſecurely clecr'd my way. 
| Hee makes my feete emRrip the nimble Hinde, 
Upto the Mountaines, where I fafctie finde. 
Ts be thar teacheth my weake hands to fights 
A Buy of ſtecle is broken by their might. 
Thou didft thy ample Shield before me ſer , 
Thy Arme upheld, thy Favour made me-great. 
| The paſſage of my ſteps on every fide, 
Thou haſt inlarged, 1: my fecte ſhould fide. 
!. W1 foliow:d, overtooke, nor made retreat, 
Until viRorious in my foes defear ; n 
So Ciarg'd with wounds that they no longer Rood, 
But at my feete Jay barhed in their blood. 
Thou arm'& me with prevailing Fortitude, 
And all that roſe againſt me haſt ſubdu'd : 
Their Qubborne necks ſubjeed ro my Will, | 
That I their blood, who hate my Soule, might ſpill. | 
They cry'd aloud ; bur found no ſizccour necre 3 _ - 
To thee, Jehovah ; but thou would'ft not heare. | | 
I pounded them like duſt which Whirle-winds raiſe; Part 56 
Trod under (oote as girt io beaten wayes. = 
From Popular Furie thou haſt ſer me tree, 
Among the Heathen haſt exalted me , 
Whem unknowne Nations ſerve : as ſoone obcy 
As heare of mc; and yecld unro my ſway. 
The ftranger-vorne, beſer with horror, f:d ; 


And in their cloſe recrcats betray their dread. 
I 3 b; ; O 
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O praiſe the living Lord the Rocke whereon 

I build ; the God of my Salvation ! 

"Tis hc who rights my wrongs ; the People bends 
To my Subjcfivn; trom my foe defends 

Thou raiſeſt me above their proud controvle ; 
And from the violent Man haſt freed my Snule. 
The Heathen ſhall admire my Thanketullnefle 2 
My Songs ſhall thy immorcall Praiſe cxprefi:, 
A great and manifold Deliverance 

God gives his King : his mercie doch advance 

In his Anointed ; and will hhowrc his grace 
Etcrnally on David and his Race. 


PSALME XIX. 


Ods glery the vaſt Heavens prociame ; 
The Firmament his mightic Frame, 

Day nato Day , and Night ro Night 

The yonders of his Workes recite. 

To theſe nor ſpeech nor words belong , 

Yet underſtood without a Tongue. 

The Globe of Earth they compaſſe round , 

Through all the world diſp:ric their ſound. | 
\There is the Sunnes Pavillion ſer , : 

Who from his Roſie Cabinet | 
Like a frefþ Bride-groome ſhewes his face , 
And as 8 Glant runnes his race. | 

He riſeth in the dawning Eaſt, 

And-glides obliquely to the Well : 

The Werld with his bright Raies repl-at ; 

A!l Creatures cheriſht by kis hear, 

Gods Lawcs are perfe&, and reftore 

The Soule to life, even dead before, , 

His Teſtimonies, firmely true, 

Wich Wiſdome fimple men indue. 

The Lords C2mmandements are upright, 

And feaft the Soule with ſweet delight, 

His Precepts are all Puritie, 
Such. as illuminate the Eye , 
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The feare of God, ſoil'd with ne ſtaine , 
Shall ererlaſtingly remaine. | 
Jehovah*s Judgements are Divine 3 

With Judgement hee doth Juſtice joyne 
Which men ſhould more then Gold defire, 


Then heaps of Gold refin'd by Fire 5 


Mors ſwcet then Honey of the Hive, 

Oc Cells where Bees their Treaſure ſliye, 
Thy Scrvant is inform'd from thence ; 
They, their Obſervers recompenſe. 

Who knowes what his Offences be ? 

From ſecret finnes O clenſe thou me ! 
And from preſumptuous Crimes reſtraine ; 
Nor let them in thy Servant reigne : 

So ſhall I Live in Innocence, 

Not ſpotted with that great Offence. 

My Fortirefſe, my Deliverer ; 

O let the Prayers my Lips preferte, 

And Thoughts which from my heart ariſc, 
Be acceptable in thine Eyes. 


PSALME XN Ns þA 


He Lord in thy Adverlitie £ Azithe7. 
Regard thy crie ; DE Os 
Grcat Jacobs God with Safetic arme, 
| Ang ſhield from harme ; 
Helps from kis SanQuarie fend , 
Ard cut of Sion thee defend. 


Thy Odors , which pure flames conſume; 
Be his Perfume. | 
May he accept thy Sacrifce , 
Fir'd from the Skies. 
For ever thy indeavours bleſlc, | 
And crowne thy Counceils with ſacecſe, 


We will of thy Deliverznce ſing , 
Triumphant King : 
Cur Enfigncs in that ar is Day 
4 : 
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© With Joy dilplay; 
Even in the Name of God. O flill 
May hce thy Juſt Dcfires fulall ! 


Now know I his Anointed Hee 
Wil hearc, and tree ; 
With ſaving Hand and Mightic Power, 
From his high Tower. . 
Theſe truſt in Horſe , in Chariots thoſe 3 
Oar truſt wee in our God repoſe. 
Their wounded limbs in anguiſh bend, 
To Dearth d: fcend ; 
Bu: wee in tervour of the Bghit 
Have ftood upright, 
'O Gare ws . Lord , thy Suppliacts heare 
And 19 cur ad, Girart King , aNpcares 


PSAL, X XL. 


Ord, in thy-Salyztion, 
In the Rirengrh which chow haſt ſkewne; , 


Greatly ſhall the King rejeyce. 


How will Joy exalc his Vozcz ! 

T hon haſt granted his requeſt, 

Of his Hearts delve puli-Þ ; 

Bl: with Bleſtings manvfold , 
Crown'd with ſpaiklu:g Gemmes and Gold, 
Praid-for Life thou giagicd haſt 3 
Length of Dzycs which never waſte ; 
By thy Safe-yuard glorious made 
With high Majeſtic array'd * 
Of refiftlefl> Pow'r pos: it ; 

By thy favours ever bleft, 

Lo / his Joys are infinite 3 
Joy refle&ed from thy fight « 
For the King in God did truft. 
Throwgh the Mercic of the Juſt, 
Mlec hall ever kxed and, 
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For thy Hana, thy owne 11glt Hand, 
Shall thy Enemies deftroy, | 
Who would in thy ruine jey. 

When thy Anger ſhall awake, 
Them a flaming Furazce make, 

God thall fwallow in his Ice, 

And deyoure them all with fire, 
From the Earth teftroy their Fruit , 
N-ver ler their Scede rake root. 
M:ſckicyous was their intent , 

All their Thoughts againſt me bent ; 
Thoughts which nothing could performe. 
Let thy Arrowes like a Scorme, 

Pur <htm to inglorfous flighr, 

On thicir daunted faces bght. 

Lord aloft thy Triumphs raiſe, 
Vhile we fing thy Power and Praife, 


PSALME AXES 
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ſafe a looke, 
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Yer thou art holy , tkron'd on high , 
The Ifraclires thy Praiſe reſound. 

Our Fathers did on thee relye ; 
Their Faith with wreaths of Conqueſt crown'd 2 
They fought, and thy Deliverance found ; 

They truſted, and thy truth id tric, 


But I, a worme, no man, am made 
The ſcorne of men; deſpis'd by all : | 
Who ſhake their Heads, mate mouths, upbraid, 
Let God, ſay they, redeeme from thrall, 
On whom thy Hopes ſo vainely call : 
Now lect him his beleved aid 


Thou drew*ft me from the wombe ; by Thee 
Confimed at my Mothers breaſt : 

When borne , 7 hou reok'ſt the charge of mce , 
Even from my Birth, my God protcſt. 
O ſuccuur me with feare diſtreſt ! 

Thou canſt alone thy Servant free, 


Ircenſed Bulls about me Rare z TY X Part 2: 
| rrong 
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Strong Bulls of Baſhan girt me round ; 
Who their inflaming mouths prepare, 

Like ravcnous Lions, to confound, 

F'me ſpilt like water on the ground, 
And all my Benes diſjoynted are. 


My heart Like Wax within me thawes ; 
My vigour as a Pot-ſheard dry'd : 

My thirftiz Tongue cleaves to my Jawes 3 
In duft of Dearth thou do'ſt me hide : 
Dogs compalſſc me on ey'ry fide , 

And multitudes, who hate thy Lawes. 


My hands and feete transfixed ere ; 

Bones, to be rold, with anguiſh waſte : 
This ſeenc with joy, my robes they ſhare ; 
| Lots on my ſeamlefle garment caſt. 

My Strength, to my redemption haſte ! 
Nor © be dcafe to my ſad-prairc ! 


Ler gor thy.Sword thy Servant wound 3 


My Darling from the Dog proteCQ : 
From Lions that in rage abound ; 

From Unicoraes guard thy EleG.. 

I then my Brethren will dire&z 
Among the Saints thy Praiſe reſound. 


O praiſe him you who feare the Lord 3 
You Sons of Jacob, God adors ; 

Let Ifracls Secd his praiſe record ; 
Fer from their cryes who helpe implore, 
His Face he hides not, nor the Poore 


Inthceir AﬀfliRtion hath abhorr'd, 


I in the great Aﬀembly ſhall 

Declare his works, which words excced 3 
And pay my Vowes before them all. 

The Mceke aboundantly ſhall feed ; 


The Faithfull praiſe cheir Helpe at need, 
N or by the troke of Death Mall fall, 
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All who.behold the Suns Vp-riſe, 
Shall God prof:fle, and ſerve alone: 

And ail the Hea.hen Families 
Shall caſt themſelves before his Throne P 
Becauſe the Kirigdome is his owne ; 

For over all his Empire lies. 


Who in proſperity abound, 
Nor undeſerved Honours gaine, 
VVho poorely creepe upon thegroung, 
And ſcarce their necdy lives ſuftaine ; 
Shall car, and to his ealic reigne 
Submir, with joyes cxcrnall crown'd. 


Their ſanRif'd PoReritie 
Shall ever celebrate his Name 

Adopred Sons of the moft High : 
They ſhall his Rightouſnefle proclame, 
And Works of everl:fting fame, 

To their belicving Progeny, 


PSALMB SEXIIE 


H E Lord my Shepheard, me his Sheepe 1 

+ Will from pe ons Famine keepe. , dm 

He foſters me in fragrant Meads, 

By ſoftly-ſliding waters leads , 

My Soule refreſhr wi-h pleaſant juice * 

And leſt they ſhould his Name traduce, 

Then when I wander in the Maze \ 
Ofrernpring Sinne, informes my wayes, 
No terrour can my courage quaile, 
Though ſhaded in Deaths gloomy vale ; 
By thy ProteRion fortifi'd : 

Thy Staffe my Stay, thy Rod my Guide? 
My Table thou haſt furniſhed ; | 
Powr'd pretious Odors on my head : 

My Mazer flowes with pleaſant Wine, 
While all ry Focs with envy pine. 


Thy 
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Thy Mercy and Benegcence 

Shall ever joyne iv my Defence 
Who in thy Houſe will ſacrifice, 
Till aged Time cloſe up mine cycs. 


PSALMEXXTIV. 


War from her wombe extract their birth, 


T H E round and many: peopled Earth, 


And whom her foodfull breſt ſuſtaines, 
Are his, who high in glory raignes 
The Land in moving Seas hath plac'd 
By ever-toiling Floods imbrac'd, 

Who ſhall upon his Mountaine reſt ? 
Who in his SanQuary teaſt ? 

Even he, whoſe hands arc innecent ; 
His heart unſoil'd with foule inrent ; 
Whom ſwoln Ambaion, Avaricc, 

Nor tempting Pleaſures can intice 2 
Who only their infeEion feares; 

And never fraudulently fweares 2 

The Lord his Sav:our him fhall bleſſe 
And cloth him with his Righteouſnefle, 
Such are of Jacobs fairhfull Race, 
Who ſceke him, and ſhall find his Face, 
You —_— ates, your leaves diſplay ; 
Xou cvcrlafting Doores, give way ; 
The King of Glory comes. O fi 

His praiſc ! Who is this glorious King ? 


The Lord in _— , 1a Power compleat; mp 


The Lord in bataile more then great. 
You iof;y Gates, your Leaves diſplay; 
You everlaſting Doores give way , 
The King of Glory comes. O fing 
His praiſe | Who 8s this glorious King 2 
The Lord of Hoſt,of Victory, 

Is King of glory , throg'd on high. 


PSAL, XXV, 
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PSALME XXV, 


N Thee wich Confidence I call, 


To thee my troubled Soule ere&t; 


Lord ler not ſhame my looke deje, 

Nor Malice triumph in my fall. | 
Thy Scrvants ſave, bur thoſe confound , 
Who innocence with {lander wound. 


In thy diſcloſed paths dire&, 
Thy eruth , that leading Starre , diſplay 3 
O my Redcemer ! every day 

My dangers thy rcliefe expe. 


Thinke of thy Mercies ſhowne of old , 


Thy Mercics more then can be told. 


The fianes of my unbridled Youth, 
Nor fraile tranſgreſſions call ro minde & 
Ler thoſe that ſecke thy mercie-figde,, ' 
Even for the henour of thy Truth. 
God, evcr juſt and good, the way 
Of life will thew to ſuch as ſtray. 


The meeke in righteouſncfle (hall guide ; 
To ſuch his Heavenly Willexprefle ; 
Which ſhall with cruth and mercic blefſe 

All ſuch as in his Lawes abide. 
My finnes, fo numerous and greag 
O tor thy honour, Lord, forger ! 


What's he who feares the ever-Bleſt 2 
To him ſhall hee his paths dicloſe ; 
His Soule refreſh*t with calms repoſe, 

The Land by his faire Race pofltft :' 

To him his Counſels ſhall impars, 
And ſeale his Covenants in his heaxr 


On thee wih fiagd Eyes I wait « 
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My feet inlarge thou from rheir ſnares, 
O pitcic me ſo worne with carcs , 


' Deſpiſed, puore, and deſolate ! 


The troubles of my mind increaſe ; 
- Lord from their galling yoke releaſe ! 


Bwnold thou my affliction, 
The toile and ftrairs , wherein I live ; 
My finnes, ſo infinite, forgive. 

B.:hold my Foes, how potent growne ! 
How are they multipleq of late, 
Who hate me with a deadly hare ! 


Deliver , O ! from ſhame prored, 
Since from my Faith [ never ſwerye ; 
Let Innocence and Truth preſerve, 
Who conftantly thy aid expe, 
Redeeme thy choicn Itrael ,' 
And ſorrow from his breſt expell, - 


bogus XXVLI. 


Ord, judge my cauſe : thy piercing Eye 
Bebolds my Sonles integritie, 
How can I fall, 
Whea I, and all 
My hopes on thee relic ? 


Examine, try my reines and heart ; 
Thon, Mercies Source, my _ art 2 
Nor from thy Truth 
Hare l in Youth, 
«Oc will in age depart. 


Men ſold tofiane offend my fight ; 
I Rate the two-tongu'd Hypocrue ; 
Thoſe who dceviſc 
' Malitious lies, 
And in theig crimes delight. 
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But will, with hands immaculate, 
And offering, ot thy Alter wait * 
; Thy Praiſe diſperſe 
In gratfull verſe , 


Thy Noble AQts relate. x, 


Thy Houſe, in my eſteeme, excels; 
The Manſion where thy Glory dwels, 
My life O cloſe 
Not up with thoſe, 
Whoſe finne thy Grace expels ? 


'Who gul-lefle blood with pleaſure ſpill : 
Subvciting bribes their right hands fill , 
Bold in offence. 


Bur Innocence 


And Truth ſhall guard me ſtill, 


Redceme, O with thy Grace ſuſtaine ? 
My feet now ſtand upon the plaine. 
Thy Juſtice L 
Will magnihie, 


+ With thoſe who feare thy Name, 


PSALME XXVIL. 


( 391 is my Saviour my clearc light : 
Who then can my repoſe aftright ? 
Or what appearc 
| _ Worth ſuch a feare, 
My life proteecd by his might 2 
Vaine harrcd, vaine their power, 
That would my lite devoure. 


Theſe fell, when rhey againſt me fought g 
The wicked ſufter'd what they ſought; 
Though troopes of focs 
| Ar once incloſe, 


Of feare I would nor lodge a thought 
F, 00 E K 
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Forſoke me net, my ancient Guide , 


Should Armics compaſle me ; 
Ss confident in thee, 


'One thing I have and ſhall requeſt ; 
That I may in thy Manfien reſt, 
Till Death ſurprize 
My clofing eyes : 
Thar they may on thy beauty feaſt ; 
Thar in thy Temple ſtill 
I may cnquire thy Will. 


When ſtormes ariſe on every fide, 
He will in his Pavillion hide : 
How ever great, 
In that retreat 
T ſhall conceal'd and fafe abide. 
He, to rcfiſt their ſhecke , 
Hath fixt me on a Rocke. 


Now is my head advanc'd, renown'd 
Above my foes, who girde me round , 
Thar in my Tent 
\ . I may preſent 
My ſacrifice with Trumpets found z; 
There I thy praiſe will fing, 
Ser to a well-tun'd firing. 


O heare thou my affli&ed cry , 

Extend thy pitty, and reply. 
When thus the Lord 
In ſweer accord ; 


+ Secke thou my Face with ſearching Eye. 


DireQed by thy Grace , 
Lord 1 will ſecke thy Face. 


Thy Face O therefore never hide | 
Nor in thine anger turne afidc 
From him that hath 
Serv'd thee with faith] 


the Plalmes of David. 


So oft in dangers knowne 2 
O leave menot alone. | 


Although my Parents ſhould forſake 3 |, 
Yer, Lord, thou would'ſt ro Harbour take. 
O.lcſt I ſtray 

Teach me thy Way, 
And in thy Precepts perfe& make : 
Becauſe my enemies 


- Watch like ſo many Spies, 


Expoſe me not to their defire ; 
For lying witnefles conſpire, 
Who in their breath 
| Beare Wrath and Death; 
My Soule had ſunke beneath cheir ire, 
But that I did relye 
Oa thy beaigniry. 


In hope to ſee (within the Land 
Of thoſe that live) thy ſaving hand, 
We ſhall impart 
Strength to thy heart, 
Wait on the Lord, undauntcd ſtand ; 
His heavenly VVill attend , 
V Vho timely aid will ſend, 


PSALME XXVIIIL, 


Y God,my Rocke, regard my Crie 
Leſt I unheard , like thoſe that die, , 
la thades of darke Oblivion lic. 


To my aſcending Griefe give eare, mm 
When I my hands deyoutly reare ” 
Before my Mercie-ſeat wich fears 2 


With wicked men mix nor my Fate ; 
K 2 
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Nor drag me with the Repebate, 
Who ſpeake of Peace, burfoſter hate. 


Suchbe theirworkes, their dire intent, 
And praQices to circumvent 3 
Such be their dreadful] puniſhment. 


Since they will notthy Choice renown 
But hate whom thowintendſt ra crown; 
O build nor up,but pullthem down ! 


w 


He heares ; his Name be mognifi's ! 
My Screngrh, ſeeur'd on everie fide , 
Since all wy hope onhim rely'd. 


Theſe Seas of Joy wy rteares devoure. 
My Songs ſhall cclebrase thy Power, 
O thou that art to thine a Tower, 


O thou my ftrong Deliverance, 


Thy Pcople, thine Inheritance, ' 
Blclle, fecd, preſerve, and ſtil advance. 


PSALME XXIN, 
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Worſhip , in the Beaurie bleſſe, 


Beautic of his Holineffe. 


From a darke and ſhowring Cloud, 


On the f>cds that roare aloud, 


1 P araphraſe #pon 


As ay 14 


Whole Wrath bur for a moment Cayes, 


Harke | his Voice with terrour breakes 5 
God, our God in Thunder ſpeakes. 
Powerfull in his Voice on high”, 

Full of Power and Majcſtic ; 

Lofty Cedars averthrowne, 

Cedars of ſteepe Libanon, 
Calfe-like skipping on the ground. 
Lib3non and Sirion beund, | 

Like a youthſull U.iicornc; 

Lab'ring Clouds with Lightning torne. 
Ar his Voice the Deſert ſhakes ; 

K:diſh thy vaſt Deſert quakes. 
Trembling Hinds then calve for fcare 3 
Shadie Forreſts hare appcarc : 

His renowne by every tongue 

Through his holy Temple ſang. 

He the raging Floods reftraines: 

He a King for ever reignes. 
God his People ſhall, increafe, 

Arme with Strength and blefle with Peace. 


PSALME XXX 


Y Verſe ſhall in thy praiſes flow : 
Lord thou baſt rais'd my head on high ; 


Nor ſuffered the proud Encmie 
To triumph in my overthrow, 


I cry'd aloud thy arme did ſave ; 
Thou drew'ſt me from the ſhades of Death , 
Repealing my exiled breath, 
When almoſt ſwallow'd by the Grave. 


You Saints of his, oh ſing his praiſc ! 
Preſents your Vowes unto the Lord ; 
His perfe& Holin:fle record, 


—— 


the Plalmes of David. 
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His quickning Favour life beſtowes : 
Teares may continue for. a night ; 
Bur Joy ſprings withthe Morning Light; 

Long-laſting Joyes, ſoone-ending Woes, | 


In my Proſperitie I ſaid, 
My feer ſhall cver fixt abide - 
I, by thy favour fortifi'd, 
Am like a tedfaſt Mountaine made. 


But when thou hid'R thy cheerfull Face ; - 


How infinite my Troubles grew ! 
My cries then with wy griefe renew, 
Which thus implor'd thy ſaving Grace : 


What profit can my bloud afford, 
When I ſhall to the Grave ceſcend ? 
Can ſenſeleſſe Duſt thy Praiſe extend ? 
Can Dcath thy living 'Truth record ? 


To my Complaints attentive be ; 
Thy mercic in my aid advance : 

O perfet my Deliverance, 

That have no other Hope bur Thee ? 


Thou, Lord, haſt made th'Aﬀfliicted glad; 
My Sorrow into Dauncing turn'd: 
The Sack-cloth torne wherein I mourn'd, 
And me in Tyrian Purple clad : 


That fo my Glorie might proclame 
Thy Favours in a joyfull Verſc ; 
Unceflantly thy Praiſe rehearſ: , 

And magnifie thy ſacred Name, 
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My Rock, my Fortrefſs, for thy Honour aid, 


And my ingaged feer from Danger gnide : 


Pull from their ſubrile 


Snares in ſecret laid, 


O 1hou my onely Streng:h'fo often rry'd. 


To thy fafe kands my Spirig I commend, 
O my Redeemer , O thou God of Truth, 
Who lies invent, or unto 1dols bend, 
I have abhorr'd;burt lov'd Thee from my Youth. 
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Part 2. 
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They in thy cloſe Pavillion ſhall abide, 


CO Cy 


I will rejoyce, and in thy Mercic boaſt , 
That in his trouble wouldſt thy Servant know: 
Deliver, when in expeRation loſt ; 


Nor yeeld him to the Triumph of his Foe. 


Now helpe the Comfortleſſe : my Sight decayes, 
My Spirits faint, my Fl:ſh conlimes with care: 
My life is ſpent with griefe , in ſighes my Dayes ; 
My Strength through Sin diflolves,my Bones inpate, 


To all my Foes I am a ſcorne ; 
Nor leaſt to thoſe, who ſeem'd in love moſt neare ! 


\ By all mylate familiar friends forlorne ; 


Who when they meet me turne alide for feare, 


Forgot like thoſe who in the grave abide, 
And, as a broken veſlell, paſt repaire : 
Traduc'd by many, (feare on every fide) | 
Who'counſell rake, and would my life inſnare. 


Bur, Lord ,my Hopes are on thee fixt : I ſaid. 
Thou.arr my God'; my Dayes arc in thy Hand : ] 
Againſt my furious Foes oppoſe thy Aid ; 
And thoſe, who perſecure my Soule , withſtand. 


O ler thy Face upon thy Servant ſhine 
Save for thy Mercies ſake, from ſhame defend. 

Shame cover thoſe who keepe no Lawes of thine ; þ 
And undeplored to the Grave deſcend. = 


The lying lips in endleſle filence cloſe, 
Thar with deſpite and pride traduce the Juſt. = 

Wyat Joy haſt thou reſerv'd ! what wrought for thoſe, E 
(In fight of all) who feare, and in'thee truſt ! 


Thoſe ſhale thou in thy ſecret Preſence hide 
From their Oppreflors violence and wrongs ; " 


Secured from the ſtrife of envious Tongues, 


the Pſalmes of David. 


Bl: he !'who in a walled City hats 
To me his wondertull.afteftion ſhown. 
I raſhly ſaid, I am the foode of Wrath ; 
Cur off, for ever,trom his Preſence thrown, 


Yer Thou, O ever bleſſed, hear.iſt my Prayer, 
When ro thy Mercy I adrefle my Cry. 
O love the living Lord, all you that arc | 
are, His choſen Saints, and on his Aid relic "2 


For h:e the Fairhfull ever will preierve ; 
And render to the Proud their {ull deſerts. 
Couragious bee all you , who hope, and ſerve | 
The Lord of life who will confirm your hearts. 
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To hoon his Sinnes are not 
Impurzs, as forgot 2 

' His Soule wich guilc unkain'd, 

While filcot I remain'd, 

My. bones conſum'd away "6S 
I rored all the day : 
For on me day and 11 
Thy Haiid dia heavie bz. 
My moiſture dri'd thraughour,. 
Like to a Summers drought, 

I then wy Sianes conteſt, 
How farre I had tran irett - 
When all I had revcal'd 
Thy Hand my Pardon ſeal'd. 
For this, who Godly are 

- Shall ſceke to Thee by Prayre ; 
Secke,whenthon mayſtbe - tound, 
In Deluges undrown'd. 
Thou art my ſafe Retrear, 
My Shield  wherf' dangers threar, 
Shalr my Deliverance | 
With Sengs of Joy adrance. 
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I will inftru&, and ſhow 
The way which thou ſhould's go; 
The way to Pictie, 
And guide thee with mine eye. 
Be not like Mule and Horſe, 
Whoſe reaſon is their Force ; 
Whoſe mouth the Bir and Reine, 
Left they rebel], reſtraiae, 
a Innumerable Woes | Bs | 
' The Wicked ſhall incloſe : | . 
Bur thoſe who God afte&, 
His Mcrcy ſhall prote&, 
O you who arc upright, 
In. God your God delight ; 
You Juſt, his bl:fled Choice, 
In Him with Songs rejoycc. "= 


PSALME XXXIIH. 


O God, you Juft , your Voices raiſe, ; ' 
It-you bins to bog his Praiſe, * as the 0. 

O cclebrate the King of kings . 

On Inſtruments ftrung with ren Strings ? 

To Harps and Lute new Ditics fing; 

Sing loud with skiltuli fi gering, 

His worss are crown'd by their events, 

And all his Works are pcrmanenr, : T 

Juftice and Judgement be aff-&s ; "_ _ 

His Bountie upon all refic&s. 

His word the arched Heav'ns did frame; 

His Breath, the Starres eternall Flame, 

He the colle&ed Seas confines, 

And folds the deepe in Magazines. 

The Lord, O all you Narions, feare 

All whom the Earths round ſhoulders bare; 

He ſpake ,. *ewas done as ſaid ; - 

Ar lis Commandment ſtedfaft made, 

The People counſell rake in yaine, 

'Thcir PrejeAs no ſuceelle obtainc, 


The 


A Paraphraſe upon 


The Councels of the Lord are ſure, 

His Purpoſes no Change endure. 

Bleſt rhey, whoſe God Trad is, 

The Nacion ſer apart for his. 

The Lord lookes from the lofry Skies 3 
On carefull Mortals eaſts his Eyes : 
The Lord lookes from his Reſidence, 
The Sonnes of men beholds from thence. 
He faſhioned their hearts alone : 
Tohimtheir Thoughts and deeds are knowne. 
No King 1s ſaved by an Hoſt ; 

No Giant in his ſtrength ſhould boaſt : 
There reſts no Safetie in a Horſe ; 
None are delivered by his force. 

Gods eyes are ever on the Juſt, 

Who feare, and in his Mercie cruſt ; 

To free their Soules from ſwallowing Earth, 
And. keepe alive in time of Dearth. 

Our fervent Soules on God attend , 
Our helpe, who onely can defend : 

In wheme our Hearts exulrt for joy ; 
Becaule wee on his Name relic. 

Great God to us propitious bee, 

As we have fixt our Hopes on thee. 
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ſhall heare the ſame, and joy : His 
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My prayers aſcending pierc'c his eare , 

Who ſnarcht me from thoſe ſtormes of feare. 

: The Mceke who God expect, 

Who flow to him like living Brookes, 

Shame never ſhall diRtaine their laokes, 
Nor with foule guilc inf, 


This Wretch i in his adyerfitie 
(Then men ſhall ſay) to God did cric, 
Whoſe Mercie him ſecur'd, 
The Angels of Jchovah theſe, - 
Who fearc him, with their Tents incloſe, 
_ By Rrength divine immur'd, 


How good our God, Qyafte and fre] 
Who truft in him thrice happie bce 3 
You Saints, O feare him Rill : : 
Such feele no want ; the Lions rore 
For hunger; bue who God implore, 
* He ſball with Plentic fl}, 


the Plalmes of David. 


Come chiidren, with attention heare, ; 

I will inſtruR you in his ſeare. | PAit ns 
What man delights in life ? 

S-ekes to live happily and long? 

From evill guard thy warie tongue, 
Thy lips from fraud and ftrife, 


| 


DES? 


[BEIT 


Doe good and wicked deeds eſch:w ; 
Sceke ſacred Peace, her ſteps purſue, 
Gods Eyes arc on tiic Juſt ; 
Their cries his open Eare attencs % 
= Bur on che Bad bis wrath deſcends, 
Their Names reduc'd to duſt, 


_—_ 


I 


He heares the righteous; and their cric 3 
Preſery'd in their adverſirie ; 
A broken heart aſtes, 
And Soules contrite which in him truſt, 
Great are the aſlli&ions of the Juſt ; , 
Bur He in all protects. 


LIN! 


Keepes every bone of theirs intirec 
The Wicked ſwallowes in his Ire, 

And who the righteous hate. 
The Lord his Servants ſhall redeeme , 
Thoſe ever deare in his efteeme, 

Who on his promiſe watt, 


PSALME XXXV, | | 6; 


Ord, prnd my cauſe againſt my foes ; , 
- With Tuch as fight againſt me, fight ; As the ge 
Arite, thy ample Shield oppoſe, -. 
And with thy Sword defend my right. 
Addrefſe thy Speare ; thoſe in their way 
Encounter, who my Soule invade : 
To ber, O ler thy Spirit ſay, | 
I an thy God ard faving Aid, 4 
E . Les 


Alt 


*. 
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Ler thoſe , who my giſgrace contrive , 

Hang downe their heads for flight defign'd : 
Who ſecke my fall let Angels erive 

Like Chaff: efore the bluſtring Wind, 
Obſcure and l:ppery be their path 3 

Lec winged Troups purſue their toile 3 
Since they for me with cauſelefle wrath 

Have dig'd a pit , and pitciv'c a Toile. 
Let fodaine ruine them deſtroy ; 

Meſhr in the Nets themſelves had laid : 
Then in the Lord my Soule ſhall joy , 

And glory jg his timely aide. 
My Bones ſh:ill ſay, O who like thee, 

That arm'ſt the Weake againſt the Strong ! 
Thar doſt the Poorc and Needy free 

From outrage; and too powertull wrong : 
Falſe witnefles againſt me ſtood, 

Who unknowne accuſations brought : Y% 
That Evill rendered for Good, \ 

And cloſily my confuſion fought, 
T in their fickncfle did condole 

Unfainedly in S2cx-cloth mourn'd. 


With faſting humbled my ſad Soule, 


And often to ray. Prayers return'd 3 
Him viſficed both Night and Day, 

As if an ancient Friend or Brother : 
In Blacke upon the Earth Ilay, 

And wept as for my dying Mother, 
Yet th:ſe rejoyced via my woe 3 

Falſe Comforters, about me crowd 2 
And leaſt I ſhould their cunning know, 

They rent their Clothes , and cry'd aloud, 
Like Hypocrices at Feaſts, they jeere 3 

Whoſe gnaſhing reeth their hate profcſlc ; 
O Lord, how long wilt thou forbeare , 

And onely looke on my diſtreſſe ? 
O ſave from thoſe who ſmile, and kill ; 

My Darling from the Lions jawes : 
T in the great Aﬀlembly will | 
Then praiſe thy. Name with full applauſe, , 

> 


the Plilmes of David. 
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Let not. my cauſelefſe Enemies 
ReJoyce in my aftliRed Srate : 
Nor winke at me with ſcornefull eyes , 
Who ſwell with undeſerved hate. 
Of Peace they ſpeake not; rather they 
The pcaceable with fraud purſue 3 
Who wry th-ir mouths ar me, and fay , 
Ha, Ha! our eyes thy ruine view. . 
This ſcene, O ſtand no longer mute 3 |, 
Nor, Lord, deſert my Innocence, 
Awake, ariſe ; O proſecute 
My Cauſt, and plead in my defence. 
With Juſtice Judge : nor Jer them fay 
In triumph; wee our wiſh poſlefle ; 
Nor in their mirthfull hearts , Ha, Ha ! 


Wehave ſwallow'd him in his diſtrefles. 


Wrath and contuſion ſeaſe on thoſe, 
Who 1n my tribulacion joy : 
Let them who glory in my woes, 
Be cloth'd with ſhame and infamy. 
Ler thoſe exernally rejoyce, 
Who favour and aflift my right : 
For ever with exalted voyce © 
The goodnefſ? of our God recite, 
And ſay, O magnifie his Name , 
Who glories in his ſervants peace. 
My congue his Juſtice ſhall proclaime , 
Not ever in his praiſes ccaſe, 


PSALME XXRVI, 


| " Hen I the bold Tranſgreſfor ſee; 
My thoughts thus whifper unto ca 


He never f.ard the Lord ; 
He ſmoorhs himſelfe in his owne cyes, 
Till his ſecure impierics 

Become of all abiorr'd, 


Their words are yaine and full of guile ; 
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They Wiſdome from their hearts exile ; Fc 
Forſaken V<ue hate 4 . Ar 

Who miſchicfe on their beds contrive 3 | Tr 
Through by—wayes to bad-ends arrive, Pe 
And vices propagate. B 

Tt 

Thy Mercy, Lord, is thron'd on high 3 Re 
And thy approv'd Fidelity W 
The lottie Skietranſcends : He 

Thy Juftice like a Mountaine ftcepe , Ar 
Thy Judg<cments an unfathom'd Deepe 3 Re 
Who man and beaſt detencs. | Hi 

Be 

Þ O Lord, how precious is thy Grace | _ Ar 
The ſonnes of men, their comfort place, Al: 
Bencath thy ſhady wings 2 Nt 

They with thy Houſhold dainties ſhall Gi 
Be tully fatisfi'd, and all | Bi 
Drinke of thy pleaſant Springs. - 

Tt 

For O ! from thee the Feuntaine flowes. Tt 
Which cndlctle Life on thine beftowes 3 Ar 
Inlighined with thy Light. fp 

On ſuch as know thee ſhowre thy Grace ; Gr 
O let thy Juſtice thoſe embrace, Bu 
Who are in heart upright. Bc 

Ta 

Let not the feer of Pride defear ; To 
Nor ſuch as are in miſchiefe great Bu 
My guiltlefle Soule ſurprize,; - of 

The workers of iniquity Th 
Arc falne like Meteors from the 5skie * Th 
Caſt downe, no more to riſe. Fo 

bu 

Y Th 
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Ot wicked men, gor their fraile height envy. an 
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For they ſhall ſoone be mow'd, like Summers Hay , 
And as the verdure of the Herbe decay. 
Truſt thou in God ; doe good, ani long in peace 
Poſifle rhe Land ; refreſhr by her increaſe... 
B: He thy ſole delight 3 He ſhall inſpire 
Thy raiſed thoughts, and grant thy hearts defire 
Relye, and to his care thy wayes commend, 
Who will produce them to a happy end, 
He ſhall £ Juſtice, like the Light diſplay , | 
And mike thy Judgement as th. H+«iphr of Day , 
Reſt on the Lord, and patiently atrend 
His Heavenly Will : nor let it thee offend, 
Becauſe the wicked in their courſes thrive ; 
And profprouſly at their defires oxrive., 
Abſtainc from anger, dcady wrath eſchew : | 
Nor fret thou, leſt jÞ Deeds 311 Thuughts purſue. 
God will cur off the Bad. the Faithfull blefle ; 
Who ſhall the ever-frui:fall Land poſſefle. 
After a while th'Ulnjuft {hall ceaſe ro he ; 
Thou ſhal: his place conſider, bur no; fee. | Part 2. 
The Meeke in heart ſhall reape the Lands increaſe, L 
And folace in the mulritud- of peace. 
Apainſt the Godly,wicked Men conſpire, 
Graſh their malicious tecth, and fome with ire ; 
but God ſhall Jaugh ar their imp'cty ; 
D:cauſe he knowes their Day of Doome is nigh. 
Tacey draw their bloudy Swords, thtir Bowes are bent , 
To kill the ncedy, Poore, 2nd Innocent; 
But tacir proud hearts ſhall periſh by the Rroke 
Of their owne Steele, their Bowes aſuncer broke, 
That lictle which the Rignteous rath. excels 
TWaboundant wealth, wherein the Wicked ſwels, 
For Gud the Armes of violem Men will breatce 2 
but ſhield the Righteous, and ſupport the Weaks, 
Nis eyes behold the ſufferings of the Poor: ; 
Their firme poll:flions ever ſhall endure, 
Trey in the time of danger ſhall no: dread ; 
But ſhall in Famin's rage be fif'd with Bread, 
'Vien vitious men ſhall ſpeedily decty : 
and thake who ſlight Jeboveh, met awzy 
x 3 As 
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Part 4. 


bens 
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As fat of Lambs, which ſacred Fires conſume 3 

And forthwith vaniſh Like the rifing fume. 

The Wicked borrow never to reftore ; 

The Juft arc gracious and relicve the Poore. _ 
Whom God ſhall blefle, they ſhall the Land enjoy : 
Whom God ſhall cutſe , them vengeance ſhall deſtroy, 
The ſteps of Righteous men the Lord dirc&s 3 

For He, even He their ordcred paths aff. as. 
Although they 1311 ; yer fail to riſe apaine : : 

For his, His Care and powertull Hand ſuſtaine. * 

I have beene yeung, am old ; yer never ſaw 

The Juſt abandoned ; nor thoſe, who draw 

From him their birth, with beggery oppreſt, 

He lends in mercy, and bis Seed ar- blcſt. 

Doe geod, fun evill, aud remaine unmoy'd 3 

For righteous Soules are of the Lord beluy'd :. 

Hts undeſcrted Saints proteGting ſtill; 

Their Plants up-10oring,, who tranigre {1 his Will, 
Juſt men inheric ſhall the promis'd Land ; 


_ And dwell therein, while Mounzaines ſtedfaſt ſtand. 


The Rightcous Suule of ſacred Judgement ſpeaks , 
And from his lips a ſpring of wiſdome bre: ks. 

Gods Law is in his Heart ; his Light, his Guide ; 
Nor {hall his Feete in ſlippery places ſ[-de. 

Men ſceke his bloud ; but God dcfends ; nor ſhall 
H: by the ſentence of the Wicked fall. 

Wait on the Lord, nor his ſtraight paths rranſgreſle ; 
And evermore this pregnant Soilc poſi: fle, 

Bur thoſe who in iniquity delight , 

Shall be cur off, and periſh in thy ſight. 

The wicked I have ſecne in wealth to flow, 
Exceede in power, and like a Laurell grow : 

Yet vaniſh hence, as he. had never beene ; 

I ſought him: bur he was nor to bee ſeene. 
Obſerve the perfeR, and the pure of heart ; 
They die in peace and happily depart, 

Bur the ungodly are at once cut downe, 

And periſh without pitty, or renowne. 

'The Lord is the ſalvation of the Juſt ; | 
Their ſtrength in zrouble, fince in him they ruſt £ 


Will 


vy 0; 
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"* Will thoſe afſift, who on his aide depend ; 
Deliver, and from impious Fnes defend. 


PSALME XXXVIIIL. 


Or in thy wrath 2gainſt me riſe ; 
Nor in thy fury, Lord chaſtiſe : 
Thy Arrowes wound, 
Naile to the Ground, 
Thy hand upon me lies. 


No Limb from paine 2nd anguiſh free ; 
Becauſe I have incenſed thee 2 
Nor reſt can take , 
My bones ſo ake ; 
Such ſinne abounds in me. 


Like Billowes they my head tranſcend ; 
Beneath their heavy foad I bends 
My Ulcers ſwell, 
Corrupt and ſmc1I ; 
Of Folly the ſad end. 


Perplext in minde I pine away, 
And mcurning waſt the tedious day ; 
My Fleſh no more 
Then all one Sore ; 
All parts at once decay, 


Much brokern;all mv ſtrength o*rethrowng 
Through anguiſh of my Soule I groane. 
Lord, thou doft ſee 
My thoughts and mee, 
My fighs to thee are knowne, 


My fad Heart pants, my nerves relent, 
My Sight growes dim 3 and to augment 
My miſeries, 
All my Allies 
And Friends themſelves abſcat. 
L 4 
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Who ſceke my life , their Soares extend , 
Their wicked thoughts on miſchiefe bend « 


Calumniare, 
And lye in wait. 
To bring me to my end. 


But I as deafe to them appeare, 
As mute as if I rongu+-lefle were 2 
My paſlion rult'd , 
Like one that could 
Art all not ſpcake-nor heare. 


Becauſe my hopes on thee relye : 
My God, I faio, O heare my cry ; 
Leſt they ſhvuid boaſt, 
Who hate me moſt, 
And in my ruine joy. 


For O ! I droop, with ſtrugling ſpent : 
My thoughts are on my ſorrowes ben. 
My finnes exceſſe 
I will confefle ; 
In ſhowres of teares repent. 


My foes are full of ſtrength an pride ; 
Who caulclefle hate are multipl'd ; 
Wio gocd with ill 
Repay , would kill | 
Becauſe I Juſt abide. 


Depart nor, Lord , O pity rake ! 
Nor me in my extteames forſake /! 
Salvation 
Is thine alone ; 
Haſte to my ſuccour make, 
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j# like a Statue, filemr Rood, 

Dumb: even to good 2: 
My Sorrowes boyling in my breſt 

Exil'd my reſt : 
Burt when my Heart, incenſt with wrong, 
Grew hot, I gave my Griefe a tongue, 


Of thoſe few dayes I have to ſpend, 
And my Iaft end, 
Inforrae mee, Lord, that I may lo 
| My Frailty know. 
My time is made ſhort, as a ſpan, 
As nothing is the Ape of man. 


Man, nothing is bur Vanine, 
Thovgh thron'don high, 
Walks like a Shadow, and in vaine 
Turmoiles with paine : 
He heaps up wealth with wretched care, 
Yer knowes not who ſhall prove his Heire. 
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Lord ! what expe I ? thou the Scope 
Of all my Hope : 

Him tor his Joarh'd he Tony! free, 
Whozruſts in Thee 

Nor O ſubje& mee to the Rule, 

And proud detiſion of a Foole 


With ſilence, fince thy Will was ſuch, 
I iuffcred much : 

O now forbeare / leſt inſtant Death 
Force wy faint breath. 

When rhcu doſt with thy Rod chaſtiſe 

Oftending man, his courage dies. * 


His Beaury waſtes, like a cloth 
Grnawne by the Moth : 
Himſclfe a ſhort=lit's vanitie, 
A::d borne to die. 


Lord, to my Prayers incline thine Eare ; 


And thy afflicted Servent heare, 


Nar theſe ſalt rivers of mine Eyes, 
My God, deſpiſe, 
A Stranger, as my Fathers were, 
I ſojaurne here. 
O [ct me gather ſtreygth, before 
I paſle away, and bee no more. 


Ps ALME XL; 


OR Godl patiently did Jooke ; 
He to my cries enclin'd his Eare : 
And when invironed with feare, 
From that Abyfle ef horror tooke : 
Drew from the Mud, and on a Rock 
Eftabliſht, to endure the ſhock, 


Then did into my mouth convey 
Songs of his Praiſe, unſung before; 
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Part 2, 


Many ſhall ſee, with fcare adore , 
And :cuſting in th*Almighty, fay 2 
Wio on the Lord depend, are bleft , 
Who Liers, and the proud deteſt. 


Manv, :nd full of wonder, are 


Thc Works, O Lord, which thou haſt wraught 3 
Whar Thou to raiſe our juyes haſt thought, 


O who in order can declare / 
* ?*Twcre loſt endeavour to expreſle 
Thcir number, that are numberleſle, 


Thou Gifts, nor Offering doſt defire , 
Bur piercce haſt thy Scervams care ? 
To thee Oblations are not deare, 

Nor Sacrifice conſum'd with fire. 
Then ſaid I 3 Lo, 1 come : tÞus ir 
Is of me in Thy Volume writ. 


Thy Lawes arc written in my Heart : 
My Joy thy Pleaſure to fulfill, 
] in the great Afſ-mbly fill 
Thy Righreouſnetle to all impar: ; 
My lips arc unreſtrein'd by me , 
Which, Lord, is oncly knowne to thee, 


Thy Juſtice I have nor conceal'd 
Within the cloſure of my breſt , 
Bur thy Fidelity profeſt , 

And ſaving health at farge reveal'd : 


Amidft the Congregation ” 
* EIT 


Thy conſtant Truthand Mercy 


Withdraw nor, Lord thy long'd for Aide; 


With Truth and Mercy till incloſc : 
For O /! innumerable woes 
On every fide my Soule invade : 
So changed with Iniquities, 
Thazthey even blind my fearcfull eyes. 


| Ye 


inf 
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In number they my haires exceede; 
My fainting heart pants in my breſt ; 
Be pleas'd to ſuccout the Diftreſt ; 
And Lord deliver me with ſpecd. 
Let Shame at once confound them all, 
That ſceke my Soule,and plot my fall, 


Be they repulſt with Infamy, 
Who perſecute with deadly hate ; 
Deſervedly I:fc deſolate , 

Who Ha, Ha ! in deriſion cry. 
Let all who ſceke thy help rejoyce, 
And praiſe thee with a cheertull Voice, 


Let them, who thy Salvation love, 
Still ſay ; The Lord bemagnifi'd ! 
Though I bce poore, and caſt aſide ; 

Yet he regards me from above. 

| My fafcty, my Deliverer , 
No longer they reliete deferre, 


Ps ALME XLI, 


H O duly ſhall the Poorg regard, 
Hath his Reward : 
The Lord in time of Trouble, ſhall 
Prevent his fall : 
He ſhall among the Living reſt, 
And with the Earths increaſe be bleſt, 


As the 7. 


Lord, render him not up to thoſe, 
Who are his Foes 
When he in ſorrow languiſheth, 
Neere unto Death ; 
Let him by thee be comforted, | 
And in his Sicknefle make his bed. 


| ſaid, O Lord, thy Mercy ſhow, 
And Health beftow : 
" | | W F or 
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For Q ! my Soule the Jorck!om-: ſtaines 
O- Sin retaines. p 
My Foes have ſaid, Wh-n ſhall hedic, 
And yet out» live his Mcmory ? 


S #7, 


If any viſit, they deviſe 
Deceifull Lics: 
Their hollow H-arts with Miſchiefe load, P 
Divulg'd abroad : 
Who hate me, whiſp<r, and comrive, 
How they may ſwalloiv me alive. 


Behold, ſ:y they, this Puniſhment T 
From H-<aven 1: ſent 2 

He, from the bed whereon hee lies, 
Shall never riſe, 

Yea, even my Friend, my Confident, 

My Gucf, his heele againſt me bent, 


But, Lord, thy Merey I implore 
My Health reſtore £ 
O raiſe mee ! thar forchwith I may 
Their Hate repay. 
In this thy Love thou doſt expreſſe, 
+, That none eriumph in my diſtrefle, 


For thou, art of my Innocence 
The ſtrong Defence, 
I ſhall, inlighin-d by thy Grace, " 
B-hold thy Face: 
J:hovah, 15 a-ls God, bee bleſt ; To 
While Dy and Night the World inveſt, : 


Amen, Amen, 
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ORD! as the Hart, imboſt with hear , 
Braics after the coole Rivulct ; As the 34: 
So ſighs my Scule for thee. 
My Soule thirfts for the living God : 
When ſhall I enter his Abode, 
And there his Beautie ſee ! 


Teares are my Food both night and day ; ; 
| While, Whcre's thy God ; they caily ſay. 
My Seule in plaints I ſhed ; 
VVhen I remember, how in throngs. 
7 VVee filP4 thy Houſ. with Praifc and Songs ; 
How I their Dances led, 


My Soule why arc thou ſo depreſt | 
VVhy O rhus troubled in my breſt ! 
VVith Griefe ſo overthrewne ! 
' VVith ccnſtant Hope on God await ; : 
yet 


eA Paraphraſe upon 


Patt 2, 


I yer his Name ſhall celebrate, 
For Mercy timely ſhowne. 


My fainting Heart within me pants : 
My God, conſider my Complaints ; 
My Songs ſhall praiſe thee fill + 
Even from the Vale wher: Jordan flowes ; 
V Vh:rc Hermon his high Fore-head ſhowes, 
From Mitfars humble Hill, 


Deepecs unto Deeps inraged call, 
V Vhen thy darke ſpours of waters fall , 
And dreadfull Tempeſt raves ; 
For att thy Flouds upori me burſt, 
And billowes after biltowes thruſt 
To ſwallow in their Graves, 


Bur yet by Day the Eord will charge 
His ready Mercie to inlarge 

My Souleſtrpris'd with cares. «- 
He gives my Songs their Argument 
God of my 'lifc, 1 will preſent 

By night to thee my prayers. 


And ſay ; my God, my Rocke, O why 
Am I torgot, and nwourning dic, 
By Foes reduc'd eo Duft ! ; 
Their words like weapons pierce my bones ; 
VVhile Mill rhey Echo co my Grones, 
VVhere is the Lord thy Fruft ? 


My Soule, why-arrt thou fo depreſt ! 
O why ſo troubled in my bref ! 
Sunke underneath thy Load ! 
VVith conſtant Hope on God await : 
For I his Name ſhall celebrate ; 
My Saviour, and my God. 
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Y God, thy Servant vindicae s © 
0. plead my Cauſe agginſt their hate, | 


ho ſceke my utter {pgilc / 
Deliver from the Mercilefle, . _ 
Who with bold injuries oppreſle, 


And proſper in their gale, 


For of my Strength thou arr the Lord. 
Why like to one by thee abhorr'd 
' Doft thou my Soule expoſe ? 
Why wander i ia blacke grraid / 
My body worne, my mind diſmaid { 
Purſu'd by cruell Fees ! 


Thy Favour and thy Truth extend , 

Let them inro my Soule deſcend, 
ConduQed by their light ; 

ConduQed to-thy. holy Hill, 


' And Hoſe bleſt withthy Preſence ſill, 


There to enjoy thy fight, 


Then will 1 ro thy Altar bting 
An acceptable Offering, - 

_ Thar doſſt ſuch Joyes afford ; 
There on atunefull Inſtrument, ; 
With Songs that joyne in ſweet conſent, - 

Thy ſacred praiſe record. 
My Soule, why ar: thoufo depreſt / 
VVhy O thus troubled in my breſt ? 
| Sunke underneath thy load 3 
VVith conſtatiz hope 09, God aywair , 


For I his Name fhall celebrae , 


My Savious and wy Gyds 
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| Ord | wee have heard our Farhers tell 
The Wonders wrought by thee of old, 
' To them by their grear Granfirestold, 
How by thy Hand the Heathen fell ; 


Of fruitfull Canaan diſpoſleſt, 
And Iſracl planted in their roome ; 
They periſh'by a fcarefull Doome, 
While ours in growth and firength increaſt,. 


Nor their owne Swords that pleaſant Land 
Did conquer and their Foes cjett , 
Nor did their armes their lives proteQt © 
It was thy Arme and powerfull Hand ; 


Ic was the Splendor of thy Face, _ 
And by thy. Favour they o'recame. 
My King, my God, O till the fame ! 
Salvation lend to Jacobs Race, 


For by thy aid our Enemies "Oy 
Lay bleeding on the ſtained ground , 
And in thy Name wee did confound 

Who ever durſt againſt us rife; 


Our Sword's unable to defend 3 
We will nor truſt in our weake Bowes: 
Thou; Lord , haſt fay'd us from our. Foes } 


., And brought thgm to a ſhamefull end. 


For this with praiſes wee adare, 
And ever celebrate thy Name 2 | 
Bur Now Thou-caſts us off to ſhame, |. 
Nox lea'df& our Armies as before. * _— 
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A Spoile te ſuch as hunt for blood : 
Thou giv'ſt us up as Sheepe for food, 
Among th*uncircumcis'd diſperſt. 


For nought thou doſt thy People (ell , 
Nor arr inriched by their price ; 
Our Neighbours in our fall rejoyce , 
A Scorne to all that neare'us dwell. 


A By-word to the Heathen growne, 
Who ſhake their heads in our diſgrace s : 
My ſhame is ſtill before my face j{ 
My eyes to Earth with bluſhes throwne, 


Sprung from the boid blaſphemers raunts, 

' And proud avengers threatning looke 2 

Yer, Lord, wee have not thee forſooke, 
Nor fallify'd thy Covenants. 


Our hearts have not their Faith diffolv'd, 
Our Steps the Path preſcribed keepe : > 
Though Thou haſt cruſh'c us in the Deepe, 

And with the ſhades of Death involv'd., - 


For ſhould wee from the Lord deparr,\ 
Or to ftrange Gods our hearts upreare z 
. O would nor this to him appeare, 
Who knowes the Secrers of our Heare ? 


Yer for thy ſake ate daily ſlaine”3 

For ſlaughter mark'd like burcher'd Sheep, 

Awake, O Lord, why doſt thou fleep 3 
Riſe, nor for ever Us diſdaine. ' W; 
O to thy Owne ar length ceturne' ! 
Why doft Thou hide thy cherefull face 3 
With=erawing thy accuſtom'd Grace -- + 
Frons fuch as in AﬀiQion mourneF - + - 


* 
4 


For Io ! our Soules; ae, wrapt in'duſt 3 
7, | , 
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Thy Houſe and Family forger, 


Our bellies ro th: Centre cleave 2 
O, for thy Mercies ſake receive, 
And ſuccour thoſe who in Thee truſt ! 


P as XLY, 


Ith hear divine inſpir'd, I 6ng 
V \ A Panegyrick to the King : 
High Kaptures in a numerous ſtile 
I with a ready Pen compile. 
Much fairer then our Humane Race ; 
Whoſe lips like Fountaines flow with Grace 2 
For this the Lord thy Soule ſhall blefle 
Wih everlaſting Happinefle, =. 
Gird, O moſt Mighty, on thy thigh 
Thy Sword of Awe and Majeſty : 
In triumph, aray'd with Truth, ride on ; 
By Clemencie and Juſtice drawne- 


' No mortall vigour ſhall withſtand 


The fury of thy dreadfullHHand. . 


_ Thy prercing/ Arrowes in the Kings 


Oppoſers hearts ſhall dye their wings. 
Thy Throne no waſte of Time decayes ; 
Thy Scepcer ſacred Juſtice ſivayes. 

Theu Vertne lov'ſt , but haſt abhorr'd - 


* Deformed Vice : for this, the Lord 


Haththee alone preferr'd, and ſhed 
The Oyle of Joy upon thy head. 
Thy Garnients which in.Grace excell, 


, Of Alces, Myrrhe, and C:flia ſmell ; 


Brought from the Ivory Palaces : 
Which more then other Odois pleaſe. 
Kings Daughters to augment thy State, 
Among thy noble Damſcly wair. 


« The Queene inthron'd on thy Right hand, 


Adorn'd with Ophyrs golden Sand. 
Harke Deughter, and by me be taught ; 
Thy Countrey baniſh from thy choughr, 
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His Joy upon thy Beauty ſer. 

He is thy Lordi; O bow before, 
And him eternally adore ! | 
The Davghters of Sea-circled Tyre 
Shall bring their Purple, and deſire 


(Even they whom Wealth and Honor grace ) 


To ſee the ſweetnefle of thy Face. 

Her Mind all Beauties doth infold 

Her faire limbs clad in purfled Gold), 

She ſhal unto the King be brought, 

In Robes with Parygian Needle wrought 2 
While Virgins on her Traine attend , 
Whoſe Faith and Friendſhip know no end 2 
Whom they with Joy ſhall lead along ; 
Ererniz'd in a Nuptiall Song : 

And with renew'd Applauſes bring - 

Vno the Palace of the King, 


_ Thon in thy Royall Fathers pl:ce, 


Of Sons ſhal: ſee a-numerous Race z 
Who over all the Earth ſhall ſway, 
VVhite the clecre Sunne direQs the Day, 
My Song {ſhall celcbratz thy Name , 


And to the world divalge thy Fame. 


PSALME XLVI, 
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Although the troubled Ocean riſe 
foaming billowes ro the Skies; 


In 


© AndMountaines ſhake with L @r11d noiſe, 


Clazre 


" * 


34  eA'Paraphraſe upon 
Cleare ſtreames purle from a Cr y Ball Spring, 25S 
VVhich gladneflc to. Gods Ci:y bring, 

The Manfion of th'eternalt King. > 


He in her Centre takes his place : 
V Vhart Foe can her faire Tower deface, 
Protected by his carely Grace ? 


| a_ 


Tuttitiſtuzfy Nations roſe, 
\ And armed Troops eur walls incloſe ; 
X But his fear'd Voice unnery'd our-Focs. 


The Lord of Hoſts is on ou* fide ; 
The God by Jacob magnifi ; 
Orr ftrength, on whom we have rcl\'d. 


WE ; 


| VF 


DEITY 


Come, ſee the wonders he hath wrought; 
VVho hath to deſolatien broughr 
Thoſe Kingdomes , which our. ruine ſought: 


2 
vis 
” 


He makes deſftruftive VVarte ſurceaſe ; 
The Earth, deflowr'd ef her incaſe, 
Reſtores with univerſall Peace. 

"% 
He breaks their Bowes, unarmes their Quivers, 
The bloody Speare in picces ſhivers, 
Their Chariors ro the flame delivers. 


. IH Forbeare, and know chat T the Lord 
; Re VVill by aH Narions bee ador'd ; 
Prais'd with unanimous accord, 
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The Lord of Hofts is on our fide ; 
The God by Jacob magnifi'd 3 
Our Strength, on whem we have rcli'd. 
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And loudly fing his Prayſe 


— 


Whole Nations of our Foes' 
Beneath our Feer hath throwne : 
A faire Poſleflion choſe, 
For us that arc his Owne : 
The dignitie 
Of Iſrael ; 
Belov'd fo well 
By the moſt High, 


In Triumph Ged aſcencs, | 
With Trumpet ſhrill, and Shalmes; 

Praiſe him, who his defends ; | 
O praiſe our King with PAlmes / : | 
or 


the Plalmes of David. 


For God is King 
_ Of all the Earth ; 
With ſacred Mirth 

His Praiſes ſing. 


God o're the Hearhen reignes ; 
Sits on his holy Throne 2: | 
All whom the Earth ſuſtaines , s 
Shall worſhip bim alone. by : 
His Shield exrends 
_ . In their Defence, 
His, Excellence 
All height rranſeends. 


PSALME XLVIIL. 


He Lord is moſt Majeſticall ; As the $. 
Moſt highly to be prais'd by all 
Wuhin the Citic of our God, 
And Manſion bleſt by his abode. ? 
Faire Sion hath a pleaſant Sice , | 
Of Earth the Beauric and Delight 2. 
Upon ihe North» fide bordering, 
She Ciric of the Migintie King. 
God dwels within her loftic T owers, 
S-cur'd frem all affailing Powzrs. 
Conſpiring Kings her ruine ſought, 
Who armed Troupes before her brought. 
Ac once they faw, admir'd, and fled, | 
Their heart: ſurpriz'd with ſudden Dread. Part 2. 
Such feare, ſuch pangs poſleſt our focs, | 
As women ſuffer in their Throwes. 
Ar thy command blacke Eurus rores, 
And ſpreads his wracks on Tharfian ſhores. 
We, whar we heard eur Fathcrs tc]I, 
Have feene, who,in this Citie dwel!], 
The Citic of our God, which Hce 
Shall cver from deftruRion free, 


OA Paraphraſe upon 


— 


Thy Favours, Lord, with Thankfullnefſe 
We in thy Tample till profeſfle. | 
As is thy Name, thou God of Might, 
So are thy Praiſes infinite ; 
And ftretch ts Earths remoteſt Bound : 
Thy Hand for Juſtice farre renown'd, - 
O Sion, Judah's Diadem, . : 
You Daughters of Jcruſalem, 

Unite your Joyes, and glory in 

His Judgement, which your cycs have ſecne, 
Goe walke the Round of Sion ; tell 

Her Towers ; obſerve her Bulwarks well : 
On her faire Buildings caſt thine eye ; 

' Declare ir to Poſteritie. | 

For God will ftill our God remaire, 

And us unto our Laſt ſuſtaine, 


PSALME XLINe 


Ms the 1, A LL you who dwell upon the foodſull Earth ; 


Both Rich and Poore ; of baſe and Noble Birth: 
Artend : my Tongue deepe wiſdeme ſhall impart ; 
Ar; knownledge from the fountaine of my hcarr. 

I untolight darke Parables will bring, 

And to my folemne Harpe Znigmaes ting, 

In Miſery and Age why thould I feare, 

. When Sin purſues my Reps, a cath draws neatc ? 
O you, who Riches as your Gol adore,” Y 
And glory in your ſcarce poficflcd Store 5 
Who can redeeme his Brother for one Day . 

- Or to the Lord his high-p:is*d Ranſome pay ? 

(For O, not all the cls , which Streames conceale, 
Or Hils incloſe, can banithr life repeale ) 

That he might live unto/Efernity, | 

Nor in the Earths corrupting Entrailes lye, 

They ce the Wiſe, and Fooles, to Dcath deſcend , 
While others their congeſted treaſures ſpend : 

Yet hoping to perpemuare their fame, 


"Proud StruQures raife , and call them by their Name: | 


But 
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Bur Man in honour is a Vanitie, 

Thar flcets away ; and as a beaſt muſt die. 
Inchis vaine courſe, rhey cireularly move, 0 

And their Poſteriry their words approve. 

Dearh ſhall as Sheepe devyoure them in the Duft , 

Till that great Day fubje& them to the Juſt. 

Their ſtrength and Beauty (hall ro nothing waſt : 

All naked, from their ſumpitious Houſes caſt. 

But God ſhall trom the. greedy Sepulchre kB 
My Soule redeeme,and'to his Joyes preferre. ES « 
Deſpaire not when a man growes Opuleny, 

And that the Glories of his Houſe augment : 

For with his thread of Life his Riches end , 

Nor ſhall his henours with his Soule deſcend. 

Though here he live in luxury and caſe, 

And thoſe are praiv'd, who their owne Genious pleaſe 5 

Yet as his Fathers, he ſhall ſer in Night , I 
Nor ever viſe to ſee the cheerfull Light, | 

Man high in honour, whofe ignable breſt 

No knowledge holds, ſhall periſh like a beat. 


Fa 


? 


ri: PsaLME L. 


H E God of Gods. Jehovah, ſhall convenc 11 
All from the Orient to the Suns deſcent, As the i. z 
From Sions Towers (of Beauty the Divine Eng 
> MW And tull perfeftion) ſhall his glory thine. 
; Nor filent comes ; devouring "9 before, 
And round abour him -herrid Tempefts rore, 
The righteous Judge, to Judge his Pcople, ſhall 
High Heaven and conſcious Earth to witneſle call. 
Aﬀem:-le dl my Saints, who with one mind | 
My Teſtaments with S2crifice have fign'd, - py 
Then thundring Skies ſhall make. his Juſtice knowne ; 
When h-e our God afcends his Judgements Throne, _ 
My. Pcople, heare 3 Thy God, O Iſrael. ” -. . 
Will thee convince, and thy Tranſgreflions tell, | 
I blame not thy urifrequenr Secrilice, | EP 
WT Nor fumes which rarely from day Alcars Tiſe « 
Bull 


| Gt 
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Part, 2, 


As the 3 


I from thy Stall will take no well-fed Stcere, 
Nor from thy Folds a Male-goart of that yeare : 
For all arc mine, that Woods or Deſerts breed, 
And Herds which on a thouſand Monntaines feed, 
1 know all Fowle, which Hills or Vallie yield, 
And number all the Carell of the Field. 

Will I, if hungry, unto thee complaine, 

When all is Mine which Sca and Land containe ! 
Will I cart fleſh of Bulls > Or canlt thou thinke, 
Fhac I the bluod of ſhaggy Goats will drinke 2 

A thankſull heart upon my Alrcr lay ; 

Ard rightecus Vowes to high J:hovah pay. 

Then call on me in trouble ; 1 will raiſc - 


ThySoule from Death, and thou my Name ſhalt praiſe, 


Bur O thou Hypocrite ! Dar' thou explaine 

My Law ? My Covenants with thy Iips prophane 2 
That ſcorn'ſt inftrution ; doſt my Word deſpile ; 
Conſenr'ſt with Theeves, and haſt adulrrous eyes ? 


Deccir, and flander tip thy impious rongue 2 


Thy brother woundRt with Infamy and wrong. 
Thus didſt thou ; this did 1 with filence ſee ; 
So as thou thoughVſt rhar I was like to thee, 
Bur I will thy Hypocrifie uncaſc ; 

And lay thy ugly crimes before thy fcc. 
Conſider this, O you,who God neglctt : 
Left I deftroy you, when none can proteRt: 
Who praiſe for Incenſe offer, honour Me ; 
And upright Soules ſhall my Salvation ſce, 


PsaLlme LI. *= 


ORD, to a ſinner Mercy thow : 
Which fince in Thee ſoinfinite 3 
Lecall thy ireamesof Mercy flow, 
And purific me in thy ſight. 
O waſh thou my pelluced Soule ! 
, O cleanſe me from my bloudy Deed ! 
That to my Selfe appeare ſo foule, 
And nvwin truc Contition blced, 


My i 
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My finnes, unmaak's, before thee lyc, 
Who have deſerv'd thy wrath alone : 
Which I confeſfle to reſtifie 
Thy Truth and make thy Juſtice xnowne. * 
In finne cenceiv'd, brought forth in fin , 
Sin ſuck'c I from my mothers breſt : 
Thou lov'ſt a heart fincere within, 
Where Wiſdome is a conſtant gueſt. 
With Hyſope purge, from blemiſh cleare , 
O waſh chen falling Snow more white / 
Lord, let me thy remitlion heare : 
The Bones , which thou haſt broke unite* 
* Blot our my crimes O ſeparate 
My trembling Guilt farre from thy view 
A cleane heart in my breſt create , 
A Minde, to Thee confirm renew. Part 
Nor caſt me from thy Preſence, Lord , | "I 
Nor O thy holy Spiric withdraw /! 
But thy lite- quickning Grace attord, 
Iilarge my Will Cimbrace thy Law. - 
Then Sinners 1 with heavenly Food 
Will fecde, dircQed in thy Wayes 2 
O my Redeemer, cleanſe trom blood 
The Soule that will thy Mercie praiſe, 
Give thou my Verſe an argument , 
And they thy goodnefl: ſhall reſound. 
No Sactific2 will tice content, 
Nor A'tars with Oblations crown'd” 
Elſe, I wwuls Hecatombs impar: : 
True Sorrow 1s Thy Sacrifice, 
A broken and a contrice Hearr, 
My God, Thou never wilt deſpiſe, 
Thy Sion with accuſtom'd Grace 
(Leſt my foule crimes her ſhame procure) | 
In thy proteCting Armes imvrace 3 
And faire Jeruſalem iwmure, 
Thea wee, with due Solemnity, 
To Thee our gratefull Vowes will pay ; 
And Bulls, which never Yoke d:4 cry, 
Upon thy flaming Altar lay, 
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| Thou in Miſchiefe grear, 
Why boafts thou in decent ? 


Gods greater Mercy will 

Prote& tis Servants ſtill, 

Thy Tongue with fraud abounds, 
And like a Raſor wounds 3 


All evill doſt afte& ; 


All thac is good ole; 


| Lies are thy low delight 3 


To Vertiue oppoſite 2: . 

Thy words with treachery . 

The innocent deſtroy. 

God ſhall repay thy hae, 

Thy StruRures ruinacez 

And make thee curſe thy births 
Thea teare thee from the Earth, 
The Juſt thy fall ſhall ſee, 

Feare Him, and laugh at thee, +— 


Lo he; who Grd forfookes \ 
Nor for his r<fuge tooke ; 


Sclfe-ſtrengebaing with exceſle 
Ot Wealch, and Wick: dnefle, 

Bur I ſhall planted be, 

Like a greene Olive=-trec, 

In Gods owne Houſe ; and will 
Truſt in His Mcrcics till, 

For tins , I evermore 

Shall thy great Name-adore « 

Thy promiſes expeR 


The joy of thy Ele&' 


PsaLME LIIT, 


[* Ooles flattering their owne vices, ſay 
Within their hearts 3 God is a Name 


Devisil 
\ 


eyisil 


the Plalmes of David. 


> Devis'd to make the Scrong obey , 


To fetter Nature ; quench her flame : 
When all this Univerfall Frame . 
The hands of potent Fortune ſway. 


Secure and proſperous in 11], 
T he feare and thought of God cxile, 
To follow their rebellious will , 
Thinke nothing that delights them vile 2 
Their Soules with wicked thoughts defile , 
And a!l their foule Deſires fulfll. 


God from the Tower of Heaven his cies 
Oa men, and their endeavours, threw g 


| Not one beheld b:neath the Skits, 


That ſought him, or his Statutes knew z 
All Vice with winged Feet purive , 
But none forſaken Vertu prile. 


O deafe to good ! in knowledge blind! 
_ By Sinne through clouds of errour led ? 
Dull fknſuzll Formes, without a mind ! 
Nar ſlow though cerrain, vengeance dread! 
- The Rigincous they devoure like bread , 
Al! piety at once declin'd. 


Theſe, idle rerrors thall offcight , 

Their ſlezps diſturb'd by guilty feare, 
God ſhall riieir bones afunder {mire , 

Who inapious armes againſt him beare 5 

Nor they their intamy out-weare z 
Since dcfpiſcable in his fights. s 


O that unto thy Iſrael 
The Day-ſtarre miphe from S1on ſpring ! 
And 2ll the thades of Night cxpell 1 - 
Whenthqu thaic ys from bondage bring ! 
How would wee Lord thy Praiſes fing ! 
No joy ſhould Jacobs joy excel, 
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5 the 35 


Ps ailmg LIV. 


Ord , for thy Promiſe ſake defend , 
| ar Thy All-ſaving Shield extend * 
O heare my cries 
Which with wet Eyes 
And Gghs 10 Thee aſcend / 


Fer cruel] men my life purſue , 
And who thy Statutes never knew. 
Suppreflc my Foes « 
O fide with thoſe, 
Who to my Soulc are true ! 


With vengeance recompenſe their hate 3 
And in an inſtant ruinate. 
Then will I Bring 
My Offering, 
And Thy great Acts rclare, 


Thy Name for ever praiſed bee, 


Who from thoſe ſnares kaſt fer me free 


For loe, theſe eyes 
My Enemics 
Defir'd ſubycrſton ſee. 


Psalmeg LV. 


Ord, to my Prayers incline thine”Eare, 
Thaftli&ted heare : 
Nor be thou Deafe ro my complaint 
For O I faint /! = 
Regard the fighes, the grones, the cries, 


Which from my: penſive Soule ariſe, 


Rais'd by the threatnjngs of my Foe, 
| Y/hich ſtorme-like grow , 
Mg : An 


the Pſalmes of David [- 


And by blood-thirſhie Violence 3 

Truth my offence : 
Who ſlander with their wounding tongues, 
And prefle me unto Death with wiongs, 


{y heart a ſtranger unto reſt, 
Throbs in my breſt 2 
The terrours of approzching Death 
Exhauſt my breath. 
My finewes trembling Feare diflolves, 
And Horror all my Powers involves, 


O thar with Dove»like wing I might, 
Take my ſwift flight, 
To calme retrezw of reſt, where I 
Conceal'd might lie ! 
Then would I finde fome Wild*rneſle, 
Removed farre from mans accclle, 


Then all theſe Tempeſts which ariſ: 
With hideous noiſe ; 
And dreadfull Tumvlt make 
My Hearr to quake ; 
I would farre ſwifter then the winde, 
Or winged Lightnings leave bchinde, 


Lord, ſwallow thoſe, who ſwell with pride ; 
Their Tongues divides Part 2, 
\ For Strife, and Violence, bent to-kill, 
The City till * 
Both Day and Night tlicy walke the round ; 
Rape, Miſchicfc, Teares, within abound. 


W1ld Ousrages her ſtreets profane 
And boldly Reigne 5 
Fraud lurking in her Palaces, 
— Confpires with, theſe, 
For I,had he his hate proftcft, 
Had ſhung's, or ſhould his wrongs digeſt. 
N a 


Buy 
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/ Burt thou, my Friend, even of my Hear 
| The becter Part ; 
To fo imtire a union growne , 
As if but one 5 
Gods Houſe wee daily viſited, 
Both ſweerly by one Counſell led. 


Let Death devoure ther , let them dive 
To Hell alive. 
With miſchiefe their proud roofes abound 
Their hearts unſound 3 
Bue God my Soule ſhall diſ-enthrall ; 
N For I upon his Name will call. 


Perl 5« My prayers ſhall with the Suns uprife, 
q EY Aſccnd the Ski:s P 4 
Renew'd, when he at Noone diſplayes 
His fervent Rayes , 
When he behinde the Earth deſcends, 
And Day, out-worne with labour, cnds, 


My Cries ſhall penetrate the Spheares, 
And pierce his Eares. 

He ſhall my captive Soule releaſe, 
And crowne with Peace, 

For in the Fervour of the Fight, 

His Angels ſhall proteR my Right. 


Th*Et:rnall Judge, Jchovah, Gall 
Confound them all , 

Who oncly change from bad to worſe , 
Nor feare his Curſe. 

Sweet Peace he violatcd hath, 

And broken his obliged Faith. 


His Words then Butter ſmoother farre ; 
His thoughts of Warre : 
Words ſofter then the fluent Oile ; 
Yet bent to ſpoile, . 
ut 


the Plalmes of David. 


—— 


Bur thou, my Soule, thy cares impoſe 
On Gad, who will redrefle thy woes, 


The Juſt he ſhall confirme with Joy ; 
ThrUnjuft deſtroy. 
Thoſe who in blood and fraud delight, 
| Shall ſer in Night, 
Before their Noone of Life be paſt. 
Bur I on God my hop:s have plac'd. 


PsalMmg LVI. 


Lord , protc&, me by thy Power - 
Fromſuch as would my Litc devourc; 


Who mercilcfle 
Strive to oppreſle , 
Nor grant me Truce one houre, 


That would devoure me every Day, * 
And make my chaſed Life their prey : 
| Yer, Lord, will 1 
On thee relie , 
When Dangers moſt diſmay, 


Thy Promiſc I will cel brate ; 
In conſtant hope thy Pleaſure waite x 
With patience beare 
Thy Stay 3 nor feare 
Fraile man, or his vaine hace. 


My words and deeds they daily wreft, 
And in thcir thoughts my fall digeſt ; 
Unite in 311, 
And lurke to kill ; 
My Feet can finde no reſt, 


O ſhall they with impunity 
Eſcapc, and thus. their fins c11joy ! 
Let Death. thy rage 

N 3 


Alone 


As the 4 


7 Paraphraſe upun 


&'s the 16 


Alone allwage 3 
Them in their guilc d:ſtroy. 


My Wanderings thou haſt numbered , 
Even every Teare mine Eycs have ſhed 
Thy Vaa!l holds ; 
All in the Folds | 
Of thy large Volume read. 


Afur'd, that when on God I call, 
My Focs ſhall by kis tury tall. 
' His Promiſe I 
W-:11 magnihe 3 
His Truth divulge to Al. 


To im my ready Vowes will pay ; 
My Vawes of Thanks,both nigi1t and day: 
In whom I truſt 
Nor thall d:fttnjuſt 
My ftedtaſt Hopes diſmav, 


For he haih ſnatcht me from the N Zhe 
Of Death, and kept my foet vprigh . 
Thar 1 may full 
Obtcrve his Will, 
And ſee the cheereſull Light, 


Was. ii. 


() Thou, fret: whom all Mercy ſprings, 
Compaſſionate my Suffcrings , 
And pity me, 
Thar rruft in thee ! 
O ſkelrer with thy ſhady Wings, 
| Qaull theſe ftormes ef Woe 
Cleare-up, or over-blow ! 
Thee I invoke, O thay moſt High, 
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Thou All-pertormer | from the Skic 
Thy Angels ſend ; 
Ler them detend 
My Soule from him that would dcſtroy : 
O fcnil thy Mercy downe , 
Wi:h Truth thy Promiſe crowne ! 


For Salvage Lions girt me round, 
Andthey waoſe Malice knowe: no bound, 
Their crucl! Words 
More ſharp then Swords ; 
Their teeth Iike Speares & arrowes wound, 
To Heaven thy Glory raiſe ; 
Let Earih reſound thy Praiſe. 


They ſubtill ſnares prepared have, 
And bow'd my Soule even to the Grave 2 . 
With wicked wit | 
Have digg.'d a pit, 
From whichthemſ:lves they could not fave; 
But juſtly fell cher ein, 
Intrapt by their owne Sin. 


My raviſht Heart flames with 4:fire , 
I co the Muſick of my Lyre, 7-4 
| Erernall King, 
Thy Praife will fing, ® 
Awake my Glory ! Zeale inſpire ! 
Awake my Harpe and Luce, - 
Nor in his-Praifſe be mute {: ©» * 


To thee, before the Morning ric , 
My lips their Calves ſhall ſacrifice ? 
Thy Mercy farre 
The higheft Starre, 
Thy Truth tranſecnds the loftic Skie*. 
To Heaven thy Glory raiſe 3 - 
Let Eatth reſound thy P-aiſc. 


N4  P49arx. 
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Ernicious Councellors ! Give you 
Sincere advice ? to ſuſtice true ? 
Oc Vertue but in thew purſue ? 


Your Hearts are itil on Miſchief bent, 
Your hand impure and violent, 
Nor favour Truin, nor Wrong prevent, 


Even from the womb they blinely ſtray, 
Borne, and.perverted in one gay, 
Lie, flander, flatter and beiray. 


Like Serpents, with black- poyſon ſwell ; 
And charme tiyLnchanter ne*ce fo well, 
More deatc then Afps, his Tharras repell. 


Lord ſlit their Tongues, before they ſpeake, 
Strike our their Teeth which teare the weake 
And the young Lions grinders breake. 


As Sun-beat Snow, ſo let them thaw ; 
And when their weakned Bowes they draw, 
Ler their crackt Arrows flie Jike ſtraw, 


Let them like Snailes conſume away; 
And as untimely Births decay, _ 
Which never ſaw the cheercfull Day. 


Before their pots can fecle the brier, 
God in the Whirle-winde of his Ire 
Shall blaf} alive, and burne with fire, 


Sinne with Revenge at length ſhall meere, 
The Godly ſhall rejoyce to ſee'c, 


fan in their blood ſhall waſh their feer, 


Then 
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Tacn erring Mortais ſhall contctic, 
There are rewards for Righteouſnetle, 
And Plzgucs tor ſuch as doe tranſgreſſe, 


PsALME LIN. 


O RD, ſave me from mine Enemies ; 
From thoſe, who thus againſt me riſe , 
Like an incenſed Floud ; 
From thoſe, who in Impietic 
Flace their delight, and long to die 
Th:ir hands in guil:lefl- blood, 


As 34 


Lo ! for my Soule they lic in wair ? 
The Migiie joyne their power and hate 
| Without my blam-: or crune 
Vichour my crime tzey weapons takes 
And periecuie my Soule. Awake _ 
My God ! aftift in time, 


Great God of Hoſts, of Iſreal, 

Theſe all- opprefling Tyrants queli; 
Nor be to Mercy wong 

Ar night their miſchicfe they begin ; 

Incer:ft like ſnarling Dogs they grin - ' 
And chrough the Cutie run. 


Bcho!d ! they vomit bitter words | 
Betweene their lips they brandiſh ſwords; 
Yer fay ; Can theſe be knowne ? 
Bur, Lord, thou ſhalt their threats derice ; 
The empty terrour of their pride 
And malice, vainty ſhowne: 


I and my ſtrength arcin thy Power. Part 2. 
In Thee I ruſt, my Shield ! my Tower ! 
Thy Mercie, Lord, how great : 

M y Foes ſubjeRek to my will ; 


Subdue, | 


eA Paraphraſe upon 


As the 2 $ 


Subduc and ſcatter, bur not kill, 
Leſt we thy Truth forger. 


O bee they in their Pride ſurpriz'd ! 
Eyen for the Lies they have devis'd, 
; Their curſes, and cloſe Arts. 
Conſume them, from the Land cxpell - 
To ſhew, God reignes in Ifracl, 

To Earths remoreRt parts. 


Hopelcflc ler them returne with Night, 
Like grinning Dogs bark ,bur not bue , 
Abour the City rome ! 

Pale, meager, and haltc famiſhed, 
Like yagabonds howle they for brual, 
Without or foode or home. 


Bur I, before the Day-ftar ſpring, 

Will of thy Power and Mercy fing, 
My ſafety in diſtceffe, 

7 hou are my Rock,my ftrong Defence. 

My living Verſe thy Excellence 

| And Boumty ſhall expreſſc 


PSALME LX. 


AST off, and ſcattered in thine Ire ! 
Lord on our woes with pity look 
The Lands inforc*d Foundations ſhook 


W hoſe yawning ruptures Sighs expire . 


O cure the Breaches Thou haſt rent, 
And make Her firmely permanent |! 


Our Soules thou haſt with ſorrow fed ; 


And mad'ft us drink of deadly Wine : 
Y-r now thy Enfignes giv'ſt to Thinre , 


Even when beſer witch trembling drea ; 


Thar w-thy Banner may diſplay, 
Whil'& Truth co Conqueſt makes our way, 
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© tearc us who thy Aide implore , 
Lord, with thy own Right Hand defends 
To thy Beloved ſuccour ſend, 
Go.l by his Sanity thus ſwore ; 
I Succotlis Valley will divide ; 
In Sheclicms _— bec m:gnift'd, 


Mine Gilead ty, Mannaffcth mine 3 
F phraim my ſtrength , in batte!l bold ; 
Thou Judah ſhalt my Scepter hold ; 
I will criamph on Paleſtine. 
Baſe Servimude ſhall Moeb waſte ; 
O'.c Edom I my Shooe will caſt. 


Vino will our forward Troops dire, 
To Ribvath ſtrongly torrifi'd ? 
(): into ſandy Edom guide ? 
Lord wile not thou that did'ſt rejeR , 
Nor wou{dft before our Armies goe, 
INow icad our Hoſt againſt the Foe ? 


O then when dangers moſt affright, 
Do: thou vur troubled Soules {uſtaine ! 
For loc ! the helpe of Man is raine. 
Through Thee we valiantly thall fight : 
Our flying Foes thou ſhalt tread downe; 
Are Thine with wreaths of Conqueſt crowne 


PSALME L XI, 


Y God thy Servant heare; | 

M» lend a willing eare |! As the 13» 
na exile my fad heart, 

From Eartths remoteft part, 

O*rewhelm'd with Miſcries, 

To Thee for ſuccour cries. 

To that High Rock O lead, 

So farre above wy head / 


That 
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Thar werr, and art my Tower, 
Apainſt oppreſling Power, 

For toihy facred Courc 

I ever ſhall reſort ; 

Secure beneath thy wings, 
From all their menatungs ; 
Even Thou my ſuic haſt ſign'd ; 
A'King by Thee defign'd , 


To governe ſuch as will. 


'Thy holy Law tulfill, 


Whom Thou long life wilt give, 
He Ages ſhall our-live ; 

His I nrone ſhall ſtand before 
Thy Face tor evermore. 

Thy Mercy, Lord, extend , 
Him for thy Truth defend. 
Then 1 in chearfull Laycs 

Will celebrate thy praiſe ; 

And to The: every day 

My Vowes cevoutly pay. 


PSarmE LylI I. 


O RD, thou att the only Scope 
Of my never fainting Hope ; 
My Salvation, my Defence, 
Refuge of my Innocence : - 
Thou the Rock I build upon, 
No: by man to be o'rerhrown. 
How long will you machinate-/ 
Perſecute with cauſlefle hate !. 
You ſhall! like a tort'ring wall, 
Like a barter'd Bullwarke, fall. 
All conſpire to caſt mec downe, 
From my browes to teare my Crowne: 
Full of fraud, they blefl= in ſhow, 
When their Thoughts wich curſes flow. 


| Yee my Soule en God attends ; 


All my Hope on kim depends , 
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He the Rocke I built upen , 

Nor by man to bze o'rethrown, 
Hee my Glory, hee my Tower, 
Guards me by his ſaving Power. 
You, who are fincere and Juſt , 

In the Lord for ever truſt : 

Powre your hearts before his Throne; 
His, who can prote& alone, 

All that are of high Deſcent, 

To the poore and indigent , 
Nothing are bur Vanirie ; 
Nothing bur deceive and ye : 
Balanc'd altogether they 

Lightet then a Vapour weigh, 

In Oppreſſion truſt thou not ; 
Nor in Wealth by Rapine got : 

It thy Riches multiply, 

Sec thou prize them nor too high. 
God ſaid once ; twice have I heard ; 
Power is his, by Him: conferr'd : 
His 1s Mercy ; He rewards, 

And, as we deſerve, regards. 


PSALME EXIIL.- 


O Thee, O God, my God, I pray , 
Before the dawning ef the Day. 
My Soule and wafting fleſh, 
With.chirſty Ardor Thee defirc, 
In Soiles ſcorcht with zthereall Fire, 
Whoſe drought no ſhowrcs refreth : 
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Thar in rhy SanQuary I 
May ſec thy Power and Majeſty 
Once more with raviſh't eyes 2 
My Lips ſhall celebrate thy Praiſe ; 
Thy Goognefle more then length of daies, 
Oc life ir ſclfe, I priſe, 
| Extoll'd 
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ExcolFd while I have utterance : 
T© thee wil} I my Palmes adyance ; 
Tha: wilt with marrow feaſt. 
My Verſ: thy Wonders thall recite ; 
Kemembred in the filent Night, 
As on my bed I reft, > 


Secur'd beneath thy ſhady Wing, 
I will in ſacred Raptures fing , 
And io my Promiſe cleave. 
Thy Hand upholds , bur who with hate 
My Soule {ceke to precipitate 
Hel cntrailes ſhall receive. 


The raging Sword ſhall ſhed their blocd; 
A ptcy tor Wolves; for Foxes, food. 
Yer God his King ſhall blefle ; 
And ſuch as ſweare by his great Name : 
Bur thoſe whoſe Tongues the juſt defame, 
_ Confuften ſhall ſfupprefle. 


PALM LXNIV. 


As the 10 T Hot great ProteQor heare my Cry ; 
Save trom my dread{ull Enemy : 
O vinditcate 
From their clsſe hate, 
Who for my Soule in ambuſh lye. 
From their blinde Rage proteQ, 
Who Truch and thee rejeR. 


Who whet their Tongues more ſharp then Sivord, 
I heir Acrowes draw, even biter words, | 
Tewonnd th'Upright, | 
With fierce delighc, | 
When time to their defire accords + | 
Then on a ſudden ſhoot ; | 
-  Ner tcare divine puriuic, 
DS Confrm' 
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' Conbemn'd in kj full Malice , they. 
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Conſpirc, their Nets in iecrer lay : 
And fay ; what eye 
Can this deſery ? 
Firft counſel! rake; and then berray : 
On miſcicte ſer their hearts, 
. Purſu'd by wicked Arts, 


But God ſhall let his Arrowes flic ; 
Wound in the twinkling of an Eye ; 
Each deadly ſtung 
By his owne Tongue, 
Shall with that fatall Poyſon dic. 
Who this behold, or heare, 
Shall tremble with cold feare. 


Men ſhall theis Eyes with wonder raiſe, 
Reherſe his Deeds and fipg his Praiſe. 
Ercrnity 
Shall crowne their Joy, 
Who walke in his preſcribed wayes. 
Hee to the Pure of Heart 
His Glorie ſhall impart. 


PSALME LXV. 


Uc Honours, Lord, on thee attend, 
Where Sions ſacred Towers aſccrd x 
L here thy devoted Iſraclites | | 
Shall pay their Vowes , wirh ſolemne Rites. 
To Thee ſhall all Man-kind repaire : 
Since thou vouchſat'ſt ro hearc eur Prayer. 
Our Sinnes thy Mercies expiate, 
When burthen'd with their leathed waight. 
Thrice happy hee , of whome thou mak'{k 
Thy Choice, and to rhy ſervice tak'{t ; 
That may within thy Courts refide 3 
Thzre with thy Goodnefle ſaiish'd ; 


And 
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And taſte of that fincere Del ghr, 

Which never cloyes the Appetite, 
From thee, O God, our ſafety ſprings ; 
Thy Judgement threatens dreadtull rhinge, 
Their Hope, whom Soilcs remore ſuſtaine, 
Who flate upon the toyling Maine. 

Great is thy Power : prope by thy Hand, 
Cloud-rouching-Mountaines ſtedfaft ſtand, 
Thou with thy Sceprer dofſt appeaiec 6 
The roating of che high-wrought Seas 2 

And the rumultuarie jarres 

Of People breathing Blood and Warres, 

W ho dwell upon the Earth's Contines , 

They tremble ar tby fearetull Signes. 

Where firſt the Sun his beame ditplaics ; 

And where he ſets his golden Raies , 

They criumph in rhe fruics of Peace 5 

Tariched by the Earths increaſe , 

Hz: raine upon her Boſome powres 

His ſwelling Clouds abound with Showres ; 

And ſo prepares the lyfily Soile 

To recompenſe the Reapers talle, 

Meliowes the Glcbe with taining Juyce, 

Waoſe furrowes hopefull blad:'s produce 

With plenty crownes ric ſmiling Yearcs, 

Shed from the influence of the Spheares : 

The Deſert with fweer Claver His , 

An richly ſhades the joytull Hils. 

Flocks cover all the higher Plaine * 

The ranker Valleyes cloth'd with Graine. 

Theſe in Abundance folacing, 


Without a tongue thy Praiſes fing. 


Ps ALME LXVI, 


_] Appy Sans of Ifrzcl, 
| Whoijn pleaſant Canaan dwell, 
F-11] the Aire with ſhouts of Joy ; r 
Souts redoublecd from the Skie.. - 


S:ng 
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Sing the grear, Jehovah's Praiſe 3 - 
Trophees to his Glory raiſe : 
Say; How wonderfull thy Dceds ! 
Lord, thy Power all power cxceeds ! 
Conqueſt on thy Sword doth fit ; 
Trembling Foes throngh feare ſubmit, 
Let the many=peopled Earth, 
All of high and humble birth, 
Worſhip our erernall King 3 
Hymnes unto his honour ting. 
Come,and ce what God hath wroughtz 
Terrible to humane thought. 
He the Billowes did divide ; 
WalPd with waves on either fide , 
While we pafled ſafe and dry : 
Then our Soules were rapt with joY« 
Endlefle his Dominion ; 
All beholding from his Throne. 
Let nor thoſe, who hate us moſt ; 
Let not the Rebellious boaſt. 
Blefle the Lord ; his Praife be ſung, 
While an Eare can heare a tonguc. 
He our feet eſtabliſheth 3 
He our Souls redcem's from Death, 
Lord, as Silver puritt'd , 
Thou haſt with affliRion tri'd ; 
Thou haſt drivn into the net ; 
Burthens on our ſhoulders ſet : 
Trod on by their Horſes hooves ; 
Theirs, whome Pity never moves, 
We through fire,wirh flames imbrac'd; 
We through raging floods have paſs'd; 
Yet by Thy conduRting hand, 
Brought into a wealthy Land. 
I will to thy Houſe repaire ; 
Worſhip, and thy Power dcclare * 
Offcrings on thy Alter lay ; 
All my vowes devoutly pay, 
U'terd with my heart and tongue , 


When oppreſt with powerfull Wrong, 
| '. | 


Fatlings 


Part 24 
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Faclings I wil Sacrifice 3 
Incenſ- im pcrtumes thall riſe, 
Bullocks, ſhaggy Goats , and Rains 
Offered up in iacr<d tiames, 

Yeu who great jchovah tcare, 

Came, O come you bicſt,and heare 
What for mc the Lord hath wrought, 
Then, when neer to ruine brought, 
Fervently ro him I cry'd. ; 

1 his Goodnefle magnif'd, 

If 1 Vices ſhould aff: &, 

Would not H-ec my Pr-yers rejec 2 
Bur che Lord my Prayers haib licard 2 
Which my congue with tcaces preterr'de 
Sourſe of Mercy, be tinu Jeſt, 


That haft granced my R. queſt. 


PSALME LXVIL, 


ORD, S'owre on us thy Grace, 
In h with Gitcs divine 3 
L<i hy Uluftrious Face 
Upon thy Servants ſhine 2 

Thar all below 
The arched Skie, 
May Thee, and thy 

Salvation know, 


Let 2!l thy Praiſe rehearſe, 5 
W : one unit d Voyce 8 
Sing ur mcloaious Verſe , 
Etcrnaily rejoyce. 
Thy Power obey, 
Whoſe juftice ſhall 
D:iſpcſe of All ; -\ 
All Scepicrs Iway. 


—_ 


Then Shall che imiling Earth 


had 


g' 
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Her plcafanc fruits bring forth ; 
Nor ever mourne ia Dearth, 
We who implote, 
Thy Bleſlings find ; 
And all Mankinge 
With feare adore. - 


- —AScCxS 


PSALME LXVIIL. 


E T God, the God of Batraile, riſe, E 
And ſcatter his proud Enemics, ds he's, 
Q let them fice before his face, 
Like ſmoake, which driving tempeſts chace, 
As Wax diffolves with ſcorching Fire 3 x 
So perith in his burning Ire. 
Bur lee the Juſt with joy abound ; 
In joyfull Songs his Praiſe reſound : L 
Who riding oa the rowliug Spheares, 
The Name of great Jehovah beares. 
Before his Face your juyes cxprefie ; 
A Father to the fatherlefle. 
He wipes the teares from Widowes Cyes, ©} 
The fingle plants in Families 
Inlarged thoſe who late were bound 2 a 
While Rebels ſtarve on thirſty Ground, | 
When hc our numerous Army led , 
And match't through Deerts, tull of dicad, 
Heaven melted, and Earths Centre ſhooke, 
With his majeſtick Preſence ſRrooke, 
When Iſracls God in Clouds came downe , 
High Sinai bow'd his crembling Crowne, 
He in th*approach of meager Dearth, 
With ſhowers refreſh'c the tainting Earth < 
Where his owne flock in ſafery tcd ; 
The Needy unto plenty led. 
By Him wee conquer : Virgins fing 
Our Vi&ories, and T:inbrels ring 
He Kings with their vait Armics foiles 3 
While weom-?n thare heir wealthy ſpoiless | 
w, Q 2 -}.... JOY 
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You who among the Pors have laine 

Jn Soot and Smoke, ſhall ſhine againe ; 
Bright, as the fſilyer-teather'd Dove, 

Whoſe wings with golden Splendor move. 
When he the Kings had overthrowne, 

Our Land like ſnowy Salmon ſhone. 

Gods Mountaine Baſhans Mount tranſcends ; 
Though he his many Heads extends. 

Why boaſt you fo, ye meaner Hils ? 

God with his Glory Sions fils ; 

This his beloved reſidence 3 

Nor ever will depart from hence. 

His Chariots rwenty thouſand were, 
Which Myriads of Angels beare ; | 
He in the midſt, as when he crown'd 
Hig! Sinai's ſanRificd ground. 

Lord, thou thy ſclfe haſt rais'd on high ; 
Thou captivar'ſt Caprivitic. 

Deck with the rrophees of his Foes , 

The pifcs receri7'd on his. beſtowes 2 
Reducing thoſe who did rebell ; 

Thar both might in his Sion dwell. 

O prailcd be the God of gods, 

Who his with daily bleflings Ioads £ 

The God of our Salvation, 

On whome our hopes depend alone, 
The Controverſc of Life and Death 

Is arbitrated by his Breath, 

He on their heads his Foes ſhall wound $ 
Their hairy ſcalps, whole fins abound, 
And in their tre5palles proccede. 

Thus ſpake Jehevah ; Jacobs Seede 

I will :rom Baſhan bring againe, 

And through the bottome of the Maine 2 
That Dogs may lap their enemies blood g 
And they wade through a crimſon Flood, 
We in thy SanQuary late, ; 
My God, my King, beheld thy State, 
The ſacred Singers marchr before z 

Who inſtruments of Muſick bore, 


q 
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In erder followed 2 every Maid 

Upon her pleaſant Timbrell plaid. 

His Praiſe in your Aſſ:mblies fn, 

You who from Iſraels Fountaine ſpring. 
Nor linle Benjamin alone, 

Bur Judah from his Mountaine.throne ; 
The farre removed Zebulun ; 

And Nephralic which borders on 

Old Jordan, whzre his ſtreames dilates , 
Joyn'd all rheir Powers and Portentares, 
For us his winged Souldiers fought : 
Lord firengthen,whar thy hand ach wrought, 
He char ſupports a Diadem, 

To Thee divine Jerufalem, 

Shall in Deyotion treaſure bring, 

To build the Temple of his King. | | 
Breake through their Pikes ; the multitude Part 5; 
Of Buls, with ſavage ſtrength indu'd ; 
Till they with gifts ſweer Peace invite 2 
Bur ſcatrer thoſe, whom Wars delight. 
Farre off from Sun-burnt Meroe, 
From falling Nilus ; from the Sea 


| Vhich bears on the Zgyprian ſhore, 


Shall Princes come and herec adore. 

You Kingdomes,rhrough the World renown'd, 
Sing to the Lord, his praiſe reſound ! 

He who Heavens upper Heaven beRrides, 
And cn her aged ſhoulders rides 2 

Whoſe voyce the Clouds aſunder rends ., 
In thunder terrible deſcends. 

O praiſe his ſtrength whoſe Majeſty 

In Iſrael ſhines, his Power on highs 

He frem his SanRuary throwes 

A trembling horror on his Foes : 

While us his Power and Streugth inveR, 


O lſtacl, praiſe the Ever-bieſt, 


o 
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Psalms LXIX, 


" ORD, ſnatchme fromrhe raging Flood; 
/ Now in decpe Eddies almoſt drown'd : 
't hat ftruggle in the veelding mud. 
There, where no bottome can be found : 
The riſing waves my head ſurround. 
And with their terrours chill my Blogd. 


Tir'd with complaining ; hoarſe, and fore ; 
Sight failes my long expeCting Eyes's 
My Haircs are not in number more, 
| Then my uninjur'd Enemies. 
The great in wrong againft me riſe ; 
I. what 1 never tooke, reſtore. 


My God, thou know'ft my Innocence : 
Ler nor the faithſull bluſh for me, 

Traduc'd by flanderous Impudence : 
Nor © ! let thoſe that call on Thee , 
Their ſhame in my Contuſton ſce ; 

Since thou art our profeſt Defence; 


For thee I ſuffer Calumnies ; 
'To Men become a general! ſcorne ; 
Deſerted by my neare Allies ; 
By children of my Mortaer borne : 
Through zeale unto thy Honour worge, 
Vhile thy reproach upon me lics, 


I faſted, wept, in Sack- cloth mourn'd ; 
{y anguiſh in my Jookes expreſt ; 
Yet this to my derifion turn'd ; 
By Drunkards ſung at every Feaft : 
Even Judges at my ſarrow jeſt ; 


My Innocence by ſlander ſpurn'd, 


the Plalmes of David, 
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Yer ſha'l my Prayers and Sivhes aſcend 
Even in an acceptable hour, 
Thy Mercy, gracious Lord, ex:*nd; 
And ſave by thy Almighty Power. 
Le: not the ſwrillowing mud devoure ; 
Preſerve from ſuch a ſhametul eng, 


Deliver from th'inſulring Foe, - 
My firugling Fect from fniting keepe 

'Ler nor the Billowes overtiowe , 
Nor Wairlc.- pits ſuck io theft Dreepe, 
O pi-ie Thou the Eics: ho? Wren - 9 

And ty cranſcendent Meicy how, 


Heare, and redeeme withey delov, 
Nor in my treuble hide thy Face 2 

Leſt I become + wriereh. | picy 
To ſuch as have my Soule in ch:c:e, 
My ſhame, indignitics, difgrac2 

And all rhcir crimes b:forc Thee 1ay, 


Reproach my bleeding hearc hart pierc' £ 
Was ever Sorrow half i» great ? 

Compaſſion hath her Eyes avett} ; 
My Gricfe no com'ort coirid nnreat } 
They gave me bitter Gall 7 -arg 5 

And Vinegar to quench, my Thirſt, 


O bs: their board a ſnarc to thicle / 
Proſperintie-ie-ſ>ife a Beir ! + \ 

Their Ey:5 in clouds of darxcrefle ci:;(- ; 
Ani let them tall 6y their owne weigh: » 
Powre on them thy Et: rnall hat: ; 

With vengeaiice multiply their woes, 

In Ruines let rheir Houſes Te ; 
None in their hient Tens be four:d ; 

That would, whom thou h2R mit , deſtr+; 
And wounded ſouls with flander wounc', 
Let cheir iniquities abound , 

Nor ever in g3y Mercie joy. 
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As the 5. 


Their names out of thy Volume blot ; 
Nor with the Juſt inthrone their Dayes. 
Though poore ; to miſery begor 3 
Yet Thou ſhalt my dejeRion raiſe 3 
Then will I celebrate thy praiſe : 


_ My thankfull Heart no time ſhall ſpor. 


This will Jehovah more delight, 
Then Buls prepar'd for Sacrifice : 

Their guilded Hornes with Garlands dight, 
This ſhall th! Mecke with pleaſed Eyes 
Behold, and ccituple their joyes ; 

Their Day ſhall never {cr is Night. 


For God the Poore regards, and thoſ2, 
Who for his ſake afiliQon trie. 
Round Earth, deepe Seas, whar Scas incluſc 
You Orbs, that move ſo orderly ; 
Onr great Jchovan magnife, 
Who crownes his Saints with ſweet Repoſe. 


For God his Sion ſhall immure, 

And Judah's Cirtie build againe 2 
Where they ſhall ever live ſccure ; 

A faire inheritance obtaine : 

There ſhall their bleflcd Sced remaine 3 
And ſafely that rich Soile manure, 


PSALME LXX, 
A S T E,Lord;from ſuch as wouledevoure, 
Defend by thy almightie Power : 
Delay not in fo fear'd an Houre, 
But let confuſion ſeaze on thoſe, 
Who ſeeke my Soule 5 to ſhame expoſe 
Be ſudden in their overthrowes, 


Let thoſe with infamie returne 5 


dejeed 


the Plalmes of David. 


DejeRed, and unpiticd, mourne z | 
Who laugh, and blaſt me with their ſcorne. 


Who lovethy Name, with joy inveſt : 
Let thcm in thades of Safcue fcaft ; 
- And evcr ſay, The Lord be bleſt, 


Bur I am poore, and full of need : . 
Haſte, Lord, deliver mewith ro 4 
Our S:rengrh,cur HcIpe,from Thee proczed. 


PsALME LXXI, 


I Tothy Wing for refuge flic ; . | 
Prote@ me from foule Infamy 3 As the 34 
Lord, in thy Juſtice ſave, 
Deliver from their treacherous Snares : 
O favourably heare my Prayers ; 
Snatck trom the yawning Graves 


Be thou my, Fortreſle of Defence ; 
There ler me fix my Reſidence. 
O Thou my Rocke ! my Tower /# 
Who haſt thy Angels given in charge, 
That they thy Servants ſhould inlarge 
From-circumventing Power. 


Delivcr from their cruell mighr, 
Whole wicked hands in blood delight : 
Leſt I their prey become. 
Thou art my hope 3 even from my Youth 
Have 1 reli'd upon thy Truth ; 
By Thee kept in the wombe ? : 


From thence extraRed by thy Care. 
Though, as a Prodigic they ſtars 

On me with wondring cyes 3 
Yet Thee, wy ſtrength, my Song ſhall praiſe, 
And to the Starres thy glory raiſe, - 
While Sunnes fhall fer and riſe, 


eA Paraphraſe upon 


Part 3. 


O caſt not off, when full of dayes, 
Forſake nor when my ſtrength decayes * 
Watcht by conſpiring Foes; 
God hath abandon'd him, ſay they, 
Now let us make his life our prey : 
' Who ſhall our power oppoſe? 


My God, clofle to thy fervant ſtand, 
And helpec him with a ſpeedy hand : 

| ' Thoſe in their pride confound 
Who perſccute my wretched Soule ; 


Let Death their impious roms, 


And with diſhogour wound, 
Bur I will ever hope, and raiſe 
My Voice to multiply thy Praiſe ; 
| Thy rightcouſneſfle diſplay, 
Tby manifold Deliverics : | 
Which O ! no number can compriſe ; 
Thus ſpend the harmles Day, 


I, in thy irength, chough old and weaxe, 
Will walke, and of thy Juſtice ſpeake ; 
. Of thine, even thine alone* 
Thou haſt inform'd mee from my:Youth 2 
I, to this houre, with fingle Truch, (ſhown, 
Thy wondrous works hayc 


Now in the Winter of my yeares; 
When time hath ſnow'd upon my haires, 
| Abandon not, O Lord, 
Till T untothis Age proclame 
Thy mighty Power ; in Songs the ſame 
Unto the next record. 


Thy Counſels depth our ſearch exceeds : 


How admirable arc thy Deeds ? 
O who is like ro Thee ? 


Thou haſt affliRions. on mee laine 3 


the Pſalmes of David. 


Ye: ſhalt thou quicken mee againe, 
And from Earths entrailes free, 


Still thou my glory wilt increaſe, 
And comfort with the joyes of Peace, 
I, in a living Verſe, 
Unto my warbling Harp will fing 
Thy praiſes, O -tcraall King ; 
Thy noble Ads rehearſe: 


Unto my Voice, and Inſtrument 
Shall my exalred Soule conſent ; 
By Thee redeem'd from Death 5 
Thy Juſtice every day preclame ; 
That now haſt cloch'd my Foes with ſhame, 
Diſperſed by thy breath. 


PsALME LXXIL. 
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Then lictle Hils ſhall riot with increaſe ; 
And Mounrains flouriſh in the fruits of Peace, 
MWHec ſhall the Poore from Violence prote& ; 
Exalt rye humble, and the Proud dejeR 3 
They, while the reſtlefl: Sunne direRs the Yeare; 
White Moones increafe and Waine,thy Name ſhall feare, 
He ſhall deſcend lise plenty-dropping Showres , 
Which cloarh the Earth , and fill her Lap with flowres. 
The Juſt ſhall flouriſh in his happy Dayes, 
And Peace abound, while Stars extend their Raics, 
He ſhall from Sea to Sea inlarge his Reigne 3 
From ſwift Euphrates ts the fartheſt Maine. 
Mhc wilde Inhabitants , that live by prey 
In ſcorc ed Deſerts, ſhall his Rule obcy. L 
His Foes ſhall licke the Duſt , rich with their Spoyles, 

ings of the Occan, and Sca-graſped Les, 
thall orient Pearle, and ſparkling Stones preſent ; 
Gold from the Sun-burnt Achiephians ſent, 

he ſwart Sabzans, and Panchaia's King, 
diall Cailia, Myrrhe, and ſacred Incenſe brings w. 
All Kings ſhall homage to this _ afford , Pale 2s 
\ll Nations ſhall reecive him for their Lord. 
le hall ch*Oppreſſed heare, the Poore defend 3 

e Needie fave and ſuch as have no friend s 
ledeeme their Soules from fraud , and Violence ;__ 

ind ſhall with Blood revenge their Bloods expenſe, 
ror this, he long and happily ſhall live : 

o him they ſhall the Gold of Sheba give. 

he People for their King ſhall hourely pray 2 

is Praiſes fing, and blefle him Day by Day, 
Fpanke crops of Corne ſhall onjhigh Mountaines grow. 

| + n 


'eA Paraphraſe upon 


And ithake iks Cedars when rougn TempeRts blow, / 
The Cirizens ſhall proſper and abound ; 

Like blades of Graffz which cloaththe pregnant ground | 
H.;s name ſhall laſt ow all Eccrnitie * 
Even while the Sunne illuminates the Skie, 

All Nations ſhall in Him bee blcſt : Him all 

The habitabl: Earth ſhall ' 1efl q call. 

O praiſcd bee our God ! Thar King of Kings, [ 
Who only can accemplith wondrous things ! 

For cycr celcbrate his glorious Name, 

And fill the World with his illuſtrious Fame, 


Amen, Amen, 


Ce Le Ones 


Here end the Prayers of David 
the Sonne of Jelle. 
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PSACME LX XIITL 


Hart Power of powers, who Iſrael proteQs, | 
The pure of heart eternally affe&s. As ihe T, 
Yer I began to ſtagger in my Faith 

y Feete almoſt had ſwerved from his Path, 

hom I the Foole beheld wich envious eyes ; 

Saw proſperous Vice to Weakh and Honour riſc, 
heir Thread of Life is c!ofle and. firmly ſpun 
hen feeble Age, and pale Diſcaſes ſhun. 

They, while wee ſuffer, ſurfeit in content 3 

; © if alone exempt from puniſhment. (necks; 

A ride hangs like precious chaines about thetr 
nd Violence in robes of Purple decks. 

Their ſ{wolne eyes ſhine with un-controPd excefle; 
ho more,then what cheir hearts can wiſh, poſſeſſe d 
y:n glory in their tfoule Impietic ; 

ad ſpeak like Thunder from rhe troubled Skie. 

Ce blaſphemies againſt high Heav'n they caſt ; 

ie ſuffering Earth their Pride and Slander blaſt, - 
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The Good nor ſeldome through their Scandall ſtray, 
And preſt with Miſcries in Paſſion ſay ; 

O how can wee the Lord All. ſeeing call / 

Or thinke he cares what unto men befall ? 

When lo {the Wicked with ſuccefle are crown'd , 
And in the pleaſures of this world abound. 

I.co no end have purg'd my heart of ſtaine ; 

In Innocence have cleans'd my hands in vaine ; 
That thus with daily puniſhments am worne, 

And ſtill chaſtiſed with the rifing Morne. 

If I gave words unto ſuch thoughts as theſe, 

I ſhould th'aſſemblics of thy Saints diſpleaſe 8 

For then, what wcete it to be juſt, or good ? 

My Soul this ſecret never underſtood 3 

Till I into thy SanQuarie came, 

And aur beheld their honour end in'Shame. 

Thou haſt on ſlippery heights their grearnefle plac; 
Downe Head-long from their Noone of glory caſt, 
How arc they unto deſolation brought ? 

Conſumed ia the moment of a thought / 

Such as a pleaſant dreame when Sleepe forſakes 
Our flattered ſenſe 2: ſo, when thy Wrath awakes, 
Thou in thy dreadfull fury ſhalt deſtroy 

Their empty and Imaginary joy. 

Theſe former thoughts did my weake Soule moleſt ; 
So Ignorant , ſo Vaine , ſo like a Beaſt, 

Yer I by thy Divine ſupportance ſtand :. 

Thou heldft me up by thy Almightie hand. 

Thou by thy counſell thalc dire& my waics ; 

And after to eternall Glory raiſe, 

For whom have I bur Thee in Heaven above ? 

Or what on Earth can my AﬀeRions move ? 

My thought and fleſh are fraile $ yer Lord, thou art 
My Portion, and the Vigour of my Heart, 

Who Thee abandon, ſhall ro Death deſcend ; 

And they whoſe knees to curſed Idols bend, 

I as my dutic, will to God repaire ; 

On him relic, and his great Ads declare, 
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ORD; Way haſt thou abandoned ? 
O why for ever / ſhail thine Ire 
Conlume, like a devouring Fire , 
The Sheepe which in thy paſtures fed / 


O thinke of thefe, who were thy owwne 3 
By thee of old from bondage brought z 
Tt Inheritance which thou haſt boughr, 

And Sion thy aff: Red Throne, 


Come , O come quickly, and ſurvey 
What ſpoile the barbarous Foe hath made, 
Lo! all in heaps of ruincs laid ; 

Thy Temple their accuried prey. 


Lixe Lions, with ſharpe Famine wher , 
They in thy SanQuarie roare , 
All purple in thy Peoples gore ; 

And there their conquering Envgnes ſet, 


It was eſteen'd a great renowne 
With Axe to ſquare the Mountaine Okes ; 
Now they demoliſh with their ftrokes, 
And hew the carycd Fabiicks down, 


vho lo ! with all-infolding Hame , 
The beautic of th: Earih devoure * 
Profanely proſtrate on the floore 

That Temple facred to thy Name, 


Now (faid they) with a fudJen hind, 
Give wee a generall End ro ail, 
By Fire the holy ftructures tal!, 

Through this depopulated Land, 


No Miracles amaze our Fo:s 


P Thers 


di ibe ng, 


Part I 
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There are no Prophets to divine, 
That might our miſeries decline 
None know the period of our woes, 


Ah ! how Tong ſhall our Enemies 

Exulc and glcry in our thame |! 

How Iong thall they blaſpheme thy Nome, 
Great God, and thy flow wrath deſpiſe / 


Thy Hand out of thy Boſome draw ; 
Nor longer thy Revenge with-ho!d : 
My Gad, thou waſt eur King : The old 
Amazrd World thy Worders ſaw. 


Thou ftruck'ſt the Erythrzan waves, 
When Seas tram Seas in tumulr fled ; 
Brak*ſt the Agyptian Dragons head, 

And mau*? the joyning Floogs their Graves, 


That great Leviathan of Nile, 
To Beaſts and Serpents, which pofleſſe 
The drie and foudlefle Wildernelle, 


By Thee delivered for a Spoile. 


Thou clav*ſtthe Rock, from whoſe green wound 
The thirſt expelling Fountaine brake : 
Thou mad*f the heady ſtreames torlake 

Their Chanels and become dry ground. 


The cheerefull Day , Night cloth'd in ſhade ; 
—— The Moone and radiant Sun are Thine z 

Thy Bounds the ſwelling Seas confine ; 
Summcr anc Winter by thee made. 


Gren: God of gods, forget not thoſe 
Who Thee r: proachtully deſpiſe. 
Remember, Lord, the Blaſphemies, 

Caſt on thee by our tcantick Foes, 


O ! co the wicked mulrcitude 


Currendc: 


endC: 


the Plalmes of David, 


Surrender not thy Turtle-dove : 
Nor from thy tender care remove 
The Poore, by powerfull Wrong furſu'd, 


Thy Cov*nazt , 


bound by Oa:h , maintain 3 


For Darkenefle over-{prcads the F.ce 


Ofail the Land 


3 in every p!ace 


Deſtwfion, Rape, and Slauguter reign, 


Let not th*@ppreft returns: with ſhame ; 
Bur cre WA thee with deſerv'd applz uice? 
O pwxronizs thy proper C.nſc 

Remember, Fooles revile thy Nagin. 


O let their Sorrowe 


Who b 


a(t Th-e 


never czaſe , 
11 ther Caluinrics, 


The cumults or their Prize, who rife 
Ag:inft Thee, every cay incrcale. 


PSALME LXXY. 


H Y Praiſes, O eternallKing, 
Our Soules in ſacred Verſe will ling, 
The woncers cf thy Wotkecs dc.clare ; 


Thy Prefence in thy Power and _ 
When I ſhall weare the Hebrew Crow 
High Juſtice (hall my Reign renown. 


The Land with weakning Diſcord renr, 


The Pcople without Governmenr, 
ow and diffolye. Her Pillars 1 


Support, her Breaches fortific. 


P 


Prom Man, I faic, renounce rhy Pride 3 
Thou Foole, thy Folly caſt alide. 'J 
Doz not fo high your Hornes ere ; "43 
Nor b-low, as with yoke unch eckt. 
Preferment trom the Orient, 

Nor from che Even! yp Suns Deſcent, 

Nor Deſert comes 
He raiſcth, and He ruinates, 


: Ged guides our Fates; 


Pirt 
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ALLY 
SEES; A ASTITYT 7 


A cup of red and mingled Wine 


He petireti out to me and mine ! 
Bur every Kkebell in the Land 
Shall drinke the Dregs, {quecz'd by Hs Hand, 
His noble aQts I will rclate., 
The God of Jacob celebrate , 
Supprcfli the Wicked and their wayes 3 
The juſt co Wealth and tHonaur raiſc. 


Poaninn LXNJGL 


O D in Judah is renown'd 3 
Salem with his Tempic crown'd © 
H-:. in facred Sion dwels ; 
Iſracl his wonders tels. 
He th.ir flying Enfignc $ teares , 
Sh; vue the Aly r12n Speatrcs. 
He their Swords, Shields, Arrowes, breke; 
KitY, a, ſabdu'd,, "without a Aroke.” 
Theu more excellent then they, 
Thar on Juncs Mountaines prey 8 
Whe the Greac in bartcil foil'd , 
Of their l:ves and honours ſpoild. 
Net the Mighty con!d with-ſtand, 
Nor fo much as finde-a hand. 
Princes by thy onely breath, 
With the Vulgar fleep in Death. 
Terrible unto thy Foe: * 
O, iwvho can thy wrath oppoſe 
W fn as they thy Thunder AM 
Mortals ftana amarz''d, and fcare , 
Vhen from thy ercrnall reſt 
Thou deſcena'ſt, to ſave rl Oppreſt. 
Malice bur ir ſel*e betraies , 
Ar:a eo7vorts mt tity vraiſe. 
Futicc rape thou ſhalt reftraine , 
Mating their indeavour Vainee 
ny vs ſecede, with one accord, 
Pay your Vouwes unto the Lord, 


the Plalmes of David. 


Holy Leyites, Offerings bring , 
O? his glorious Conqueſt ting. 
He, who Princes overihrowes, 

O, how f.a:ecfu'l, ro his Fs 


My fcftred wounds ran all thz Night , 
No comiort could my Soulc i InvItC 
To rei:th lang out-wornc deli ip it. 


T cail'g 


Thou ker La my gallkd cycs aware? 
Wo: 05 f tan, B my grit p gh 21S onely ſpakC 
Which from my panting boſon! 2iakc. 


Then did my memory untold 
The wonders which thou wrot 
By our acmiring 


The Son7s, whici 
Wh: v1 Ge evely by -M:C Cr C1; q* Aus 
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O God T cried ; He heard wy cries ; 
Againe whcn plung'd in miſcrics, 
Rencew'd with rajſed hands and eyes. 


a4 w3pon the ever-blcſt ; 
And yer my tronbles ſtill increoſt 5 
1 Imoſt ro Death by ſerrow preſt, 


7 Fa: hers tid, 
be "hs . ſung ; 


Theſe choug his rhivs Ov d my dtp: 2rAtC oy, 


Wilt thou for ever, Lord , 
Nor pity on th afl.Qed ral 
O thali thy mercy never was / 


Wilt thou 1 thy promiſe fall ho 2 
Muft I in thy diſp! ea) furc die ' 
Si1all orice before t! iy Fury fl: 7 


This 
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Part, 2, 


This {aid , I rhus my Patlions check': ; 
His changes on their ends refle& 
To punith and reſtore tlfElect, 


His great Deliverance ſhall dwell 
In my Remembrance I will tcll 
What m our Fathers daies befcil, 


His counſc}ls from our reach are ſet; 
Hid in his ſacred Cabinet. © © 
What God like ours ! ſo Good ! fo Great! 


Who wonders can cf & alone 


- His Peoples great Redemption ; 


To Jacobs ſeed, and*Joſephs knowne. 


The yielding Floods confefſe thy Might 3 
The Deeps were troubled at thy Sight 3 
And Seas recoil in their affcighr. 


The Clouds in forms of raine deſcend ; 
The Aire thy hidcous Fragors rend s 
Thy Arrowes dreadfull flames extend, 


Thy thunders roarings rake the Skies ; 
Thy farail Lighrning ſwittly flies ; 
Earth irembles in her agonics, 


Thy VYayes even through the Billowes lic : 
The Floods then left their Chanels dry , 


No Moer:all can thy ſteps deſcry, 


Like Flocks through Wilderneſlc of Sand, 
Thou lcad'ſt us tothis pleafant Land , 
By Moſcs and by Aarons hand, 


PSAL- 


the Plalmes of David. 
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Darke Oracles, and wondets done of old, As the 42. 


by our great Anceſtors both hcard and knowne , 
Succefhvely unto their Children ſhowne , 
VVhich wee will to Poſterity relate ; 
That People yet unknowne, may celebrate 
Gods Power, his Praiſe , and glorious Ads; ſince Hze 
WilPs this Tradition by divine Decree ; 
Untill one Day ſhall give the VVorld an end : 
Thar all their hopes might on his Help depend. 
Nor ever let his noble Afions fleepe 
In dar ke oblivion, bur his Staiutes keepe. 
Unlike their reb21I Sires, a ſtubborne Race ; 
VVho fell from God, nor ſought his flighred Grace, 
The Ephraimites, though Expertin their Bowes, 
Though arm'd, ignobly fled before their Foes : 
Who vainly brake.ihe Coy'nant of their God 3 
Nor in the wayes ot his preſcription trod, 
Forgot his famous Ads, his Wenders ſhown 
In Zoan, and the Plaines by Nile c'reflewn, 
He broughr thcm through the bowels of the Flood ; 
The paitcd Waves like ſulid Mountaines ſtocd, 
By day with leading Cloud aftords a ſhade ; 
By night a flaming Pyramis d:{plaid. 
Hard Rocks, He in the thirſty Deſarts, clave, 
And drinke cur of their ſtony Entrailes gave ; 
Even from their barren ſides the waters guſh', 
And down in Rivers through the V-llies ruſh'c, 
Yer ſtill they finn'd, and meat to ſatisfie 
Their luſt demand, provoking the moſt High. Pa! 2. 
Blaſpheming thus; Can God our w-nts redreſlc ? 
A Table furniſh in the Wildzrncfl: ? 
Though from the cloven Rocks freſh Currents dri!l, 
Can he give bread ? with fleſh the hungry fill 2 
Thus tempted by rthei1 hourely murmurings, 
He to. his long retarded Wrath gives wings : 
"F< The 


Ms People, heare my words , I will unfold 
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Their iafideliry inrag'd the Juſt, 

That would not to his fore Piorgion rruſt. 

Who all the Curtaines of the Skies withdrew , 

And made the cwvnds reſolve into a dew. 

With Manna, Food of Angels ted, _ 

And fill'd with plenty of coeleftialt Bread. 

mm caus'd the early Eaſterne winds to riſe, 

And bad the dropping Sour: obſcure the Skies : 
Whence ſhowres of Q12il-s deſcend, as rhick as {and 


On Sez-walh't ſhores, or duſt on Sun-drrd Land ; 


Which fell among their Teas + They their delights 
Injoy, and f:aft their dendliy apperites, 

*or io ? while they thoſe faiail Dainties chew, 

And their jnordinate Defircs purſue 3 

The Wrath of God ſurpriz'd them, and cut Cowne 
The cioice of all; even thoſe: of moſt renuwine, 

Nor, by their owne miſ-haps adnomithed, _ 

Would they his Workes b=lieve , or Judgetnent? drea:. 
So he their ſpirits quienchr with daily feares ; 

In Vanity zrd Toile conſun'sd therr yeares. 

Bur when by Slaughtcr waſted, the forlJorn 

Renirn'd, and fovgh him in te carly Morn : 

They then confeſt, and ſaid , Thou art our Towrr, 
Our ſtrength, alone protec ft by thy Power. 

Yer their flie Tongues did bur their Soules difguiſe , 
Full of deluding flaiterizs, and tes. 

Their faithlefic hcarrs revoited from his Will , 

Nor ever wovld his juſt Commands fulfill. 

How ofc would he, whoie Merc: hath no bound, 
Their pardoa figne ! nor in their Sins confound | 


. How oft did hee his burning wrath aflivage | 


How oft divert the furie of his Rage ! 

Conſider'd them as fleſh in trailetie borne , 

A paſſing Winde, that never can returne. 

Yer fill would they his ſacred Lawes tranſgrefle ; 
Provok'd him in tlYvunpeopled Wildernefle ; 
Confin'd the holy One of Iſracl ; 

Againſt their Saviour frantickly rebell : 
Forgertull of his Power, nor eyer thought 

Ot that Great Day, when from long Bondage brou2hr. 
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Hi> d:c adtuii Miracles ro Agypr KnoWne, 
And Wonders in the Ficld of Zoan thowne. 
The River chang'*d into a Sa of blood ; 
Mn taint tor thuſt, Vavoid th'inieQted Flood. 
Hnge \warmcs of unknowne Flies ditplay their wings « 
Waich wound to death with their invenom'd ſtings. 
Loath'd Frogs even in their Palaces abound 3 
And with their filthy flime poliute the ground, 
Thcir carly fruits the Carerpiliors {poylie 2 Fat! 4, 
And Grathoppers devoure te Plow-mans toile, | 
Long Vines with ftormes their dangling burdens loft; 
The broad: l-ay'd Sycamores defirn'd with froſt. 
Thcir Flocks beat dewn with Hail-Rones, breatheles lies 
Thiir Carell by the ſtroke of Thunder die. 
The V: ngcance of his Wrath all formcs of woes, 

lorc Piagres, then could þ2 fear'd, upon tem rhrowes 
Whom cviilL Angels to their finne? betray, 
He to the Torrent of his Wrath gave way 
Nor would wkh man or finl: fi» beafts dilpenſe 3 
Saot by the Arrowes of his Peſt:lence. 
Siew all the flower of Youth ; their Firf}t-borne Sens ; 
T:re where 0!d Nilus in f.ven Chanels runs, 
Pur Jike a flacke ot Sheepe his People led ; 
Site and {ccure through Deſerts full of drexd 2 
Even throvgh unfathem'd Deeps,which part z and cloſe 
Their tumbling waves te ſwallow their proud Focs; 
Then brought them to his conſecrated Land ; 
Even to his Mountaine purchas'd by his Hand, 
C:{t our rhe Giant=like Inhabnants ; | 
And in their roomes the Tribes of Ifracl plants, 
Yr they ( O moſt ivgrarcfull ! ) fallitie | 
Their vowes, and till exaſperate ihe moſt High : 
Vo in their faithl:fle Fathers traces goe 3 
And ftart alide ; like a dceirfull Bow. 
Their Alrars on the rops of Mounraines blaze, 
While they their hands to curſed Idols raiſe, 
Theſe objeRts fueli ro his wrath affoord 2 Pit Se 
Whoſe Soule revolted Ifracl abhor'd. | 
The ancient Sear of Shiloh then forſooke x; 
Nor longer would that hated Manſon brooke, 
Hts 
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His Arke even to Captivity declin'd ; 
His Strength and Glory to the Foe refign'd : 

And ycelded up his People to the Rage 

Of barbarous {words ; nor would his wrath aſſivage, 
Devouring flames their able Youth confound, 

Nor are their Maids with nuptial- Garlands crown'd 
Their Mirred Prieſts in heat of Battell fall ; 

No Widows weeping at their Funerall. 

Then as a Giant, folded in the Charmes 

Of Wine and Sleepe, ſtarts up, and cries, tO armes ; 
So rous'd, his Foes behinde, J-hovah wounds. 

A::d witheternall Infimy contounds :* 

Yer would in Joſephs Tents no longer dwell, 

N-r Ephraim choſe, who from his Cov'nanc fell : 
Burt Jadahs Mountain for his Scat eleQs, 

And ſacred Sion which hee moſt aff-&s. 

There our great God his glorious Temple plac'd, 
Firm as the Centre, never to bee ras'd. 

And from the bleating Flocks his David choſe, 
When hee attended on the yeaning Ewes; 

An rais'! him co a Throne, that he might feed 

His people, Iſracls ſc1-&ed Seed. 

Who fed them faichfully, and all the Land 
Dirced with a juſt and equall hand. 
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He Gentiles waſte thy Canaan, Lord 
| With Fire and Sword. 
Thy holy Temple they prophane ; | 
Wih Slaughcer ſtaine, 
Beneath her ruines Salem grones, 
Now nothing bur a heape of Stones, 


The dead no Funerall pomp attends, 
Nor weeping friends 

Their carkaſes our barbarous Focs 
To Beaſts expoſe 3 


The 
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The ravenous Wolves b» come er tombe [ 
Or elſc the greedie Vultures wombe. , 


' With blood of Saints,the Streames grow rea, 


Like Water thed : 
Thy Pcople now a generall 

Repr:;ach ro a!l. 
The Syrian, an« baſe Edomite 
Dcride,and in our woes delight. 


How long, Lord ſhall ihy j-alous ire 
Deyour like Fire ! 
Tiy anger, in a dreadfull ſhuwre 
Of vengeance, powre 
On thoſe , who know nor thy great Name: 
And thinke thy Worthip but a ſhame. 
For hey have laid our Countrey waſte : Part 2, 
Our Cities ras'c. 
Lord, O remember not the crimes 
Of former times ! 
Bur for thy t:nder mercy ſave 
Our ſoules 3 now humbl.d to the grave. 


Lord for the glory of thy Name , 
Redecme from ſhame, 
O purge us, and propitious bee |! 
From thraldome free. 
Why ſhould the Heathen thus blaſpheme, 
And ſay : Your God is but a Drcame ! 


Agairft chem ler thy Vengeance riſe 5 
Betore our - yes : 

And for our blood, ſhed by their guilt, 
Lex theirs be ſpilt. 

O hearethe fighing Priſoners cry ! 

And ve, whom they have docm'd to die, 


Our ſpighttull Neighbours, Lord, dericc 
Thee, in their pride, Tt 
| Wir 
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With ſeven-fold vengeance recompenſe 
Their inſolence; 

So we, thy flocke, our God will praiſe ; 

And to the Stars thy Glory raiſe. 


Ps almeg LXXX. 


Hou Shephard of thy Iſracl, 
Thar, Floek-like,leadeſt Joſephs Race; 
Win twixt the Cheruims doſt dwell, 
O heare ! ſhew thy inlightning Face. 
Exaltthy ſaving power before | 
Mannaficth, Ephraim, Benjamin : 
O from Captivity reſtore ! 
And l:t thy beames upon us ſhine. 
Great God of Battaile wilc thou til 
Be angrv, and our prayers deſpiſe ? 
Bread, ſteepr in teares, our ſtomacks fill ; 
We drinke the rivers of our eyes. 
Our ſcofting Neighbours iall at trite 
Among themſelves, to ſhare our right : 
Great God reſtore the dead to lite , 
And comfort by the quickning light. | 
This Vine, from Agypr broughbr, (the for 
Expel'd) was planted by thy hand 
Thou gav'ſt it roome and ſtrenght w grow, 
Untill her branches filPd the Land. 
The Mountaines tooke a ſhade from thief, 
Which like a grove of Cedar: ſtool ; 
Extending to the Tyrian Seas, 
And to Euphrates rowling Flood. 
O why haſt thou her fences ras*: ? 
Whilſt every Stragler puls her frui: : 
The browſing Heard Her branches waſte ; 
And Salvage Boores Plough-up her root. 
Grear God, returne ; this trampled Vine 
From Heaven behold wich mild aſpe& ; 
Once planted by that Hand of thine ; 
The branches of thy owne Elc&, 
Winch 
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Which now cut down, wild Flames devoure, 
Throughthy tierce wrathto ruine brought; 
Prote thy People by thy Power ; | 
And perte& what thy ſelfe hath wrought, 
Reviv'd, we will thy Name adore; 
Nor ever from thy Pleaſure ſwervye, . 
O from Capeivity reſtore, > 
And by thy powerfull grace preferve : 


PSALME LXXXL 


"TO God ourftrength your voices raiſe; As the $ 
In ſacred numbers ſing his praiſe. 

The watrbling Lute, ſweet Viall bring, 

And folemne Harpe : loud Timbrels ring. 

The new Moon ſecn,ſhrill Trumpets ſound; 

Your ſacred Feaſts with Triumph crown'd. 

Theſe Rires uur God eſtabliſhed, 

VVhen Iſracl He trom Zgypr l:d : 

Their necks with Yokes of bondage wrung; 

Inured to an unknowne tongue, 

Your burdens I haye caſt away, 

Said he, and cleans'd your hands from clay : 

Then ſav'd, when in your feares you cri'd, 

And from the thundring Cloud repli'd; 

I tri'd you , heard your murmurings, 

Art Meribahs admired Springs, 

You Sons of Iſrael give care , 

I will inſtru you, would you heare, 

Beware , no forraigne gods adore, 

Nor their adultcrate Powers implore. 

I Thce alone brought from the Land' Pait 2, 

Of Bondage, with a mighty Hand. 

I know and will ſupply thy neede, 

VVhen naked, clothe , when hungry, feede, 

Yer would nor they my Counſcl} brooke, 

Bur deſperately their God forfooke ; 

VVheom I unto their Juſts refign'd, 

And c:rours of their wandring Mind, 


— 
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O char they had my voice obcy'd, 
x | Nor fromthe paths of Vertue ſtray'd ! 


_ Then Vi&ory their browes had crown'd : 

Their ſlaughter'd Foes had ſpreaJi rhe ground 

Then had I made their enemy | [. 
Submit, and art their mercy lie , 

Themtelves bleſt with erternail Peace , Lvl 
Inriched with the Erths increaſe 2 And 
With floure of Wheat, and Hony fill'd, Darl 
From breaches of the Rock diſtill'd, = 
| Hew 
PsaAaLME LXXXI1L. = 
"BEM The! 
O D fics upon the Throne of Kings, Aſo 
'As the 4 And Judg:s unto Judgement brings: Fieri 
Why then ſo long And 
Maintaine you wrong. Th't 
And favour Lawleſle things ? Off, 
Thei 
Defend the Poore the Fatherlefle ; In C 
Thcir crying injuries redrefle ; Ster! 
And vindicate Falſe 
The Deſolare, Lett 
Whom wicked men oppreſle. Like 
Of E 
For rhey of knowledge have no Light, Who 
Nor will to know ; but walke in Night Like 
Earths,Baſcs faile ; For 
No Lawcs prevaile ; Who 
Scarce one in heart upright. And 
O le 
Though Gods, and Sons ofthe moſt Highs Like 
Yer you, like common men, ſhall dic ; As V 
Like Princes fall, Whc 
Great God, judgeall So it 


# The Earth thy Monarchy. And 
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O RD, firnor ſtill; as deafe unto our cries 2 
For lo ! our Enemies in tumults rife. | 
Even thoſe, who thy Omniporence deny, 
And hate thy Name,advance their Creſts en high ; 
Darke counſels take, and iecretly contrive 
Their ſlaughter, whom thy Mcrcy keeps alive, 
Come, ſay they, ler us with inceflant ſtrokes 
Hew down this Nation, like a grove of Okes 
Till they no longer bee; and [ſracl die 
Both in his Race, and ruin'd Memory, 
They all, in one Confederacy, have rmade 
Aſolemn League, fuppli'd with foraigne aide. 
Fierce Idumzans, who in Nomades ſtray, 
And"ſhaggy Iſmaelites, chat live by prey : 
Th'inceftuous Race, thar border on the Lake 
Of falr Aſphalchis : Sayage Theeves who take 
Their name irom ſervile Hagat , they, who dwell 
In Geball ; Ammonites, who Peace expel: 
Sterne PaJzſtines, and wild Amalckites, 
Falſe Tyrians, Aſhur with Lots Sons unites. 
Let them like Midian fall, by mutuall wounds, 
Like Siſera, fall like Jabin, on the bounds 
Of Endor, where ſwift Kiſon rakes his byrth 3 
Who Iay like Dung upon the fatned Earth : 
Like Zeb, and Orcbs Princes, made a prey 
For Wolves : like Zeba and proud Zalmuna ! 
Who ſaid, let us theſe Iſraclites deſtroy, 
And all the Cirics of their God cnjoy. 
O let them, like a wheele be hurricd round ; 
Like chaffe, wb whirl winds raviſh fron the ground 
As Woods grown dry with age, imbrac'd with fire, 
Whoſe flames above the finged Hils aſpire # 
Sv in the Tempeſt of thy Wrath purſue , 
And with thy Stormes thy trembling Foes ſubdue. 
O fill their hearrs with grief;their looks with ſhame 
Till they inveke thy late blaſphemed Name, 
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Confound them with ercrnall Infamie ; 
Thar they, rough anguith of theit Soules, my die 
That men J-hovatt's Wonders may retrerſe , 

The gread Commander of this Univerie, 


eo 
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\ How amiable are 
Thy A-oads, great God of warre! 

How I languith through reſtraint ! 
How my jonging Spirus faint / 
Lord, fer thee 1 dzily crie 3 
In thy abſence hceurecly die. 
S parrowes there their young ones reare ; 
And the Summers Hatbringer 
But thy Alter builds her neſt, 
Where they rake theit envrd reft. 
O my King ! O thou moſt High : 
Arbiter of ViQorie ! | 
Happic men ! who ſpend their Dayes ; 
In thy Courts , there ling thy Praile | 
Happy ! who on Thee depend ! 
Thine their Wav, and thou their End. 
Who threugh Baca travelling. 
Make that thirfty Vale a ſpring, 
Or ſoft Showers from Clouds diſtill 
And their emptie Cifterns fll + 
Freſh in ftrengh, their-courſe purſue, 
T:11 they thee in S10n view. 
Lordof Hoſts, incline thine Eare. 
O thou God of Jacob heare ! 
Thou our Rocke, extend thy/Gracez 
Leoke on thy Anninied's Face, 
One Day in thy Courts alone , 
Farre exceeds a Million * 
Let me be contemn'd and poore, : 
In thy Temple kcepe a Doore : 
Then with wicked men poſi:fls 
All chat they call Happinctle, 
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O thou Shield of our Defence | 
O thou Sun , whoſe influence 
Sweetly glides into our Hearts ! 
Thou who all to thine imparts ! 
Happy ! O thrice happy hee, 
Who alone depends on the ! 


-# 
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T length thou haſt thy Mercie ſhown | | 
Drawne from the Babylonian yoke , As the 2 
Our Sinnes remov'd wich did provoke 
Thy Wrath, even that now overblowne. 
Great God, our ruin'd State reſtore , 
And let thy Anger flame no more. 


O ſhall it like a Commer raign? / 
Extendirg to the yer unboine ! 
Wilt rhou not quicken the forlorne , 
That thine in Thee may joy again ? 
O thowre thy Meicic from above, 
Preſerve, and fix us in thy love 


I will the Voice of God artend, 
VVho to his People ſpeaks of Peace, 
Such as in S i1n&ity increaſe ; 
Nor to their Sirines againe deſcend : 
Theſe ſoone with Freedom ſhall be bleſt, 
That Glory may our Land inveſt, 


Thoſe Dayes ſhall confumate our Blifle 2 
Sweet Clemency with truth ſhall meer 3 
High Juftice gentle Peace ſhall greer, 
Saluting with a holy Kiffe : | 
For truth ſhall from rhe Earth ariſe, s 
And Rightcouſneſfc look from the Skies, 


Then ſhall Jehovah diftribure | 
His bleflings with a libcrall Hand 2 


Q The 
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The rich and ever grarefull Land 
Abundantly produce her truir, 
| For Juſtice ſhall before him goe, 
And her faire ſteps co Mortals thow. 
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Y God , thy Suppliant heare ; 

Y þ Afford a gentle Earc : 
For 1 am comfortlefle , 
And Iabour in diftreſle. 
My righteous Soule relieve, 
So readie to forgive. 
Thy Servant, Lord, defend. 
Whoſe hopes on Thee depend, 
Me from the Grave reſtore, 
Who daily thee implore ; 
From waſting Sorrow free 
The Heart loog vow'd to thee, 
For thou art God alone, 
To render pity prone , 
Propirtious unto all , 
Who on thy Mercy call, 
O heare my fervent prayer, 
And take me to thy care : 
Then ready to be found, 
When troubles moſt abound. 
What God, like thee, O Lord, 
Of all by men ador'd /! 
Or underneath the Sun, 
Such miracles hath done. 
Zealec ſhall all hearts inflame 
T'adore and praiſe thy Name, 
For thou arr God alone ; 
Thy Power in Wonders ſhowne, 
Dire& me in thy Way ; 
So thall I never ſtray. 
My.-thoughts from Tempeftscleare 5 
United in thy Feare, 
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My Soule ſhall celcbrate 
Thy Praiſe ; thy Power relate, 
Thar haſt advanc'd my head, 
And rais'd me from the Dead, 
The proud againſt me riſe , 
And pow'rtull Enzmics 
(Al Rebels to thy Will) 
My guilileſſe blood would ſpill, 
Bur, O thou King of kings, 
From thee ſweer Mercy ſprings; 
Still gracious, {low to wrath ; 
True to thy Servants Faith. 
Lord, for thy Mercics fake, 
Into thy boſome take : 
Thy Hand-matds Son O fave 
From the devouring Grave ! 
Some happy Signe cxpole 
To my aſhamed Foes , 
That they thy Hate may fre 
To them ; thy Love to me, 


PSALME LXXXVIL. 


He Lord hath with his Templecrown'd 
Moriah, by his Choice r:nown'd, 
Nor all the Tents of Iſrael, 
Or Mountaines which in h:ight excell, 
He fo affeQ;, or cclebratcs , 
As lofty S10ns ſtately Gares. 
Jeruſalem, thou Throne of Kings, 
Of thee they utter glorious things. 
Not by Judea's narrow bourids - oy 
Preſcrib'd ; the Land which Nile ſurrouncs, 
Great Babylon, proud Palzſtine , 
Rich Tyre, which circling Seas confine 3 
And black-brow'd Arhiopians, 
Shall yic1d thee Citizens and Sons, 
All fores of People, foraign-bred, 
As Natives there indenized, 5 
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In. Sion, buik by immorcall Hands ; 
Firme as che Mountaine where it ſtands, 
The Lord in his ecernali Scroll, 

Shall theſe, as Cirizens, inroll. 

Their Mufick ſhall ch'Aﬀc ions raiſe , 
And Songs ſung in Jchovah's praiſe 3 
Whoſe bl:flings on this City ſhall, 


Like Strcames from Heavenly Fountains fal! 
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Y Saviour ! both by nighe and day 
To Thee I pray. 
Q lee my Cries tranſe:nd the Spheares, 
And pierce thy Eares ! 
Leſt Sorrow ſtop my fainting breath; 
Now neare the Jawes of greedy Death. 


My light extinguiſht , numbered 
Among ihe Dead; 

Like men in batcaile {laine ; the wombe 
Ot Earth their Tombe z 

Forgorten as if never knowne 3: 

By thy tempeſtuous Wrath o'rethrowne, 


By Tnee lodg'd in the lower Deeps , 
Where Horroufkeeps ; 
In Dungeons, where no Sun diſplaizs 
His cheerfull Rajes. 
Crufk'*c by thy Wrath ; on me thy Waves 
Ruſh, like ſo many rolling Graves, : 


My old Familiers, now my Foes, 
£4) Deride my Woes. 
My Houſe becomes my Gaole , where I 
; In Ferters lie. 
Blind with wy teares ; with crying hoarſe; 
Hands rais'd in vaine ; a walking Coarſe, 
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VVilr thou to thoſe thy V Vonders ſhow , 
VVho ſleepe below > 
The Dead from their cold Manſions raiſe, 
To fing thy Praiſe 2 
Shall Mercy find us in the Grave ? 
Or wilc thou in DeſtruQion ſave ? 


VVilt thou thy V Vonders bring to light, 
In Deaths Jong Night ? 
Or ſhall thy Juftice there be ſhowue, 
Where none are knowne ? 
T have, and till to thee will pray, 
Before the Sun reſtore the Day. 


O, why haſt thou wirhdrawne thy Grace, 
| And hide thy Face , 
From me, who from my Infancy 
But daily die ; 
WhiPſt I chy Terrours undergoe 3 
Diftrafted by theſe ſtormes of woe, 


Thy Anger, like a Gulph, devoures 
My trembling Powers : 

With croups of Terrours circled round ; 
In Sorrow drown'd ; 

Depriv* of thoſe, thar lov'd me moſt ; 

; To all in datke oblivion loſt, 
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Ur greatfull Songs , O thou erernall King, 
Shall evec of thy boundlcfl: Mercies ſing : 


And thy unalterable Truth rehearſe 

To after Ages, ina living verſe. 

For what is by thy Clemency dccreed, 

Shall orderly, and faithfully ſucceed 2 

Even, like thoſe never reſting Ocbs aboye , 
Which on firme hinges cizcularly move. 
+I 3 Tizs 
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Thus God unto his Servam David ſwore ; 
This Coy*nant made : I will for eyermore 
Thy Seede eſtabliſh, and thy Throne ſuſtaine , 
Whilſt S-as ſhall flow,or Moones increaſe, and watne, 
The heavenly Hierarchy thy Truth ſhall praile ; 
The Saints below thy glorious Wonders blaze. 

For who is like our G<d above the Clouds ! 

Or who ſo grear, whom humane frailty ſh; owds ! 

He to his Angels terrible apy:ares ; 

And daunts the T yrants of the Earth with feares. 
Great God! how prear, wiien Ur: adfull Armies joyne: 
Whar God fo ſtrong { win Faith fo firme as thine : 
Thy Bounds the Bil'owes of the Sea reſtraine 3 
Thou calwR the wnules of ttnconſe d Maine. 
Proud Rahab, like a Caſe, with blood imbru'd ; 
Hcwin downe ; the fNrong wich greater ſtrength ſubdivs, 
Thine are the heavens;.hoſe Lamps which guild the «k'e;; 
Round Eatrih; broad Sras, and all which they compriſe, 
Thou mad*ſt the Southern and the Northern Pole, 
Whcreon the Orbs col: tial] ſwifily rowle. 

Jermon inveſted with the Morning Raies, 

And Tabor with the Evenirgs, fing thy praiſe. 

Thy Arme exc:ls in Scrength z thy bands ſuſtaine 
The World th:y made, and guide ir with a reine. 
[uſtice with Judpemenr joyn'd, thy Thone upiold 2 
Mercy and Truth thy ſ:cr:d browes infold. 

Thrice happy they, who when the Trumpet cals 
Threng to thy celcbrat:d Feſtival. ! 

They of thy Beauty ſhall injoy the fighr, 

And guide their Feere by that informing I'ght : 

Thy Name ſhale daily in their mouthes bee found ; 
And in «hy Juſtice ſhall cheir Joyes abound, 
Our Ornament in Peac?, our ftrength in Wars 3 
Thy Favour ſhall exalr us ro the Stars. 

Thou, Holy One of lirzel, our King ; 

Thou our deſerce ; ſecure beneath thy Wing. 
Thus ſpake Jehovah by his Prophets yoice 3 

Or ſtrenuous David have I made my choice, 
(On Heroe powr'd my Sacred Oyle) 

To guide my People, and preſerve from ſpoile. 


I will 
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I will fupport him with my powerfull Arme 


No Fo: ſhall Tribute force , nor Treaſon harme 2 


His Enemies before his Face ſhall flie, 
And thoſe, who hate his Soule, by ſlaughter die. 


Our Truth and Clemencie ſhall crowne his Daics, 


And to the Firmament his Glory raiſe. 

He, from the Billowes of the Tyrian Maine, 
To ſwift Euphrates ſhall extend his Reignes 
Who in his oft rencw'd Devotions ſhall, 

Me Father, G4, and great Pro eRor call. 
My Favorite he thall be, and my Firſt birth ; 
Rais'd abave all the Princes of the Eartn, 
My Mercy him for ever ſhall preſerve : 

And from my Promiſe I will never ſwerve. . 


His Seede ſhall alwaies reigne ; His Throne ſhall 1..., 
White Daics have light , and Nights their ſhadows cal. 


If they my Judgements flight, torlake my Law, 
My Rites negle, and from my Rule withdraw 3 
Then I with whips will their offences ſcourge , 
With labour, miſery, and ſorowes urge 7 

Yer wiil noc utterly my King forſake, 

My Vow inf-inge, or alter what I ſpake, 

I by my SanQity to David ſware, 

That he, and his ſhould never want an Heire, 
To ſway the Hebrew Scepter, while the Sun 

His uſuall Race ſhould through the Zodiack run 3 


While Men the Mecone and radiant Stars ſhould ſee , 


The faichfull witneffes of my Decree. 

But thou art angry with thy ewne Ele, 

And doſt thy Jate aff:Rezd King rej.Q; 
Intringe the Cov'nant to thy Servant ſworne-; 
Thou from lis Browes his Diadem haſt tern, 


Caſt downe the Rampier, which his Rrengih renown, 


And all his Bulwarks level'd with the ground : 


Whom now his Neighhours ſcorne 3 a common prey , 


And ſpoile to all that trav: 11 by the way. 

Thou addeft ſtrength and courage to ht> Fors, 
Who now rejoyce and triumph in kis wocs 3 
Rebateſt his ſharpe Sword, unnerv*R his waight , 
And mak'ſt him ſhrinke in fervour of the fight ; 


Q 4 


His 
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Hs ſplendor haft Eclipſed., bis renowne - 

In ruines buricd, and his Throne caft downe ; . 
His Youth conſumed with untimely Ape ; 
Mark*c out for ſhame, the objeR ef thy Rage. c 
How long ſhall he in thy diſpleaſure mourne ! 

Still ſhall thy Anger likc a Furnace burne ! 

O call ro minde the ſhorrnefle of my daies ; 

That dreame of Man, whick like a Flower decaies. Þ 
Who lives , tizat can the Rtroake of Death detend ; 

Or ſhall not to the filemt Grave deſcend ? 

Where is thy ancient Love : thy plighted Troth, 
Confirm'd to David by a ſolemne Oath ! T 
Remember the reproches I have borne , 

Thoſe of the Mighty , and their bicter ſcorne & 

Traduced , by thy encmies abhorr'd, 

Yer, O my penfive Soule , pra.ſe thou the Lord. 


Amen Amen, 
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PSALME XC. 


Thou the Father of us all, 
Our refuge from ii Originall, 
That werr our God, before 
The Aerie Mountaines had their birth, 
L Or Fabrick of the peopled Earth ; 
Aad arc for evermorce, 


But fraile man, daily dying, muſt 
, At thy Command returne to Duſt : 
Or ſhould hee Ages laſt ; 
Ten thouſand yeeres arc in thy fight 
Bur like a quadrant of the Night, 
Or as a Day that's paſt. 


Hee by thy Torrent ſwepr from hence, 
An empty Dreame, np the Senſe, 
And fron the Phanſkie flies ; 


Such as the beauty of the Roſe, 


Which 
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Part 2, 


Which in the dewy Morning blowes, 
Then hangs the head and dies. 


Through daily anguiſh we expire : 
Thy anger a conſuming Fire, 
T'o our offences due. 
Our finnes (alchough by Night conceal'd, 
By ſhame, and feare) are al! reveal'd, 
And naked ro thy view, | 


Thus in thy wrath our yeares we "end ; 
And like a ſad diſcourſe they end, 


Nor bu: to ſeventy laſt ; I 
Or if e cighty they arrive. 
We then with Age, and Sickneſle ſtrive , ! 


Cur off with winged haſte. 


Who knowes the terror of thy wrath, 


Or to thy dreactull anger hath Y 
Proportion'd his due feare 2? 
Teach us to number our fraile Dajies, d 


That we our hearts to Thee may raiſe, 
And wiſely ſinne forbcare. 


And of our miſeries repent; 
Thy Early Mercy ſhew : 
That we may unknowne comfort tafte : 


N 
Lord, O how Iong / at length relent ! | T 
L 


For thoſe long dai-s in ſorrow paſt, Ti 
| As long of joy beſtow. 

At 
The works of thy accuſtom'd Grace 
Shew co thy Servants : on their Race Sit 

Thy chearefull beames retl:Q, 

O ler on us thy Beauty ſhine |! ly 
Bleſfe our attemps with aid divine, 


And by thy Hand dire. 


ATL- 
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Ho maxcs th' Almighty lis retreat, _ 
Shall reſt bencaih his ſhady Wings. elsthe g. 
Fre. Fiom rKopprefiion of the Grear, 
The rage of Warre, or wrath of Kings, 
Free from the cunning Fowlers traine , 
The tainted aires infeRious breath x 
His Truth in perils ſhall ſuſteine, 
Ard ſhic!d thee from the ſtroke of Death, 
No terrors thall thy ſleeps aftright, 
Nor deaely flving Arrowes ſlay : 
Nor Peftilence &cvoure by Night, 
Or Sl:ughter maflacre by Day. 
Atktouſand,and ren thouſand ſhall 
Sinke on tiy Right hand ang thy Left « 
Yet thou,ſecure, ſhalt fee their fall ; 
By vengeance, of their livcs bcrefts 
Since God thou haſt thy Refuge made, 
And dy ft ro him thy Vows dirc& ; 
No evili thall thy trength invade, 
Nor waſting plagues thy reofe : 1fe&, 
Th-e ſhall his Angels ſafely guide, 
Uipheld by winged Legions, 
Leſt thou at any time ſhouldft ſlide, 
And daih thy foore againſt the Scones, 
Thou en the Baliliske ſhalt tread ; 
The Mountaine-Lion boldly mcete, 
And trample on the Dragons Head, 
The Leopard proſtrate at thy Feet. 
Since he hath fixt his love on me, 
Saih God, and walked in my wayes 3 
I will his Soule from danger free, 
And from the reach of cnvie raiſe. 
To him I kis defires will give ; 
From danger guard, in honour place : 
Hee long, long happily fhall live, 
And flourith in my ſaving Grace. 
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Part 2, 


PSALMEXCITL, 


Hou who'arr inthron'd above, 
Thou, by whom we live and move 3 
O how ſwcet, how excellent, 
Is*: with tongue and hearts conſent , 
Thankefull hearts and joytfull rongues, 
To renowne thy Name in Songs ! 
When the Morning paints the Skies, 
When the ſparkling Starres ariſe ; 
Thy high favours to rehearſe, 
Thy firme faith, in grarefull Verſe. 
Taxe the Lute, and Violin ; 
Ler the ſol:mne Harpe begin ; 
Inftruments ſtrung with ten ſtrings ; 
While the Silver Cimbal rings. 
From thy Workes my joy proceeds : 
How I triumph in thy Deedes ! 
Who thy wonders can expreſle ! 
All thy Thoughts are fathomlefle ; 
Hid from Men in Knowledge blinde ; 
Hid from Fooles to Vice inclin'd 
Who that Tyrant Sin obey, 
Though they ſpring 1:ke Flowers in May ; 
Parciz*c with Hear, and nipt with Froſt, 
Soone ſhall fade, for ever loſt. 
Lord, thou art moſt Great, moſt High, 
Suc'; from all Erernitic, 
P..rith ſhall chy Enemies, 
Rebels rhac againſt thee riſe. | 
All, who,in tfeir Sins delight, 
Sha!l be ſcatrer'd by thy Might. 
But thou ſhalt exalt my Horne, 
Like a youthfull Vaicorn ; 
Freſh and fragrant Odors thed 
On thy crowned Prophets head, 
T ſhall fee my Foes defeat, 
Shortly heare of their r-uear ; 
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Bur the Juſt like Palmes ſhall flouriſh, 
Which the Plains of Judah nouriſh ; 
Like tall Cedars mounted on 
Cloud-aſcendi:.g Lebanon. 

Plants ſer in thy Court, below 

Spread theic rootes, and upwards grow, 
Fruic in their Ol4-age ſhall bring, 
Ever tat and flour thing. 

This God's Juſtice ceJebrat:s 3 

He, my Rock, Injuſtice hates. 


PSALmg XCII1, 


Ow great Jchovah reignes, 
With Majeſty aray'd ; : . 
His Power all Powers reſtraines, Ms the 47 
By men and gods obey'd. 
- The round Earth hung 
In !1quid Aire, 
Eſtabliſhr there : 
Bur by his Tongue. 


Thy Throne more old then time, 
And after, as before 
The Floods in billowes clime, 
And foming loudly rore. 
Wirth horrid Noiſe 
The Ocean raves, 
And breaks his Waves 
Againſt the Skies, 


But thou more to bee fear'd, 
More terrible then theſe ; 
Thy voice in Thunder heard, 
Thy Nod rebukes the Scas, 
Thee Truth renowns ; 
Pure SanGitie 
Ercrnally 


Thy Temple crownes, | 
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PSALME X CI V. 


| Rear God of Hoſts revenge our Wrong 
On thoſe who are in Miſchicte ſtrong, 
Lpon thy Foes 
Inflit our Wocs 2 
For Vengeance doth ro rkee belong, 
Judge of the V Vorld, prevcar 
The Proud and Infol:ac. 


How long ſhall they'the Juſt oppretle 
And tziumph in :heir Wicked le ! 
How long ſupplant ! 
Ah ! how long vauat, 
And glory in their dire ſucccile ! 
Thy Saints aſunder break, 
Inſulcing o'ce the Weak ! 


Who Strangers, and poore Widdowes kill ; 
The blood of wretched Orphans ſpill : 
And ſay, Can he 
Oc heare or ſee? 
Deth Goed regard what's good or ill ? 
Brute Beaſts, without a mind ! 
O Foolcs in knowledge blind } 


Shall not tl'Almighty ſee and heare, 
Who form'q the Eye, and fram'd rhe Earec 2 
Y Who Nations flew, O 
Nor puniſh you ? 
Who taughr, not xnow ? to him appeare 
Darke>Counſfels, ſecret Fires, 
Vaine Hopes, and vaſt Defires, 


Bur O ! thrice þlefled he, whom God 

Chaſtiſeth with his gemle Rod ; 
Informes, and awes 

By ſacred Lawes. 
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\ * In tormes broughe to a ſafe aboad : Ry 
While the Unrighteous ſhall 


- By winged Vengeance fall, 
/ 


— — 


For he will not forſake th*'EleR ; 
Nor who adore his Name icjeR 8 
Bur Judgement then 
Shall rurne agen 
To Juſtice, and her Throne EreR : 
Who are in Heart upright 
Shall follow chat clcare Ligar. 


What mortall will cRAfſflited aid ? 
Depend when impious Foes invade 
Lord, hadſt not thou, 
My Soule cre now 
 Infilent ſhades of Death had Iaid : 
For he my Outecries heard ; 
And from the Centre rear'd. 


When Griefe my labouring Soule confaunds; 
Thou powreſt Balme into her wounds, 
| Shall Tyrannie 
With thee complie ? 
Who Miſchiefe for a Law propounds ? 
Who ſwarme ro circumvent, ? 
And doome the Innoceng. | 


Burt thou, Q Lord, art my Defence, 
My Retuge, and my Recompence. 
The Vicious ſhall | | 
By Vices fal! ; 
By their owne Sinnes be ſwepr from hence; ; 
God ſhall cut off their breath, | | 
| And give thea up to Death, 
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PSALME XCV. 


Orme Sing the great Jehovah's Praiſe, 
Whoſe Mzrcies have prolong'd our Dayes ; 
Sing wich a Joyfull voyce. 
With bending knees, and raiſ:d Eyes 
Adore your God : O ſacrifice 
In ſacred Hymnes rejoyce. 


Great is the God of our Defence , - 
Tranſcending all in eminence : = 
His Hand the Earth ſuſtaines , 
The Depths, the loftie Mountaines made 3 
Tac Land and lquid Plaines diſplaid, 
And curbs them with his Keines. 


O come, before his Foorſtoole fall, 
Our only God, who fornu'd us all ; 
' Through Stormes of danger Icd, 
H : is our Shepheard, wee his Sheepe ; 
His Hands from Wolves'and Rapme keepe , 
In picaſant Paſtures fed. 


The Veice of God thus ſpake this Day ; 
Repine nn as at Meribah, 
As in the Wilderncfſe 8 
Where you: Fare-fathers empred me 5 
Who did my Workes of wouder ſee, 
And to iheir ſhame confelke, 


When vex'c for fortic yearcs, I ſaid ; 

This People in their hearts have ftrat'd, 
Rehellious to command 3; 

To whome I in my Anger ſwore, 


That Death ſhould ſcife on them, before 


- ., They knew this pleaſant Land, 
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PSALME XCVI. 


Ew compoſed Dirttes fing As the 29 
To our.everlaſting King : 
You all you of Humane birth, 
Fed and nouriſh'e by che Earth, 
Celebrate Jehovahs Praiſe, 
Daily his Deliveries blaſc. 
His glory let the Gentiles know ; 
To the World his wonders ſhow. 
O how gracious ! O how grear ! | 
Earth his Feot-ftoole , H: aven his Sear; 
To be fear'd and honour'd more 
Then thofe gods , whorn Fooles adore 
Idols by their Servants made 2 
But our God the Heavens diſplay'd, 
Honour, Beautie, Power Divine, 
' In his SanQuuarie ſhine. 
All, who by his Fayour live , 
Glory to Jchovah give. 
Glory duc unto liis Name, ; © 
And his Mightie Deeds proclame, Z 
Offerings on his Altar lay ; 
There your Vowes deyouly pay, 
In his beauteous Holinefle wy 
To the Lord your Prayer addrefle, Part bo 
All, whom Earths round ſhoulders beare, 
Serve the Lord with Joy and Feare. 
Tell Mankinde, Jchovah raignes : | F | 
He ſhall bind the world in Chaines, S | 
So as itſhall never flide ; {+ 8 " 
And with ſacred Juſtice guide. ' 
Let the ſmiling Heavens rejoyce ; 
Joyfull Earth cxalr her Voice ; 
Let the dancing Billowes rote , 
Ecchoes anſwer from the Shore 2 
Fields their flowrie Mantle ſhake z 
* - AlF-ſhall in their Joy _ e3 
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While the Woods Muſitions fing 
To the ever-youthfull Spring. 
Fill his | Courts with ſacred Mirth ; 
He , He comes to Judge the Earth... 
Þ: "Wo Juſtly He che World thall ſway, 

= And kis Truth to men diſplay. 


PSALME XCVII. 


Earth joy in Jehovahs,Raigne; | 
; | You numerous Lies c!afpt by the Maine, 
As the 8 Him rolling Clouds and Shades latold, 
Judgement and Truth his Throne uphold. 
Who fierie Darts before him throwes 3 
With winged flames conſumes his Foes: 
His Lightning made a Day of Night ; 
_ Earth crembl:d at fo fear'd a ſight, 
The Moumaines at his Preſence ſweat , 
Like pliant Wax difloly'd with Hear ; 
Ar his Deſcention from the Skie, 
Who rules the Worlds great Monarchic/ 
The Heavens declare his Righicouſnefle ; 
His Glorie wondering men confefle ; 
Ler thoſe with ſhame to,Hell deſcend, 
: Whoſe Knees to curſed Idols bend ; 
iy | Whoſe recks for Deities implore : 
| O all yuu gods, our God adore. 
Rejoycing Stion.heard her King ; 
Her Daughters of his Judgement fing; 
Thou art cxalted above all - 
Mankinde, and Pow*rs Angelicall. 
Thoſe Saints thy ſhady Wings prete@ , 
Whoe-Sin abhorre, and thee affcR. 
For thou haſt ſown the Seeds of Light, * * 
And joy, which ſhall inveſt th'Uprigtir, ? 
You Juſt, your joyfull Hearts clate 
His bleſt Memoriall celebrate, 
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| g I N G tothe King of kings , 
Sing in unuſvall Lajies ; 
1 hat harh wronght wondrous things, 
His Conqueſt crown with Praiſe z 
Whoſe Armes alone, 
And ſacred Hands, + 
Their impious Bands, 
Have overthrowne, 


He Juſtice brings to light ; 
His ſaving Truth extends , 

Even in che Gemtiles ſight, 
To Eaxrths remorcſt Ends, ' 3 
His H-avcnly-Grace CY 
Ar full difplay'd, 7 
. And promife made 

To Jacobs Race. 


Ler all that dwell on Earth | WO 
Their high affeQions raiſe, | -H 
With univerſall Mirth, E | 
And Ioudly fing his Praiſe 2 
To Muſick joyne 
The warbling Voice, 
Letallrejoyce | 
With Joy divine. | P = 


The ſprightly Trumpet ſound ; 
The fhrill.voic'd Corner bring 3 
Let all with Joy abound 
Bcfore the Lord our King, , 
Kore our you Seas, 3 
You ſpangled Skiey, 
All you compriſc, 
L -  _ Rejoyce with —_ 
= | & 
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Flouds clap your thronging waves ; 
You Hils exalt your mirrhe : 
He, who his People ſaves, 
Now comes to judge'the Earth ; 
The round World ſhall 
With Juſtice cric , 
His Equitic 
Diſpenſt co all. 


PSALME XCIX. 


| Er our Foes with terrour quake ; 


Ler the Earchs Foundation ſhake t 
Now the Lord his Raigne begins, 
Thron'd berwcene the Cherubins, 

O how great in Sions Towers |! 
High above all Mortall Powers. 
Great and Terrible his Name 2 
Since ſo holy, praiſe the ſame. 
Judgement his great Power affeRs ; 
Yer by Equitie dire&s, 
Theſe celeſtial Twins imbrace ; 
Theſe refle& on Jacobs Race. 

O how holy! above all 

Honour ; at his Fout-ftoole fall , 
Moſes : Aar6n heretofore 

Among thoſe who Mirers wore 2 
Samucl by Vow defir'd, 

Among thoſe who were inſpir'd. 
Theſe to him their Praiers preferr'd, 
Theſe by him as ſoone were heard. 
Theſe his Statures rarely brake ; 
Unto theſe th*Almighry foake, 

In the Pillar of a Cloud 2 

To his Service ever vow'd. : 
He did their Petitions heare, = - 
Mercifull, and yet ſevere. | 
The Holy, on his holy Hill 
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L L from the Suns upriſe } ; 
A Unto his Serting Raies, 4 As the 47 


Keſound in Jubilees 
I he great Jchovabs Praiſe, 
Him ſerve alone ; 
In triumph bring 
Your Gifts, and fing 
Before his Throne. i 


Man drew from Man his Birth , 
But God his noble Frame 
Built of the ruddy Earth, > 
Fill*d with cceleſtiall Flame, 
His Sons we are , 
Sheepe by him led, ; 
Preſerv*d and fed I 
With tender care. 


O, to his Portals prefſe 
In your divine reſorts 2 
With thanks his Power profeſle, 
And praiſe him in his Courts , 
How good / how pure ! 4 
His mercies laſt : - Þ 
His promiſe paſt L 
For ever ſure. 


Psar. CL. 


(5 Juſtice I and Mercie ſing, | 
Which, Lord, from thee, their Fountaine ſpring; 
The Graces that adorn a Kivg. 


As the 46 


Grave Wiſdome ſhall my eps direQ, 
Ne Vice my keart nor Roofe infeR. 
Fl R 3 When 


* 
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is And when I ca 


When' wilt chou vibit thine Ele ! 


No pleaſure ſhall mine eyes wiſguide 2 
Who from the Trad of Verine ſlide, 
Juſt Hate ſhall from my Soule divide. 


Who miſchiefe in their Hearts contrive, 
Delight in Wrong, in FaCtions ſtrive, . 
I from my Peaccftull Court will drive. 


Who hath his Friend with Slander ſiroote, 
I will cur off; nor never brooke 


A proud Heart and a havghty Looke. 


Mine Eyes che Faithfull ſhall obſerve ; 
Thoſe in my Family ſhall ferve, 
Who never from pure Veriue {werve, 


But who are'exercis'd ia Guile, 
Whoſe T engues malicious Lies d:file , 
I from my Preſence will cxile. 


And 21 the Wicked in the Land” 


Will cut off with a rimely Hand ; 
Nor ſhall they in Gods Citic ſtanc. 


PSALME CII. 


Ccept my Prayers, nor to the Cry 
Of my Afﬀigion ftop thine Earc © 


Lord, in the time of Miſery _ 


And ſad reſtraint ſerene appeare * 
The Pighings of my Spiric heare 3 
|, with ſpeed reply. 


As Smoke, ſo fleets my, Soule away ; 


My marrow dry'd , as Harths with heat 2 
My heart ſtruck down , like withered Hay ; 
Through Sorrow I forſake wy meat, Whit a1 
Ss | ile 


© © 
, 
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While meager cares my Livers cate 2 


- clinging kin my Bones cHpy. 


- Like Deſen- -haunring Pelicans . 
In Cities nor lefle deſolate : (ftraines 
Like Sereech- Owles\, who with ominous 
Diſturbe rhe Night and Day-light hate : 
A Sparrowe which hath loſthis Mate, 
And on a Pinacle complaines,” 


Reviling Foes. my. Honour blaſt, 

And frantick men my ruine ſimeare. 
For Bread, I roll'd-on aſhes caſt 
I drinke mixt with a tearc. 
.O who thy = beare 
Thou raiſeſt; and doſt head-long Caſt, 


My Daies ſhore, as the Evening ſhade; 5 


As motning Dew conſume away : 

Ay Grafle cur downe with Siches, I fade, 
. Or like a flower.cropr yeſterday 
Bur, Lord thou-ſufferſ no. pm - 

Thy promiſes thall never vade.! 


For thou ſhalr end thy ref ark; . 
(Since now th'appointed time drawsn near 1, 
And looke'on Sions milcrics, 


1 
4 


Het Walls and batter'd Buildings r rexkes. 


Whoſe ruins ito thy Sains are dearc 3 $-* 


:For they a as ſacred priſe.” 


be 3 
Cc* * A 


Thy Name tes ſhall "E Gentile praiſe z 


AN Kings thy Honour celebrate 
For when the. Lord ſhall Hog raiſcy. 

His Glory ſhall after fir State = 

So proge bh heare the_Deſolate, 


And ſicooglrian/ia all affaies.”. * 


fInro eternal RN2mory 9 . 
Our Hiſtories ſhall this 9" 


Þ 
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My Soule,O celcbraic his'Name ! 


And all that arc created by |; - '/ 
His pow'*rfull Hand , ſhall. feare che Lord, 
Who doth ſuch Grace to his afford , 
And on the Earth Iooks from ot-high.' 


To heare the penfive Captives grone 3 
The Sons of Death by him unbound 2 
His Name againe in Sion know, 
hat Salem may kis Praiſe zeſound 2. 
When in his ſervice all the Round 
Of Earth ſhall there be joyn'd in one, ? 


Yer, Lord, amidſt theſe Hopes thou haſt + .. 
Conſum'd. my ſtrength abiidg'd my->ycares : 

Before mysNoone of Lite beipaſt ..: + 
Let me nor dic thus drownid, in tcares.: .' 
Time waſts not thee, whichall out-weares, 


Thy happy Daics for ever laſt; -. 


Thou mad*ſt. the Earth, thou did'ſt diſplay *. 
The Heavetis in yarious mation T011'G': 
Theſe and their Glories ſhall decay :; ; 
Bur thou ſhalt thy exiſtence hold; 
They like a Garment ſhall grow old, 
And in their changes paſle away; ' 


But thou art till the:ſame 2 before 
. The World and after ſhalr remaine. . 
You blefita. Soules, who God adore, : 
Wich Patient hope. your harmes ſuſtaine': 
For you ſhall proſper in his Reigne. 
And yours, ſubfiſt for cverinore.; + i” 


ins & 
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Y Soulezand all ny Faculties | bo", 
Jchovah praiſe ; ſing tillthe Skic- 


Re-eccho his aſcending Fame 2 


6 
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N or ever let the memory | 
Of his ſurpaſſing Favours die. | 
He geatly pardons our wifdeeds , 


And curesthe wound which.inward bleeds, 
Hath from che Chaines'of Dearhunbound; 


With Cleniency and Mercy-crown'd. 
With Food eur Hunget he fabdues z 
And Bagke-like out Yomh Teriues'3' 
His Juſtice he extends to all , 
Oppreflors by his Vengcance.fall, c- 
His ſacred Parhs to Moſes ſhown , 
His Miracles to Iſrael known : 
From him the ſprings of Mercy flow 3 
Swifc co forgive,co anger flow. 

For he will nor for ever chide , 

Nor conſtant to his Wrath abide : 
Bur mildly for his rage relents, 


And ſhortens our due puniſhments, 


For as the Heavens in amplitude 
Exceede the Centre they include 2 
$0 ample is his Clemencic 

To all. who on his grace relie. 

As farre as the bright Ocient 

Is diſtane from the Suns Deſcent 3 
So farre he ſers from his aſpeR' 


Their Guilt, who him with feare affcQ, - 


And as a Father to his Child, 

So loft, ſo quiekly reconciFd. ; 
He knowes the Fabrick of us all ; _ 
That duſt is our Originall. © +- 


Man flouriſheth like Graffe, « Flower 
That blowes ahd withers in an houre 2- - 


By ſcorching hear, 6y blaſting wi=? 
Dellower'd nadlevinns o print behind, 
Bur his firme >crcy ſhall imbrace * 
His Saints for ever, and their Race &- - 


Thoſe who his equall Lawes fulfill, 


Remember,-and performe his Will. 6 
In Heaven —_— iJehovah reignes', 
_ And governs! 
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= ' You Angels, who in ftreogth- exceede, H 

- Who him obey with winged ſpeed ; A: 

| You ordered Hoſts of radiant Starres; | Tn 

O you his flaming Miniſters, - ---_ Fe 

All, whota his Wiſdome did create, _ 

Through his large Empire eclebrate W 

His glorious Name-wich ſweeraccordiy Fq 

Joyne thou, my. Souls;te praiſe 'the Lord. | Ar 

>. $/& 63 +44 , 1-97 ihe Hi 

Ps arms CIV. 

LI IRLt EP Ar 

Y raviſkt Soule,grat God, thy praiſes ſings ; W 

M5 tht 72. Mir Glorycireles with her radiant wings, Ar 

4d And Majeſty inveſts, then Day more brighe , He 

Cloth'd with the-bearnes of new-created Light. Th 

H:e,like an all-infolding Canopie, - ' T\ 

Fram'd the vaſt concave of the ſpangled Skic 2 An 

And in the Aire-ecmbraced waters ſer-+ i Th 

The Baſis of his hanging Cabinet.., + Th 

Who on the Clouds, as on a. Chariot, rides ; Foc 

And with a reyne the flying Tempeſt guides. Ot 

Bright Angels his artendant Spirits made.z: Me 

By flame-diſperſing-Seraphimsobey'd:-? + - | To 

The ever-fixed Earth cioth'd with the Flood FOR Gr 

In whoſe calme boſom unfeenet Mountaines too ; Art 

Ar his rebuke it ſhrunke'with ſudden. dread, Die 

, | And from his voices Thunder ſwifily. fled. _ | Th 
34 Then Hils their late concealed Heads-cxrend,.. .. Th, 
And Gnling Vallies to their fete deſcend. ; Inn 

The trembling, Wares throuph-their bottoms wind Bri 

Till they the Sea, their. Nurſe and:Mother finde; An 

He, to the [welkag wayes, preſcribes abound 3 © Abc 

Leſt Earth againe thous i, rheir rage bedrona'd MN tn 

Springs through the/pleaſyhc Medons veagredheir drils, MW aj 

Which Snake- ke glide borween-the bordeeing Hib ; | 0, 

4 Till they to Rivers grow, whete beaſts of prey .. The 
,, Party Their thirſt Oy > ſuch.as man.gbey. - "_ 
L ; In neighbouring Gzovesthe Air? s Muſicians.ling, Wh 


And with tinyr Maeks-crvertaine the Spring. ah 
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He: from ceeleſtiall Caſements thowres diſtills, 
And with renew'd increaſe his Creatures fils, 
Hee makes rhe foed-full Earth her fruit produce, 
For Cattel grafle, 3nd Herbs for humane uſe. 
The ſpreading Vine lorg purple cluſters beares, 
Whoſe juyce the hearts of penſive Mortals cheares, 
Fat Olives ſmoothe our browes wittſupling Oyle ; 
And ſtrengrhning Corne rewards the Reppers wile, 
His Fruit affording rrecs with ſap abound, | 
The Lord hath Libaney with Cedars.crown'd : 
They to the warbling Birds a ſhelter yeeld, 
And wandring Storkes inlofty Fir-trees build, - 
W:14 Goats to craggy Cliffs for refuge flie, | 
And Conies in the Rocks darke entrailes lic, 
Hee guides the changing Moones alternate face : 
The Suns diurnall and his anhuall Race. 
'Twas hee that made the all-informing light, 
And with darke ſhadowes clothes the aged Night, . 
( Then Beaſts of prey breake from their Mountain caves; 
The roaring Lion pinch't with hunger craves | 
Food from his hand. Bur when Heavens greatcet Firc. 
Obſcuxes the Stars,they to their dens retire, 
Men with the Morning riſe; to Tabour preft ; 
Tolle all the Day, art Nighr returne to reſt. 
Grear God ! how manifold, how infinice Pail 3o 
Are all thy works ! with whar a cleere forclight | 
Didſt thou create and multiply their birth ! 
Thy riches fill the farre exrended Earth. 
The ample Sea, in whoſe unfathom'd Deep 
Innumerable ſorts of Creatures creep s ! - 
Brighr-ſcaled Fiſhesin her Entrailes glide. 
And high-buile Ships upon her bofome ride : 
Abour whoſe fides the crooked Dolphin playes, 
. I And monſtrous Whales buge ſpours of water railc. 
"2 MW All on the Land, or in the Ocean bred, 
On thee depend; in their due ſeaſon fed. 
They gather what thy bounteous Hands beſtow, 
And in the Sunumer of thy Favour grow. 
When thou contra&@ſt thy clouded Brows, they mourn ; 
, And dying, to their former duſt return. | 
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Againe created by thy quickning breath, Wl 
To reſupply the Maflacres of Death. He 
No, tract of Time his Glory ſhall deftroy: Bu 
Hee in gh'obedience of his Works {ball joy 2 His 

| Buc when their wjlde revols his Wrath provoke, Th 
Earth trembles, and the acry Mountaines ſmoke. Wi 
I all my life will my Creator prayſe ; Tri 
And to his Service dedicatc my Dates. Ar 
May he accept the Muſicke of my Voice, He 
While I with ſacred Harmony rejoyce, - And 
Hence you profane, who in your Sins delight ; His 
God ſhall extirp,and caft you from his Sight. Thi 
My Soulc,þlefle thou this all-commanding King The 
You Saints and Angels, Hallelu-jah fing. =_ 0 
| Goc 
Ps arms CV. The 
X Hat, 


| O God O pay your vowes 5 invoke his Name, ÞWTo! 
Fi And to the World his noble Ads proclame ! The 


O fing his praiſes in immortall Verſe, And 
And his ſtupendious Miracles rehearſe |! | The 
You S2ints, rejoyce, and glory in his Grace ; Of « 
His power adore ; for ever-ſeeke his Face, He | 
Old Abrahams Seed, you Sons of the Elect ; Th'a 
You Iſraelites; O you, who God affe&, : Het 
Report the Wonders by his finger wrought, The 
When in your cauſe tlVinferiour creatures fought  MFrop 
J:hovah rules the many-pcopled Earth, And 
His Judgement knowne to all of humane birth, All 
| 2 never will forget his Promiſe paſt ; And 
| His Covenamngsinvivulable laſt He { 
2 Which he to faithfull Abraham made before, And 
np , And aiter to the holy Iſaac yore : Blaſt 
To [acob fign'd, confirm'd to Iſrael ; The 
Tx rheir Iarge Off-fpring ſhould in Canaan dwell, Elnnu 
When hey, bur few in number, wandered | And 
In nnknawne Regions, and their Cartell fed : They 
He did their lives from violence proteR, . - And 


And far their ſakes cven mighty Princes checke. 
. Touch nor, ſaid he, wy Ampinted : feare to wrong F 
rb 0 Taole 
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, I Thoſe facred Prophets, who ro Me belong. 
When raging Famine in theſe Climatrs reign'd, Fart 2: 
He breke the Staffe of Bread, which life ſuſtain'ds - 
Bur Joſeph fent before them ; ſold ro ſave 
His Brethren, by whoſe envy made a ſlave. 
There for e'Accuſers guilt in priſon throwne ; 
With galling ferters bound, for crimes unknowne; 
Tri'd with affliQion, art the time decree'd, 
Ar once by Pharaoh both advanc'd and freed. 
He of his houſhould gave him the command, 
And made him Ruler over all his Lind : 
His Princes to his government Subjeas. 
The prudent Youth grave Senators direQs, 
Then aged Jacob into Apgypt came, 
And ſojourn'd in the fruirtull fields of Ham. 
God in that Land his people multiplid , 
Their Foes,which nowtheir greater ſtrengthenvi'd 
Hate what they feare 2 he alienates their hearts; 
To ſeeke their ruine by deceirfull Arts, 
Then Meſes on a ſacred Embaſſhe Part >; 
And Aaron, ſent , th'pleR of the moſt High, - - =_—_ 
There wrought his dreadfull Wonders, from the Ie 
Ot Sea-girt Phacoh's to the Fals of Nile. 
He bad Cimmerian darkacfle dim the-Day : 
Trafſembled Vapours his commands obey. 
He their ſeven chanel'd Waters turn'd to Blood ; 
The Fiſhes ſtrangled in their native Flood |, 
Frogs from the ſlimy Earth in Millions ſpring ; 
And skjp about the Chambers of the King, 
All parts with» ſwarms of noiſome flies abound 2 
And Lice,like quicknedduſt,craw!: on the ground. 
He ſtormes of killing Haile, for Showers ,beſtowes; 
And from the breaking clouds hislighrning throws; 
Blaſts all the Vines and Fig-trees in the Land ; 
The Woods with Tempeſts torne,or naked ſtand, 
Innumerable Locuſts rheſe ſucceede ; 
And Caterpillers on their leavings feede : 2 
They bite the tender Herbe, the bud, and flower, _ | 
And all the virdure of the Earth devoure. - (eares 7 p: - 
Their Scre: gra (the Firſt-born) ficw; which fi1Fd their. * 
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VVith female ſcreeches, and rheir hearts with feares, 
Then hee the Hebrews our of Gſhenbrought, 


Patt 4* Tnable health, with Gold and Silver fraught. T 
TlyInhabicants, whoſe reares augmene the Nile, W 

Ar their departure joy, and feare exile. W 

A Cloud to ſhad: them from the Sun was ſpread, Tt 

And Nightly by a flaming Pillar Icd, TE 

Ar their requeſt he ſends them ſhowres of Quailes ; Ye 

And Bread trom Heaven, like Coriander, hailes. Wi 
Cleaves che hard Rocks from whenee a Fauntain Howes Wl An 

And unknown Rivers to thoſe Deſerts ſhowes ; He 

For hee his ſacred Promiſe call'd ro minde, Sex 

To Abraham ls friend and ſervant fign'd. Th 

Thus hee his People brought from ſervitude, An 
VVhoſe long-felt miſcries in joy conclude. Th 
From hence the Heathen by our V Veapons chac'd ; Did 

And thas his fonnes in their poſſi flivg plac'd : Afi 

That from his Scatutes wee might never {werve, And 

O praiſe the Lord, andhim devoutly ſerve | Yer 

AC 

Psar. CVILI. The 

| | For 
Ith pratcful hearts Jehovah's praiſe reſound fore 

As toe 72 y In coodnefie great, whoſe de hath no Wn Z 
What language can exprefle his mighty deeds 2 (bound, {fc 

Or utter his due praiſe, which words exceeds 7 * «MVVh 
Thrice blefled they, who his commands obſerye, God 

Nor ever frem therra& of Juſtice ſwerye. His f 
Great God, O with benevolent aſpeRt | Nor 
(Even with the love thou bear'ft to thine Ele&) And | 


Behold and ſuccour ; Thar my«raviſht Eyes 

May ſee a period of their miſeries, | 
VVho Thee adore : thac I may give a voice 

To thy great As, and in their joy rejoyce, 

VVe as our Fathers, have thy Grace exil'd ; 
Revolced, and our Soules with Sin dcfil'd, 

They, of thy miracles in Zpgypt wrought, 

So full of Feare and VVonder, never thought 3 
Thy mercies, then their haires in number, more $ 
Bur murmur'd on the Erythrzan Shore, 


Yt 


d 


' 
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Yer for his Honour ſav'd them/from the Foe, 


There the commanded Sea aſunder rent. 

While Iſrael through his duſty Chanel went x 
Whom He from Pharaoh and his Army ſaves ; 
The ſwift-returning Flouds their fatall Graves. 


That all the. World his wondrous Power might know, 


Then they his Word beleiv'd, and ſung his Praiſe ; 


Yet ſoone forget ; and wandred from his Waies, - 


Who long for ficth ro pamper their exceſſe ; 
Am cempr him in the barren Wildernefle, 


" Part 2. 


He grants their wiſh, and with a Flight of Fowles 


Scar meager Death into their hungry Soules, 
They, Moles gentle Goverment, oppoſe 

And envy Aaron, whom the Lord had choſe, 
The yawning Earththen in her filent womb 

Did Dathan and Abirams Troups intomb. 

A ſwiftly. {preading Fire among them burnes, 
And thoſe Confpirators to Aſhes turnes, 

Yer chey, rhe ſlaves of Sin in Horeb made 

A Calte of Gold, and to an Idel praid. 

The Lord, their Glory, thus exchanged they 

For thilmage of a Beaſt that feeds on Hay + 
Forgot their Saviour, all his wonders ſhown 

In Zoan, and che Plaines by Nile o'reflown 
The V Vonders ated by his pow'rfull Hand 
VVhere the Red-Sca obey'd his ſtern Command, 
God had pronounc'd their ruine: Moſes then, 
His ſervant Moles, and the beſtof men, 

Stoad in the Breach,which their Rebellion made, 
And by his Prayer the hand of Vengeance ftaid. 
Yea they this fruitful Paradiſe deſpis'd, 

Nor his ſo-oft- confirmed Promiſe priz'd ; 

But mutined againſt their faithfull Guide, 

nd baſcly withe they had in Agypr dy'd. 

or this, the Lord, advanc'd his dreadfull Hand, 
To overthrow. them on th*Arabian Sand; 

o ſcazter their Rebellious ſeed among 

heir Foes » EX pos'd to: Poverty and VVrong. 
Befides, Baal-Peor they ador'd; and fcd 

On Sacriticcs offer'd to the Dead, 


Fa 
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Thus their Impietics the Lord incenſe, 


Who ſmore them with devouring Pcſtilence. 

But when with noble anger Phinces ſlew 

The bold Offenders, Hehis plagues with-drew, 
This was reputed for a righteous Deed. 

Which ſhould for ever conſecrate his Seed. 

So they at Meribah his Anger mov'd, , 

The ſacred Prophet for their fakes reprov'd : 
Their Cries his Saint-like ſufferance provoke, 
Who raſhly in his Soules diſtemper ſpoke, 

Nor ever entred the affeQed Land. 

They, ftill rebellious ro divine Command, 
Prcſerv'd thoſe Nations by his Wrath ſubdu'd, 
Mixc with the Heathen, and their ſins purſu'd, 
Their curſed Idols ferye with Rites prophane, 
(Snares to their Soule)and from no crime abſtain, 
Their Sons and Virgin=daughrers facrifice . 

To Devils, and looke on with tearclefle eyes. 
DefiF'd the Land wich Innocent blood, which fprung 
From their owne loines, on flaming Altars flung. 
Unto adulrerate deities, they pray'd, | 
And worſhipped thoſe gods their hands had made, 
Theſe. crying Sins exaſperart the Lord, 

Who now his own inheritance abhorr'd ; 
Givcn up unto the Heathen for a prey, 
Slaves to their Focs, who hate them moſt, obey. 


| Deliver'd oft, as oft his Wrath provoke, 


And with increaſing Sins renew their Yoke. 

Yet hee.compaſlionares their miſeries, 

And with ſoft pitty heares their mournfuli Cries + 
His former promiſe calls to minde, relents z; 


And in his Mercy of his Wrath repents, 


In ſalvage Heares unknown Compailion bred, 


' By whom bur lately into thraidome.led. 


Grea:z God of gods thy Votaries prote&, 
And from among the Barbarous recolle& s 


That wee to Thee may dedicate our Daies, 


And jovntly triumph in thy glorious Praiſe, 


- Bleſt, O fot ever bleſt, be Ifraels King : 


All you his People, Halelu-jak ſing. - 
'_ * Amen, Amen. | 
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Xroll, and our good God adore, 
Þ hs Sea of Mercy hath no Shorz, 
Q you by Tyrant late ovpreſt, © 
Now from your ſervile Yokes relcaſt 3 
Praiſe him , who your Redemption wrought, 
And hom-"from barbarous Nations b:oughr, 
F:om where the Mora her Wings difplaics 5 
From where the Evening crownes the-Daics 5 
Bereath the burning Zone, and neare 
The Influence of the freezing Beare. 
They in unpcopled Deſeres ſtraid ; 
The Heavens their roof the Clouds their ſhades 
Their Soules with thirſt and hunger taint ; 
None by, to pictty their Cemplaint 5 
When to the Lord their God they cry'J, 
His Mercy their extreames ſupply. 
He led them through the Wilderncilz , 
And gave then Ciries to potlcfle, 
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Q you his Goodnctic celebrate ! 
His ARts to all the World relate ! 

For he in foudlieſle Deſerrs fed 

The hungry with coleſtiall Bread. 

From wondring Rocks new Currents roule, 
To ſatisfie the thirſty Soule, 

Thoſe Rebels, who his Counſell flight, 
ITmpriſon'd in the ſhades of Night z 
Horrovrs of Guilr their Soules ſurpriſe : 
When humbled with their miſcries, 

They to the Lord addreft their Praiers 3 
His Mercy comforts their Deſpaires, 

From Darknefle draws,diflolves their Gieves; 
And fromDearhs Jawes preſerves their lives. 
O you his Goodnefle celebrate ! 

His Ads to all the World relate ? 


Hee breaks Stcel-barres,and Gates of Braffe, 


To force a way for His to pafle. 

Thoſe Fooles, whom, plealing Sins intice, 
Are puniſh'c by their darling Vice. 

Their Souls all forts of Food diftaſte 2 
Whom Troops of palc Diſcaſes waſte. 
When they to God dire their Praiers, 
His Mercy comforts their Deſpaires. | 
His Word reſtores them from their Graves, 
And from a dreadfull ruine ſaves. 

O you his Goodnefle celcbrate ! 

His AQs to all the World relate ? 

Duc Praiſes to his Altar bring , 

And of your great Redemption fing. 
Who faile upen the roiling Maine, . 

And traffick in purſuit of Gaine, 

To ſuch his Power is not unknowne, 

Nor wonders in the Ocean ſhowne.- 

Ar his Command black Tempefts riſe 5 
Then mount they to the troubled Skies, 
Thence finking to the Depths below. 

The Ship Hulls as che Billowes flow ; 


And all Aboord ar crery ſcele, | 
Like Drunkards on the Hatches reele, \ 
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When they to God direQ their Prayers, 
His Mercy comforts their Deſpaires. ' 
Forthwith the birter Storms affivage, 
And foming Seas ſupprelle their Rage z 
T hen, ſinging, with a proſprous gale 
To their defired Harbour ſail-, 
O you his Goodnefſe celebrace ! 
His ARts to all the World relate ! 
His Fame in your Afﬀemblics raiſe, 
And in the ſacred Senate praiſe, 
He Rivers rurnes a VV:ldernefle ; : 
Springs dri'd up by the Suns acceſle. Dart 4, 
To ſcourge their Sins, he makes the Soile 
Lngrearfull ro the Owners toile ; 
Turnes ſandy Defers into Pooles:; 
Aad parched Earth with Fountaines cooles ; 
There plants his hungry Colonies , 
VVherc ſtrongly-fenced Cries riſe : 
The Fields their yellow Mantles weare , 
And ſpreading Vines fall cluſters beare., 
They infinitely mulciply : ; 
Their Heards ef no diſcaſcs die, 
Bur when their Sins his V Vrath incenſe, 
Then Famine, V Varre, and Peſtilence, 
Their miſerable Lives deveurc : 
Their Princcs he deprives of Power, 
VVho in the Path-lefle V Vildernefle 
Conceal'd themſelves from Mans accelffe, 
The Poorc he raiſeth from the ground ; 
Their Families like flocks abound. 
The Juſt ſhall this with joy behold ; 
Th'Unjuſt with feare and ſhame eontroll'd, 
The V Viſe theſe Changes will record, 
That chey may know aad ſerve the Lord, 
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Y Thougfus the Lord their Obje& make 3 
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Before the raddy Morning ſpring, 
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My Glory of his Praiſe ſhall fing : 

Awake, my Lute, my Harpe, awake 
While I io all the World rehearſe 
His praiſes in a living Vetſe, 


Thy Mercy (O how great ! ) extends 
Above the Stany Firmament 
Still unto tender pity bent : 

Thy Truth the ſoaring cleuds tranſcends, 
Thy Head above the Heavens erctt ; 
Thy Glory on the Earth refle&. 


O heare us, who thy aid implore 
And with thy own Right hand defend ; 
To thy Beleved Succour ſend, 
God by his SanRiry thus ſwore 3 
I Succoths Valley will divide 2 
In Sichems Spoiles be magnifi'd, 


Manaſteth, Gilead, both are mine : 
Ephraim my Strength,in Barraile bold, 
Thou Judab, ſhalt my Sceprer hold. 

I will triumph o'rc PalzRine. | 
Baſe Servitude ſhall Mogb waſte. 
O'cc Ecom I my Shooe will caſt. 


Who will our forward Troups dire& 
To Rabbath trongly fortifi'd 2 
* Or jnto ſandy Edom guide ? 
Lord, wilt nor thou, that didſt reje&, 
Nor would'ſ before our Armies goe, 
. Now lead our Hoſt again the Foe ? 


When Death and Horrour moſt affrighr, 


Doe thou our troubled Souls fuſtaine, 

For O, the helpe of Man is vaine 1 
Lead ; and we valiantly ſhall fight. 

Thy Feet our Focs ſhall crample down; 


Thy handt our browes with Conqueſt crown. 
Psa 
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PsALME CTIXN, 


Y God, my Ofory, leave nor in Diſtreſſe , 
Nor let prevailing Fraud the Truti opprefie. 


4 hey who delight in Subtilties and Wrongs, 
Aﬀeli& me with the Poilon of their Tongues. , 
With Slander and OetraRtion gird me round, 
And would without a Cauſe, my life confound, 
Good turnes with cvill prouely recompenſe, 
And Love with hate ; my Merrit, my offence, 
But I in theſe Extreames to thee repaire, 
And poure out my perplexcd Soule in Praire, 
Subje@ him tro a Tyrants ſterne command 
Subvcrting Satan place at his right hand ; 
Found gutlcy when arraign's : in that fear'd time 
Let his rejeRed Praiers augment kis Crime, 
May he by violence untimely die, 
And let another his command ſupply; 
Let his diſtrefled Widow weepe 1n vaine ; 
His wretched Orphans to deafe Earcs complaine, 
Let them the wandring Paths of Exile tread, 
And in unpcopled Defcres ſceke their bread. 
Ler griping Uſurers divide his ſpoile ; 
And Strangers reape the harveſt of his roile. 
In his long miſery may he finde no Friend ; 
Nene to hi> Race ſo much as Pry lend. 
Ler his Pofterity be overthrowne ; 
Their Names to the ſucceeding Age unknowne, 
Let not the Lord his Fathers Sins forger 3 
His Mothers infamy before him ſer. 
O let them bee the Obje& of his Eye, 
Till hee eut-root their hated Memory 2 
That to the wretched would no Metcy thow 3 
But cruely purſu'd his Overthrow. 
Laid Traines to kill the Broken and Contrite, 
On his owne head ler his dire Curſes light. 
He hatred Bleſſing z never be he bicſt : 
Let curſing like a Kabe his Loines inveſt 3 
I 3 


And 


As the x 


Pay? 2, 


A. 7 


eA Parnphraſt upon 


— —— 


Part 3« 


And like a fatall Girdle gird him round ; 
As he with Execrarions did abound, | 
Ler them like water in his Bowels boyle, 
And eat into his Bones like burning Oyle. 
Thus lct the Lord reward my Enemies, 

V Vho ſeeke to blaſt me with malicious lies. 
Bur, Lord, in my deliverance proclame 

Thy Metcy, for the honour of thy Name. 

For I am paore, with miſcry oppreſt 3 

My wounded heart blecds in my paring breſt, 
1 like the Evening ſhadow am declin'd, 

And like the Locuſt coſs'd with every V Vind« 
My feeble knees bencath rchcir burden bend ; 


My Flcſh with faſting falls, my Bones alcend. 


As the 34 


Reproach hath ſeis'd on me ; my Foes r:vile ; 
And in derifion thake their heads , 2nd ſinile, 

My God, O ſnach me from the ſwallowing grave ! 
Thy ſervant wich accuſtom'd Mcicy ſave 

That they may know it was thy powerfull Hand 3 
And how I by divine Supportance ſtand. 

Still may they yaincly curſe wkom thou doſt blefle; 
And pine with envy at my good {ucccfle. 

Le: enem be cloth'd with ſhame 2 O be their owre 
Contuſon on them like a Mantle thrownc. 

But I thy praiſe will ducly cel-brate ;_ 

And to the multirude thy Decds relate 2 

Thar haſt tWaffii cd Soule from ſorrow freed, 
And from their ſnarcs who had his death dcerced. 


PSALME C X%, 


H E Lord unto my Lord thus ſpake, 
Sit at my right hand, tl] I make 
A Foort-ftoole of thy Foes. 
He will thy Rod trom Zion ſend, 
Unto whoſe.Power all powers ſhall bend : 
That dare thy Rule eppoſe, 


Thy Pcople willingly ſhall pay 


Theix 
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Their vowes in that triumphanc Day, 
With their united Powers : 

Aray'd in Ephods ; nor ſo few 

As are thoſe Pearles in morning: dew, 
Which hang on Herbs and Flowers, 


He ſwore, who never Oath did brake, 
Of tlforder of Melchiſedeck 
| Thar thou a Prieſt ſhould*Rtraigne 
Even while the Sun difpe:ſt his lighe ; 
While Moens ſhould rule chvalternate night, 
Or Stars their courſe maintaine, 


God, in that Day at thy right hand, 

Their Blood, who Tyrani-like command, 
Shall in his fury fpill, 

He, in his Juſtice ſhall confound 

The Heathen, and the purple ground 
Wi:h heaps of flaughter fill. 


Who over many Nations ſway 

And onely their owne Wils cbcy, 
Shall finke beneath his rage. 

Then ſhall this all. ſubduing King 

With Water of the Chryſtall ſpring 
His burning thirſt aflwage, 


PsALMEB CXI, 
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His glorious deedes 'all prayſe 
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Left inzeternall Monuments, 
Whoſe Mercy Death and Hell prevents: : 
Feeds thoſe who feare his Name, and will 
His promiſe ny ful611, 


A Paraphraſe #44p018 


As ther1y 


Who plant:d with a powerfull Hand 
His people in this pleaſant Land, 
Juſt oo emenr exccutes z dires 
By _ Lawcs and Truth affeRs, 
Theſe fretting Time ſhall never waſte; 
But ſquar'd by Juſtice ever laſt, 

His word to us confirm'd by deed ; 

So often from oppreſſion freed. 

His Name is terrible to all : 

His feare is the Originall 

Of Wiſdome ; and they onely wiſe 
Who make his Lawes their Exerciſe. 
His praiſe, while men have memory, 
And power of ſpeech, ſhall never die. 


PSALME CX IT. 
Hallelu-jah. - 


Hat man is bleſt who feares the Lord. 


And cheartfully obei:s his Word. 
His Seed ſhall flouriſh on the Earth ; 
Their eff=ſpring happy from their birth, 
His Houſe with riches ſhall abound : 
His truth with endlefle honour crown'ds 
To him in darkncfle light aſcends 2 
Mild, gracious, juſt in all his ends. 
His bounty for the poore provides ; 
Diſcretion all his aftionsguides. 
No violence ſhall caſt him downe ; 
No time deface his juſt renowne 3 
Nor rumours ſhake his confidence : 
The Lord his Hope, and ſtrong Defcnce : 
Confirm'd in fearelefſe fortitude, 
Til) hee have all his Focs ſubdu'd. 
He the neceflitated feeds. | 
The honour of his vertuous Deeds 


Shall 


the Plalmes af David. 


Shall live in ſacred memory ; 
His Glories ſhll aſcend on high. 
Ti*unjuft intag'd their teeth ſhall griv'd, 
And languiſh with the griefe of minde : 
Palc Envy fhall their ficſh conſume, 

And ali their hopes convert to fume, 


PSALME CXIIL 


Halleln-jah. 


You, who ſerye the living Lord, . 
Duz praiſes to his Name afford : As the Cx 

Now and for ever celebrate, 

Let all his noble AQs relate. 

Even from the purple Morn's upriſe, 

To where the Evening feces the Skies, 

_ All power to his Dominion bends , 

His Glory the bright Stars tranſcends. 

VVhat Gad can bee compar'd with ours ? 

Who Thron'd in Heavens ſuperiour rowres 

Submits himſelfe to guide and move 

All tha: is done in Heaven above :; 

And {rom that heigkt vouchſafes to throw 

His eyes on us, who creepe below. 

. The poorghhee raiſeth from the Duſt : 

Even from the Dunghill lifts the Juſt ; 

Whom hee te height of honour brings, 

And fects him in the Thrones of Kings. 

Hee fruQifies the barren Wombe 3 

The Childlefle, Mothers now become. 


Hallclu-jah. 
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_ Their throats give paſſage ro no ſeund, 


PSALME CXIV. 


Hen 1ſracl left th'Egyptian.Land I 
Freed from a tyranmnous command , 
God his owne People ſanRifid, 

And hee himlſclfe became their Guide, 
Th'amazed Seas, this ſecing, fled. 

And Jordan ſhrunk into his Head : 

The cloudy Mountaines skipt like Rams, 
The little Hils like frisking Lambs. 
Recoyling Seas, which caus'd your dread, 
Why Jordan ſhrunk*ſt thou ro thy Head ? 
Why Mountaines did you skip like Rams ; 
Aud why you lictle Hils like Lambs ? 
Earth, tremble rhou before his Face, 

Before the God of Jacobs Race, 

Who turn'd hard Rocks into a Lake, . 

When Springs from, tliaty intrailes brake, ' 


Psarme CXV. 


E nothing can of metit clame 2 

| Not for our ſakes thy ayd afford, 
Bur for the honour of thy Name, 

Thy Mercy, and —_ 
Why ſhould th'inſulting Heathen cry 

Wher's now the God they vainly prayle ? 
Our Lord inthron'd above the Skie, 

All underneath art pleaſure ſwaycs. 
Their pods but gold and filver bec, 

Made by a fraile Artificer 2 
For they have eyes that cannot ſce, 

Dumb mouths, and eares that cannot heare, | 
Fooles en their Altars incenſe throw, _ 

Who'norhing ſinell ; their Feet are bound, 
Nor have they power to moye or goe : 


Their 


I 


_ 


a 


F Their hands can neither give nor take, 


b 
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Linapt ro puniſh or detend : 
As ſenſelefic they who Idols make, 

Or to their carved Statues bend. - 
Yeur hopes on God, O Iſracl, place; Part 2, 

Hee is your helpe, and ſtrong Defence 2 
Be he, you Prieſts of Aarons Race, 

The object of your confidence, 
In him, all you that feare him, cruſt ; 

Hee thall proce you indiſtrefle, 
The Lord is of his Premiſe juſt, | 

And will his faithfull ſervants blefſe 2 
The Houſe of choſen Iftacl, 

And Aarons holy Family : 
The poore, and who in power excell ; 

That love, and on his ayd rclic. 
They ſhall a mighty People grow ; 

Their Children happy from their byrth $ 
Hee will increaſe of gitts beſtow, 

Whoſe hands created Heaven and Earth, 
Hee in the Heaven of Heavens refides, 

And over all his Creatures reignes 2 
Among the ſonnes of men divides 

The Earth, and all that Earth contains, 
Who ſlcepe within the vaults of Death, 

No Qfftcrings to his Altars bring.: 


- © 


| O praiſe his Name, while wee have breath 5 


And loudly Halelu-jah fing. 


PSALME CXVI. 


Y Soule intirely ſhall affe& (ſpet, 7s the 4 
Mi Lord, whoſe carcs my grones re= = 
In Miſery 
He heard thy cry, 
To him thy Prayers dire; 


Sorrowes of Death my Soule affail'd ; 
Th: greedy jawes of Hell preval'd; 


Depreſt 


eA Paraphraſe upon 


Fatt 2, 


Depreſt with griecte, 
When all reliefe, 
And humane pitry fail'd, 


I cri'd 5 My God, O looke on me; 
Thou ever Juſt, th'afflied free. 
O from the Grave 
Thy ſervant ſave ; 
For mercy lives in thee, 


The Innocent, and long diftreſt, 
The humble mind by wrongs oppreſt; 
Thy favour {ti]1 
Preſerves from ill ; 
My Soule then take thy ct, 


God ftaid my fecr,and dry'd my teares; . 


Redeem'd from Death, & deadly fears: 
Thar R111 T might 
Walke in his fight, 
And number many yearcs, 


Thus with a firme bcliefe I prar' , 
Ycc in extremes of rrouble ſaid 
All on the Earth 
Of morrtall byrth, 
Even all of Lies are made, ' 


Whar ſhall I unto God reſtore 

For all his Mercies ? Fall before 
His holy Thrane, 
3nd him alone 


With ſacred Rites adore, 


I will performe my Vowes this day, 
Where they frequent, who God obey, 
- Right precious is 
The Death of His 2 
Hee ſecs, and will repay, 


( 
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Lord, I am thine,thy Hand-maids ſeed; 
By Thee from raging Tyrants freed, 
My Prayers ſhall riſe 
In Sacrifice ; 


My thanks thy Altar feed, 


I will performe my Vewes this day, 
Where they frequent who God obey z 
Even in his Court , 
Withinthy For, 
Renowned Solyma. 


PsSaALME CXVIL. 


OUu Nations of the Earth, 
Our great Preſerver praiſe, 
All you of humane byrth,, 
To Heaven his Glery raiſe : 
Whoſe Mercy hath 

No end, ror bound 2 

His Promiſe crown'd 
With cogſtant Faith; 


PSALME CXVIII, 


Raiſc our good God, that King of Kings, 
From whom eternall Mercy ſprings. 
Ler Iſracl, let Aarons Race, 
Ler all that flouriſh in his Grace, 
Contefſe, that from the King of kings | 
Ercrnity of Mercic ſprings. 
He in my trouble heard my Prayers, 
And freed me from their deadly ſnares ; 
He fights my Bartcailes ; then how can 
I feare the Power of feeble Man ? 
Afliſts my Friends ; my Enemies 
Sha'l w:th their ſlaughter feaſt mine eyes, 


Farre 
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F art 2, 


FE + 


Part 3. 


Farre better ro have Confidence / 
In God, then truſt co mans Detence : 

On him much ſafer to relic, 

Then on the firength of Monarchy. 

The Nations all at cnce affaiFd, 

Bur by his ayd my Sword prevail'd. 

Their Armies had befer mee round, 

I with their Bodies ſtrew'd the ground. 
Though they like Bees abour mee ſwarm? ; 
His holy Name and pow'rfull Arme 

Shall foone conſume cheir num*rous powers, 
As Fire the crackling Thorne devoures, 
Mad men | his Fall. you feeke in vaine, 
Whom great Jehovah's Hands ſuſtaine. 
Hee is my Strength ; his Praiſe my Song: 
By him preſerv'd from powerfull Wrong. 
Our Tems with publique Joy thall ring : 
The Juſt of their Deliverance ing. | 
Hee with his owne Righe hand hath fought. [ 


His owne Right hand hath Wonders wrought. 

I ſhall nor die, bus live ro praiſe N 
The Lord, who hith prolong'd my Daics. Wi 
He with his Scourge my S1n carreQs ; S 
Yer from the Daris of Death protcQs. . Th 
You to his Service ſaniff'd, Th 
The Templc Doores ſer open wige ; | 
That I may enter in his Name, 

And cclebrate his glorious Fame. 

Theſe are the Doores, at which all the 
Shall center, who his Will obey, | 
His Praife with Hymnes immorralize ! 
My Saviour, who hath heard my Crics. 
Thar Stone the Builders from them caſt ; 
Is highc@ on the corner _ 
Godchath reveal'd theſe Myfterics, 
So full of Wonder, to our Eyes. s 
This is his Day ; a Day of Joy ; by 
Of everlaſting Memory. 

Great God of gods, thy King proteQ ; 
Propittous prove to thy Ele. 


k rhe Plalines of Davis; 


O bleſt be he, whom God ſhall ſend ! 

We, who within his Cdurrs attend, 

You from his Sanduary blefle ; 

And daily pray for your ſucceſle. 

God, even the Lord , hath ſhed his light 
Trito our Soulcs, and clear'd our fight, 
Bind to the Altars hornes a Lambe, 
New- weaned from the bleating Dam. 
Thoy art my God;my Songs ſhall praiſe, 
And to the Stars thy Glory raiſe. 
Praiſe our good God, the King of kings ; 
From whom eternall Mercy ſprings, 


PSALus CXIX, 
__ ALEPH, 


Left are the Undefil'd, who God obey 3 


Secke withtheir hearts, nor from his Precepts ſtray, 
No tempring Vice ſhall thoſe from Vertue draw , 

Who with unfainting Zeale obſcrve his Law. 
Lord, by thy ſacred Rule my ſteps dire. 
Thoſe ſhall not bluſh who thy Commands aff<&. 
Thy Juſtice learnt, my Soulc ſhall ſing thy Praiſe, 
Forſake me not, O guide me in thy Watcs / 


BETH. 


Young man', thy AQtions by his Precepts'guide 7 
From theſe let nor thy zealous Servant ſlide. 
Thy Word, writ in my heart, ſhall curb my Will, 
O teach me how I may thy Lawes fulbll ! | 

oſe, by thy Tongue pronounc'd , | will unfold. 
by Teftaments by me more pris'd then Gold. 
Un theſe I medicare, admire ; there ſcr 
ly Souls delight : theſe never will forger, 


T GIMEL. 


As the 


are 2; 


G11 


Part 2, O let me live Vobſerve thy Lawes: mine Eycs 

p Illuminare to view thoſe Myſteries. g 
Me, a poore Pilgrim, with thy Truth iafpire : 
For whom my Soule even fainteth with defire. 
The Proud is curſt, who from rhy Precepts traies. 
Bleflt, and preſerve my Soule, which tizeſe obcics; 
No hate of Princes from thy Law deters : 
My Study, my Delight, my Counſcllers. 


DALETH. 


My down=-caſt Scule, 8s thou haſt promis'd raiſe ; 
AE. 4 Thou know'ſt my Thoughts 3 dire& me in thy Waies, 

Informe and I thy Wonders will profefle. 

,»  O ſtrengthen me, that Jabour in Diftreſle ! | 

 Shewthy cleare Paths, falſe Errours miſt remov'd, 

I have thy choſen Truth and Judgements lov'd. 
To theſe I cleave.; O ſhield me from Diſgrace. 
Inlarge my heart to runne that heavenly race, 


HE. 


Part 5, Teach thou, and I thy Scatures will obſerve 2 
Nor from that ſacred Knowledge ever ſwerve. 
My Scule to thole delightfull Paths confine 2 
From Avarice purge, and to thy Lawes incline. 
.£ 1% Divert from vaine deſires, my darknefle clearc 2 
Confirme the Soule devored to thy Feare. 


Free from fear'd ſhame + thy Judgements arc upright, 
O quickgg me, who in thy Wors delight. ] 


VAU, 
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VAU, 


His Soule prote@t , who on thy Word relies ; Part 6 
And filence my reproachfull Enemies. | 
O thou my Hope, in me chy Truth preſferye 2 

So I thy Lawes for ever {hall obſerve; 

Will freely walke in thy affefed way 7; 

Will boldly before Kings thy Truth diſplay, 

For in thy Sratutes I my comfort place ; 

Thoſe ſtudy,love, and with my Soule imbrace, 


Z AIN.: 


Thinke of thy Promiſe which oxy Hopes hath fcd, Part 7. 
$, All torms appeas'd, and rais'd me from the Dead, | 

Nor for proud ſcoffes have I thy Lawes declin'd: 

Confirm'd .' when I thy Judgements call tro mind. 

They , who thy Lawes deſert , incenſe my rage.: 

Sung in the manſion of my Pilgrimage. ' 

Thy Name,great God, I prais'd, when others ſlepr, 

This comfort had, fince I thy Statutes kepr, 


CHETH. 


Fi 


Thou art my Potion 7; I will thee adore, Par 8. 
Thy Lawes obſerve, and promis'd Grace iwptore. | 
My A&ions by thy facred Rules dircR ; 
And thy Commands with ferward Zeale eff. 
The wicked rob ; bur I thy Statutes priſe : 
| At midnight to applaud thy Juſtice riſe. | 
ts Who feare and keepe thy Lawes , ſuch are my Friends, 
Ingru ; thy Mercy through the Worid extends. 


T 2 TETH: 
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<— - 


TETH. 


Thou to thy Servant haſt perform'd thy Word z *+ 
Diſcerning knowledge to his Faith afford, 

Thou Sea of Goudneſſe, that my Soulc conformes 
Unto thy Statutes, by Affliions ſtormes, 

The Proud, far at the Heart, baſe Slanders raiſe ; 
Bur I will cruſt in thy affeQed Waies. 

Me bleſt AffſiRion ro thy Courts hath _—_ 
Thy Lawes more pris'd then Ships with crealurefraught, 


JOD 


®axrt. xo, Informe me, my Creator, in thy Lawes; 
That thine may ſee thy Obſerver with applauſe, 
Thou ever juft, in favour doſt corre. 
Wich pramis'd Mercy comfort thine Ele. 
"That I may live, who in thy Precepts joy 3 
Thoſe keep: the Proud,who cauſeleflc hate deſtroy. 
Who feare and know thy Lawcs , to me unite; 


O, lcſt 1 periſh, guide me by their light ! 


CAPH. 


Pat, 11, With ExpeRation faint, and blinde ; yer fill 
My Soule expes, Thy Promiſe, Lord, fulfill. 
I, though a bladder, on thy Word depend. 
Confound my Focs': when ſhall my Sorrowes cnd! 
The Proud have pitch'c their roiles;infring'd thy Lawes 5 
O ſacred Juſtice, ſnatch me from their jawes. 
They had almeſt devour'd ; but I affet 
Thy Preceprs : quicken, and by choſe direQ. 


LAMED. 


ye IN 
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LAMED. 


Thy faithfull Promiſes are fixt above 3 Pat, 12 
Firme as the Poles, or Earth ; which never move : 

By thy eternall Ordinance diſpos'd. 

Thy Lawcs my Life; elſe Griefe my eyes had clos'd, 

Nor will I theſe forget; by theſe renew'd. | 

Thy choſen. ſave, who hath thy Truth purfu'd. / 

The Wicked chaſe my Soule, which thee obeics. 

Thy Word ſhall laſt, when Heaven and Earth decaies, 


MEM. 


O how I love thy Lawes ! thoſe exerciſe ! Part, 13, 
By them made wiſer then my Enemies. P 

More then my Teachers know, more then the Old : 

Wirth Vertue theſe inflame, from Vice with-hold. 

Thar rhey may gnide me, I have cleans'd my Heart 

And fromthy Precepts never will depart : 

Then Hermons Honey to my taſte more ſweets, 

By-waics I hate ; by thine become difcreere. 


NUN. 


Thy Word, my Light; a Lamp to guide my way. Part, 14 
I ſwarc robſerve thy Truth, and will not ſtray. 

My wounded Soule with promis'd mercy heale : 

Accept my offerings, and thy will reveale. : 

Alhough inclos'd with Death ; though Focs have laid 

Snares for my Soulc; yet have I thee obci'd. 

My comforts, my cternall Heritage. 

O may 1 keepe them, ill 1 dic through age. 


SAMECH. 


A Paraphraſe upon 


Part 15, I love thy Law; my hare to fin is great : 
O thou my hope, my Shield, my ſafe rerrear 
MyWill ſhall thine obey. Hence you prophane. 
Lord, ſave my Soule, nor ler me hope in yaine, 
Uphold ; and I thy Juſtice thall applaud. 
Thou haſt intrapt thy Foes in their own: fraud ; 
Caſt our like Drofle, My hear: aff. &s thy paih, 
Yet trembles with the horror of thy wrath. 


A TN, 


_ _Oleave me not to my outragious Fees 

Part 16. Nor to their ſcorne my :16ntccus Soule cxpoſc, 
Mine Eyes even faile, while I thy aide cxpeet, 
Be mercitull, and in thy Wayc:z dirc&, 
Tnlarge my mind, thy Wayes to underRan4 : 
*Tis rime ; for they infringe thy juſt Command, 
Which morethen Gold; then Gold icfin'dI pri: ; 
In all upright, Bus hate dcccirfull lies, 


PE. -. 


Thy VVord, the Gate of Life, eyen Babes inÞires 
VVith Knowledge ; this my obſcequious Soule admires : 
This I with thirſty appetite deyoure, 

Thy ftreames of Merey on thy Sery2nt powre. 
Compoſe my ſteps : ſo ſhall nor finne ſubje&, 

Nor man oppreft: : tor I thy Lawes affe&. 

Shine on my Soule ; thy Statures teach 2 mine Eyes 
Jhed ſhowres of tcares, when men thy Lawcs deſpiſe, 


Paſt, 17, 


wel nn dd FD Wy 3» de _» woos 


ISADDI. 


i 6. Pe "a. nem: RE TNS l Oe . 
- —_— > —_—_— 


the Plalmes of David. 195 
TSADD1. 
As Thou thy Selfe, fo all thy Lawes are Juſt : Part; 18* 


Faithſull ro thoſe, who in thy Promiſe truſt. 

Zeale hath conſumi'd me, for my Focs neglect 

Of thy pure Lawes, which 1 in hcart aff..&. | 
Thoſe to obſerve , chough meane and fſcorn'd , inend, , 
Truth crownes thy V Vord , ihy Juſtice without cnd, ' 
Theſe-in my griefe, and trouble, comfort give. 

Informe with Knowledge, that my Soule may live, 


COPH. 


O hcare my cries ! preſcrve his life, who will Park's 
Thy Lawes obey, and juſt Commands fuifill. TIP 
My Eies out-watch the Night ; my cries prevent 

The early Morne, in due Devotion ſpear. 

Heare, and revive ; thy Juſtice execute : — 
On lawlefſs men t preſerve from their purſuic, LO 
Thy oft-rri'd Mercy ever is at hand. T 

Thy Judgemenrs en eternall Baſcs ſtand.” 


RESCH. 


Bchold my forrowes ; patronize my cauſe. 

Thy VVord performe to bim , thae keepes thy Lawes £474. 2% 
Death ſhall devoure, who thy Commands neglect. 

Thou great in Mercy, my ſoughc lire protec. 

In all extreames I have thy Will obferv'd : 

Griev'd, when Tranſpreflors from thy Stawres ſwery'd, 

To me, who Love thy Lawes, thy Grace extend 7 

Thy Truth began with Time, and knowes nc end, 


4 4 "a 4 
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Tyrants opprefie; thy Word reftraines my Minde z 
Wherein I joy, like thoſe who Treaſure finde. 

Fraud I abhorre ; inamour*d on thy Waies. 

Seven times a Day my Lips thy Juſtice praiſe. 

Who love thy Lawes , ſweete Peace and Safciic bleſle, 
In Thee I hope, nor thy juſt Will tranſgrefle. 

Thy Word obſerve - thy Statutes 1 afﬀfe& ; ; 
Which through theſe humane Seas wy courſe dire, 


; TAU, 


Accept my Prayers : with Knewledge, Lord, indye , 
Fron! Death - «ink 5 ſince to.thy Scomiſe true. 

Thy Statutes rayght, I will thy Praiſe reſound. 

Thy Word cxtoll, and Lawcs with Juſtice crown'd. 
Theſe are my choice « uphold with thy right Hand; 
Who feed on Hope, and joy in thy Command. 
Prolong my life, that I chy Praiſe may ſing. 

Lord, thy ftrai'd Sheepe backe to thy Paſture bring. 


Psal. CXX. 


When deſtituce of humane aid, 


IDES and in my minde diſmay'4 ; 
Fs Thee fucceficfully ] praid. 


bd. 


E the Pſalmes of David. 


| © Lord, ſhield mec from the Fraudulent, 


From thoſe rhat are on malice bent, 
Who envious Calumanies invent. 


O thou falſe tongue, ſteep'c in the gall 
Of Serpents ! what reward, for all 
Thy miſchicfc, ſhall co thee betall ? 


Like Arrowes ſhot from Parthians ftrings 
Fir'd Juniper, and Scorpions ſtings, 
Such art thou, O theu work of things ! 


Wo's mee, that I from Iſracl 
Exiled, muſt in Meſ: ch dwell, 
And in the Tents of Iſmael ! 


O how long ſhall I live with thoſe, | 
Whoſe ſavage minds ſweere Peace oppoſe, 
Where Fury by difliwafion growes* 


PS ALMB CX XI. 


O the Hils thine Eies ere, 
Helpe alone frora thoſe expeR. 
Hee who Heaven aud Earth hath made 
Shall from Sjon ſend thee aid. 
God, thy ever-watchfull Guide, 
Will nat ſuffer thee to Mlide. 
Hee, even hee, who Iſract keepes, 
Never ſlumbers, never ſleepes. 
Hee, thy Guard, with wings diſplay'd, 
Shall refreſh thee in their ſhade 2 
Suns ſhall not with heate infe&, 
Bur their temperate beames refleR 2 
Nor unwholſome Serene ſhall 
From the Moones. moiſt influence fall. 
When thou traveI'ſ on the way, 
When at home thou ſpend'l the Day, 


* 


A3 ihe 15, 


® 


e A Paraphraſe upon 


As the cxi 


4s the 34 © 


When imbroild in bloodie Fights, 
Gad ſhall all thy ſteps attend, 
Now, and evycrmore defend. 


PsALMB CXXII. +» 


Happy Summons / to the Court 
And Temple of the Lord reſort, 


Jeruſalem, our Feer ſhall tread 

Within thy Walls ! O thou the Head 

Of all the Earth and Judah's Throne ; 
Three Cities ſtrongly joyn'd in one ! 
The Tribes in throngs to thee aſcend ; 
The Tribes which on the Lord depend 2 
Fat Offerings to his Altar bring, 

And his immortall Praiſes ſing. 


. There ſhall he his Tribunal! place , 


The Judgement=ſcat of Davids Rece. 
Your joyes ſhall with your daies increaſe, 
Who love and pray for Salems Peace, 
May Peace within thy Walls abound ; 
Thy Palaces with joy. reſound : 

Even for my Friends and Kindreds fake, 


May never Warre thy Bulwarkes ſhake 2 


Even for the hope of Iſrac], | 
And Houſe whcre God youchſaſesto dw: ll, 


PsarmEg CXXIII, 


' Hou mover of the rolling Spheares, 

I chrough the Glafles of my Teares,. 
To Thee my Eies ercQ : 

As Servants mark: their Maſters hands : 


- As Maids their Miſterefſ:3 commands, 


And liberty1expeR : 


So we, depreft by enemics, 


When ſweet Peace thy life delights, 


the Plalmes of David. 
And growing troubles, fixe our Ejes 
On God, who fits on High : 
T:ll he in mercy ſhall deſcend 
To give our miſcries an end, 
And turne our teares to Joy, 


O ſave us, Lord, by all forlorne ; 
' The ſubjeRofcontewpr, and ſcorne. 
I Defend us trom their pride, 
Who live in fluency and caſe ; 
Who witk our wocs their malice pleaſe , 
And miſcries deride. | 


PSARLIEXIV, 


Ju T that God faughr for us, may Iſrael ſay ; As the 72. 
|) But tha: (od fought for us,inthat ſad Day; 
hen men inflam'd with wrath ; againſt us roſe $4 * 
: had alive beene ſwallowd by our Foes ; | 

en had wee ſunke beneath the roaring Wave: :: 
dintheir horrid entrailes found our graves: 
ien had their violence, like torrents powr'd 

»m meliung Hils, our wretched lives d« vour*d. 

bleſt bee God ! who hath not given our blood. 
quench their thirſt, nor mace our fleſh their food 

ur Soules, like Birds, have ſcap'c the Foulers Ner, 

c ſnares are broke,which for our lives were ſet. 
r only confidence is in his Name, IS 
ho made the Earth, & Heay*as immortall frame, - 


Ps als CXXV, 


Hey, who the Lord their Fortrefle make, As theg 


Shall like the Towers of Sion riſe, 
Which dreadfull Earth-quakes never fhake, 
Nor raging.tumuls ot che $ies, 
Lo ! as the Hils of Solyma 
Divine Jeruſalem cncloſe- ; 


<A Paraphraſe upon 
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So ſhall his Angels in the Day 
Of danger, ſhield them from their Foes, 
The VVicked ſhall nor long ſubje& 
? Their holy Race ; left through deſpaire 
They ſhould the Lawes of God negleR, 
And bee as their Commanders are: 
Lord, tothe good bee Good ; the Juſt 
ProteQ: Their puniſhments increaſe, 
Who follow their rebellious luſt : 
But crowne thy Iſrael with Peace. 


Psatrms CXXVI. 


F Hen God had our deliverance wrought, 
VV an Sion oue of Bondage brought , 
Ir ſeem'd to us a Dreame; who were 
Diſtratted berweene Hope and Feare, 
Then ſacred Joy fill'd every Breſt : 
In flowing Mirth, and Songs expreſt. 
The wondring Heathen oft would ſay ; 
How good ! how great a God have they ! 
Grea: things for us the Lord hath wrought ; 
Above the reach of humane thought : 
We therefore will his praiſes fing. 
The Remnant, Lord, from Bondage bring ; 
As Rivers through the parched Sand, 
Or ſhowres which fall on thirſty land. 
V'Vho fow in Teares, {ball reape in Joy. 
VVee after long Captivity, | 
Unto our native Soile reure ; 
The ſcope and crowne of our defire. 


Psatrngs CXXVII. 


Nlefle the Lord the houſe ſuſtaine, 
. They build ia vaine; 

In vaine they watch, unkſle the Lord 
The Ciry guard.. 


I 


"rhe Phalmes of David, 


In vaine you riſe before the Light . 
And breake the ſlumbers of the Night. 


In yaine the bread of ſorrow ear, 
Gor by your ſwear ; 
Unicfle th: Lord with good ſuccefle 
Your labours bleflc : 
For hee a!l good on his beftows, 
And crowns their eyes with ſmcer repoſe; 


Increafang ſons, his Heritage, 
Renew their age ; 

The pledges of their fruictull love, 
Given from above : 

As formidable tothe Foe, 

As Arrows from a Giants bow. 


Hee is belov'd of God, and bleſt 
Above the reſt ; 

Whoſe Quivers with ſuch Shafts abound 5 
By men renown'd 

Nor ſhall his adverſary dread ; 

When they at the Tribunall plead. 


PSALME CXXNVIIL 


Appy hee, who God obeys, 
Nor from his direRion ſtrayes g 
Thou ſhalc of thy labours feed ; 
All hall to thy with ſucceede : 
Like a faire and fruufull Vine, 
By thy Houſe, chy wife ſhall joyne ; 
Sons, obedient to command, 
Shall about thy Table ſtand, 
Like greene plants of Olives, ſet 
By the moiſtning Rivuler, 


| Hee who feares the Power above, 
Thus ſhall proſper in his loye, 


Go 


At the 15 
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God ſhall thee from Sion bleſle, 


Thou ſhalt joy in the ſucceſle 


Which the Lord will Salem give, 
While thou haſt a day to live: 
Thou ſhalr'ſce our Ifracls peace, 
And thy childrens large increaſe; 


PSALME CXXIX, 


Fr from my early youth have they 
Afftlited me, may Iſrael ſay ; 
Otc trom my early youth aflajld, 
As oft have their endevours fail'd. 
My back wuh long deepe furrowes wound, 
As Plow- ſhares tcare the patient ground, 
The ever Juſt hath broke their bands, 
And fav'd re trom their cruell hands. 
Let Sions Foes with infamy 
Be clothed, and unimely die. 
Be they like Corne en Houſes tope, 
Which Reapers ſickle never crops, 
Ner Binder in his boſome bearcs 2 
Bur withers ſtill before it cares 
No Travailer their labours bl-fle, 
Nor ſay, wee wiſh you good ſacceie, 


PsaAlmeEt CNX&X, 


Ue of the horror of the Deepe, 
Where feare and ſorrow never ſleep2, 
To thee my cries 
In fighes ariſe : 
Lord fron deſpairc thy ſervant keepe z 
O lend a gracious care, 
And my pcricions heare, 


For if thou ſhouldſt our ſinnes obſerve 2 
And, puniſh us, as wee deſerve; 


che Plalmes of David. 


Nor one of all 
But then muſt fall ; 
Since all frem their obedience ſwerve 2 
Yer art not-thou ſevere, 
That wee thy Name might feare, 


Thy mercies our miſ-deeds tranſcend : 
My hopes upon thy Truth depend : 
Diſconſolate 
On thee I waite ; 
As weary Centinels atrend 
' The chearefull Morns upriſc 
With long- EYE 
O you that are of Jacobs Race, 
In him your hopes, and Comforts place ; 
His praiſes fing ; 
; The living Spring 
Of Mercy and redundani Grace : 


For he will Iſrael 
Redeeme from Sin and Hell. 


Psalms CXXXI. 


Hou Lord my witnefle arr ; : : 
I am not proud of heart, As the 32 
Nor looke with lofty eyes, . 
None envy, nor deſpiſe, 
Nor to vaine pomp apply 
My thoughts, nor ſore too high : 
| Bur in bchaviour milde, } 
And as a cender childe, | 
Wean'd from his Mothers breſt, 
On thee alone I reſt, 
O lſracl,; adore 
The Lord for ever more. 
Bee H e the only Scope 
Of chy uafainting hope. 
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PSarus CXXXIL. 


Emember David, Lord, remember Thou 
His Troubles, thy Redemptions, and the Vow 
Hee to the mighty God of Jacob made ; 
Bound by an Oath, and in theſe words convey'd 2 
No Roote ſhall cover mee, nor ſweete repoſe 
Refreſh my Limbs, or ſicepe my eye-lids cloſe, 
Till I have found a place for his Abode; 
Even for the Temple ofthe living God. 
The Arke, we heard, in Ephrata long ftood ; 
And found. ir.in the valley cloth'd with Wood. 
We will into thy Tabrraacle goc, 
And there our ſelves before thy Foot-ftoole throw. 
Aſcend to thy eternall Reſt at length; 
Thou, and the Arke of thy admired: ftrengrh. 
O ler thy Priefts be cloth'd with ſanRicie, 
And all thy Saints fing wich triumphanc joy ; 
For Davids ſake receive into thy Grace 
From thy Anointed never wirn: rhy Face. 
For thus thou ſwor*ſt who never wilt forget 
Thy Son ſhall long pofleſſe thy royall Seat : 
And if thy Children my commands obſerve, 


Nor from the rules of my preſcription ſwerve ; 


Their Off-ſpring ſhall rke Hebrew Scepter ſway. 

Even while the Sun illuminates the Day. 

For Sion I havechoſen ; Sion'grear 

In my affeRions, my eternall Seat. 

I will aboundantly increaſe her ſtore ; 

And with the flower of whear ſuſtcine her poore : 

Her Prieſts ſhall bleidings to her People bring ; 

Her joyfull Saints in ſacred meafures ſing, 

There ſhall the Horne of David freſhly ſprotut 5 

Their lamp of glory neyer (hall burne our: 

His Diadem ſhall flouriſh on his head : 

But Nets of thame his Focs ſhall over=ſpread. - 
P$SAL- 


| the Plalmes of David. 


PSALMUBE CXXNXIII. 


Ble& eſtate | bleſt from above / as the ez1 
When Brethren joyne in mutuall love, | 

*1 > like the precious Odors ſhed 

On conſecrated Aarons head : 

Which rrickled from his Beard and Breſt, 

Downe to the borders of his Veſt, 

*Tis like the pearles of Dew that drop 

On Hermons ever- fragrant top : 

Or which the ſmiling Heavens diftill 

On happy Sions ſacred Hill. : 

For God hath there his favours plac'c , 

And joy, which ſhall fur ever laſt, 


P$artme CXXNXIV,. 


Ou, who the Lord adore, . 
And at his Alter wait ; fs ve 47 
Who keep: your watch before 
The threſhold of his Gate ; & 
His praites fhng 
By fileat Night, 
Till cheeretull light 
«h'Orient ſpring. 


Your hands devoutly raiſe 
'To his divine Receftt ; 
The Worlds Creatow: praiſe, 4 
And thus the People blefle 3 
The Ged of Love, 
From Sions Towers, 
To you and yours 
Propttious prove, 


oe Paraphraſe 1pon 


PSALMB CNXNXXY. 


You, who Ephods weare and Incenſe fling 
As the 72. On faercd fi;mes, Jehovah's praiſes fing. 
|  Y«<u, who his Temple guard, O celebrate 
His glorious Name, his noble AQs relate. 
How great a joy with ſuch fincere delighr | 
To crowne the Day, and entertaine the Night ! 
For Ifrael is his choice, and Jacobs Race 
His Treaſure, and the objc& of his Grace, 
In power how infinite ! how much before 
hoſe mortall gods, whom frantick men adore ! 
Athon his Will depend, all homage owe, 
In Heaven, in Earth, and in the Depths below. 
A: his command cxhaled Vapors riſe, 
And in condenf.d clouds obſcure the Skies 
From thence, in ſhowres Hee horrid Lightning flings, 
And from their Caves che ſtrugling Tempeſts brings. 
Hee the firſt-borne of Men aud Cattell ſlew, 
Freſh Rtreames of bload the Towns and Plains imbryy, 
Ti inhabiransshat drinke of Nilus flood 
| - Ar his confounding V Vonders trembling ſtood. 
Part 2» Great Princes, who exccll'd in fortitude, 
And mighty Nations by his power ſubdu'd. 
. Strong Sihon, whom the Amorires obey'd, 
Ard ftrenuous Og, who Baſhans Scepter fway'd 5 
Wih all tic Kingdomes of the Canaanites, 
Who to the Conquerors refigne their rights : 
To whom hce their diſmantled Cities grants, 
And in thoſe fruitful fields his Hebrews plants, 
Thy Name ſhall 1:ſt unto eternitie ; 
Ard thy immorra}l Fame fhall neverdic. 
Thou doft thy Servant Pardon and prote@ ; 
Advance the Rumble, and the proud dejeR. 
Thoſe h<Iplefle.gods, ador'd in forraigne Lands, 
Are Gold, and Silver, wrought by humane bands, 
Blind <yes have they ,deat Ears,ftill filent ronguess 
' Nor breath exhale from their unaRive lungs. wk 
20 
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His praifes, O you Sons of Aaron fing : 


Who made, reſembles them, and ſuch are thoſe, 
Who in ſuch ſenſlefle ſtocks their hopes repoſe 
O praiſe the Lord, you who from Iſrael ſpring ; 


You of the Houſe of Levi praiſc his Name : 
All you who God adore, kis praiſe preclame, 


From Sion praiſe the o3ly Good and G 
Who in Jeruſalem hath fix's his Sear, 


reat 5 


Psalme CXXXVI, 
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Him praiſe, who fram'd the arched Skie, 
- Thoſe Orbs ghat move ſo orderly, 


Firme Earth above, 


The Floods that moye 


gf 


Diſplay'd 


IIS 


ILL) ISS] [11S 1144] TAE] 


ALILIZE 


———.. 


' the Plalmes of David, 


Meer 


Diſplay'd, and rais'd te Hils on high, 
For from the King of kings 
Erernall Mercy Springs. 


Who Sun and Moone inform'd with Light, 
To guide the Day, and rule the Night ; 
The fixed Starres , 
And Wanderers 
Created by divine fore-ſighr, 
For from the King of kings 
Erernall Mercy Springs. 


The firſt borne of Agyprians flew 3 
Whoſe wounds the thirſty Earth imbxew 2 
And from that Land, 
With poweriull hand , 
Tlfoppreſfſed ſonn>s of Jacob drew, 
For from the King of kings 
Ercrnall Mercy Springs. 


The parted Seas before them fled, 
Who in their empty chane!s tread , 
The joyning waves, 
Agyprtian graves : 
And his through food-lefle Deſerrs led, 
For from rhe King of kings 
Ecerna}l Mercy Springs. 


Who numerous Arroies pur to flight, 


b- -* And mighty Princes ſlew in fight 2 


Og proſtrate laid, 
Who Baſhan ſwai'd ; 
And Sihon the crown'd Amorite. 
| For from tha King of kings 
Ercernall Mercy Sprirgs. 


By his ſtrong hand thoſe Gl nts Fell - 
And gave their Lands te !i: not : 
Confirm'd by &:-de 


Unto their 8-148 5 


Y > Wha 


A Paraphraſe npon 
Who in their conquier'd Cities awell. 


For from the King of Kings, 
Etcrnallt Me:cy (crings.; - 


Remembred us in our diftreil: 4 
And freed from thoſe, who did oppreſlc. 
He tood doth give 
To all that live. 
The God of Heaven, Q Ifracl, blefl>. 
For from the King ot King's 
Ecernall Mercy ipring. 


PSALME CNXXNVIL 


: s A 5 on Euphrates ſhady banks we lay, 
ds the And there, O Sion, in thy Azcs pay 


Our tunerall reares 2 our filene Harps, unſtrurg, 
Ard unregardcd, on the Willowes hung. 

Lo, they who had thy deſolation wrought, 

And captiv'd Judah unto Babel brought, 
Deride the teares,which trom our Sorrowes ſpiing 3 
And ſay in fcorne,A Song of Sion fing., 

Shall we prophane our Harps ar their command ? 
Or holy Hymzes ſing in a torraigne Lan ? 

O Solyma ! thou that ar: now become 

A hcape of ſtones, and to thy ſeife a Tomb ! 
When I forgery thee, my deare Mother, Ter 

My fingers their. meledious skill- forget ; 

VVhen 1 a joy disjoyn'd trom thine, receive, 
Then may my zorigue. unto my palate cleave 
Remember Edom, Lord , their cruell pride, 

VVho 1n the Sack ef wretciied Salem cry'd ; 
Downe withtheir Buildings, raſe themrothe ground, 
Nor let one Scone be on another found. 

Thou Babylon, whoſe Towers nuw touch the 5kic, 
Thar ſhortly ſhalt as low in ruines lie ; 
O happy ! O thrice kappy ihoy, who ſhall 

YVit cquall cruelty icycnge our fall ! 


Th# 
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That daſh thy Childrens branes againfi the ſtones 3 
And withour pity heare their dying grones. 


PSALME CNXXVIIT, 


Y Soule ; applaud our glorious King 
Before the Gods his praiſes ling : 
His Mercy an,cternall Spring. 


For this, on conſecrated ground 
VVill I adore ; thy Truth reſ-und ; 
Thy VVord above all Namcs renown'd. 


Thou heard'ft me, whento thee I cri'd ; 
VVhen Danger charg'd or:* every fide ; 
By thee cenfirmd and fo:r:ti'd, 


All theſe, who awfull Sceprers beare, 
VVhen they of thy Periormance heare, 
Shall worſhip thee with revervent feare, 


They ſhall his Truth and Mercy praiſe, 
VVio all the VVortd with Juſtice ſwaics z 
V Vaoſe V Vonders Adoration ralic: 


Although inthron'd above the Skics, 
He on the lowly caſts his eycs, 
Bur doth the Inſolent deipite. 


Though ftormes of Treubles me incloſe 3 
. Yet thou ſhalt ſave me from my Foes, 
And raiſe me in their overthrowes, 


For God his Promiſe will cffefb ; 


The Faithfull Githfully proteR; - 
Nor ever his owne Choice zcject. 


V 4. 


AS the 46 


eA(Paraphraſe upon 


PsaLue CXXXIX, 


As the cxi Hou know'f me, O thau.onely Wile 3 
Seclt when I fir, and when II riſe 

Canft my concealed thoughts diſcloſe ; 
Obſerv'ſt my Labours and Repoſe ; 
Know'ft all my Counſcls, all my Deeds, 
Each word which from my Tongue procceds 3 
Behinde, before, by ukee inclov'd ; 
Thy hand on every part impos'd. 
Such knowledge my c2pacity 
1canſcends , ſo won:icrtull fo high ! 
O whica way ſhall I rake my flight ? 
Or where conceale me from thy fght ? 
Aſcend I Heaven ; Heaven is thy Throne 2 
Dive I to H:l11 , there art thou known, 
Should I che Mornings wings obraine, 
And flic beyond th* Heſperian 2Hains ; 
Thy powerfull Arme would reach me therc, 
Requce. and curb me with thy feares 
Were I invelv'd in ſhades of Night ; 
7hat Darkenefi: would conver: to Light, 
Whar Clouds can from diſcovery free ? 
Whar Night wherein thou can'ft nor fee ? 
The Nigbt would ſhine I:ke Daics clearc flame; 
Darkenefle and Light to thre the ſame. 
Thou fit*ft my rcines, eventhough:sro come ; 
Thou cloth'dft me in my Mathers wombe. 
Great God, that haſt fo ſtrangely rais'd 
This Fa'rick ; be thou ever prais'd: 
O full of Aimirarion 
Are theſe thy Works ! ro me well knowne. 

My bones were to thy view diſplai'd, 
When I in ſecrer ſhades was made ; 
When wrought by thee wi:h curious art , 
As in the Eanhs inferiour part. 
On me an Embyren, did'ſt chou looke ; 


Sy members wrircen in thy Beoke 
. : E "Is Before 
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Before they were 2 which perfect grew 
In tinge, aad open to the view. 
Thy Coaunſels admirable arc, 
And yet as infinite as rare. 
O could I number them, farre more 
Th-n Sands upon the murmuring thore ! 
When I awake, thy Works againe 
My. ihoughts with wonder cntenaine, 
The Wicked thou wilt ſurely kill. 
Hence you, who bloud with pleaſure ſpill, 
Theiz torigues thy Majeſtic profane ; 
They rake thy ſacred Name m vainc. 
Lord, hate not I thy Enemies ? 
Aud grieve, when they againſt thee riſe 2 | 
I hare them with a perfe& hate 3 
Ard, as my Foes, would ruinate. 
Search and explore my heart ; O try 
My thoughts, and their Integritie. 
Behold, if I from Vertue ſtray: 
And lead in thy cternall Way. 


4 YCI—_ 


PSALME CXL. 


Ord, ſave me from the Violent ; i #s the 1 
From him who takes dclight in. 11 : _ 
Whoſe heart Deceit and Miſchiefe fall; . 
O: bloudy Warre and Outrage bene. 


Their wounding Tongues, like Serpents. wher, 
Poiſon of Aſps their Lips incloſe. 7 
O fave from ficrce and Wicked Foes 
Who toilcs, to eveithrow me, (ce ! 


The Proud have hid their cords and fnares 5 
Spread 3lltheir Nets ; their Ginshave laid, 
To God, Thou art my Go, 1 laid ; 

O gently keare thy Supplaint's pray rs, | 


My trong Preſerver in the fight, 


214 


A Paraphraſe upon 


CEE 


{6 Ghe 2. 


As with a Helme, my head defends, 
Let not the wicked gaine their ends, 
Lord leR their pride riſe with their might. 


Themſelyes lt their owne Slanders wound :* 
Deſtroy Him who their fury leads: 

Ler burning colcs fall on their heads, 
And quenchlcile flames imbrace them round, 


Caft them into the Dephs below, 
From thence, O never let them riſe ! 
Ler Death the Slanderer ſurpriſe ; 
And Miſchicfe ſalvage Wrath o'cethrow. 


God te tl Aﬀiged aid will give ; 

The Poore defend from Death and Shame, 
The Juſt ſhall celebrate thy Name , 
And ever in thy Preſence live. 


PSALMEB, CXLI. 


O Thee I cry, Lord heare my cries , 
.. O come.mwith ſpeede unto my aid : 
Let thy ſad Prayers before Thee riſe, 
Like incenſe on the Altat 1:id, 
Or as when 1, with hands diſplai'd , 
Preſent my Evening Sacrifice. 


Before my mouth 2a Guardian ſet, 
My lips with barrcs of Silence cloſe, 
© ler rme nor thy Lawes forger, 
And wickedly combine with thoſe, 
Whe Thee,end all thai's good oppoſe, 
Nor of their deadly Dainrics cat. 


Bur let the Juſt wound and reprove, 
Such ſtripes and checks, an argument 
Of their fincere and prudent love, 
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Like Odours of a fragrant Seit , 
Pour'd on twy head, no breaches rent, 
My prayers ſhall for their fafety move. 


Mongſt Recks "their Chiefes in ambuſh lie : 
Yet have my (uf rings underftood. - 

Our ſevered bones ate ſcattered by 
The mouthes of graves, like cletts of Wood. 
Lord, faue from thoſe,that hunt for bloed, 

On Thee with faith I caſt mine eye. 


O from their Machinations free, - 

Tha: would my guiltlefſe Soule betray, 
Fiom thoſe who in my wrongs agree, 

Arid for my life their engines lay. 

May they by their owne coaft decay, 
Bur let me thy Salvation ſee, 


PSALME CXLI1. 


lth fighes and cries ro God I praid, 
V To him my ſupplication made, 
Pour'd out my teares. 
My cares and fearcs , 
My worsgs before him laid; 


My fainring ſpirits almoſt ſpent 5 
He knew the'path in which I went. 
Yer in my way 
Their ſnares they lay, 
With mercilefſ: intens. 


My Eyes I round about ms throw , 
None ſee, that will rl'\oppreficd know, 
No refuge left, - 
Of hope bereft, 
Vaine pity none beſtow. 


Thea unto God 1 er'd, and faid , 


As the 4 


eA Paraphraſe upon 


As the 39 


Thou art my Hope and only Aid, 
The Portion 
I build upon 


While with fraile ficſh araid, 


O Sourſe of Mercy, heare my cry, 

Leſt I with wafting ſorrow dic » 
Shield from my foes, 
Who now incloſe ; 


Since of more ſtrengih then 1, 


My Soule our of this Priſon bring, 
That I may praiſe thee, O my King. 
Who truſt in thee, 
Shall compaſle me, 
And of thy Bounty fing. 


Ps8armg CXLIIL. 


Ord, to my cries afford an care, 


 THaffliRed heare; 


According to thy Equity, 


And Truth reply 3 
Nor preve ſevere: for in thy ſigh. 
None living ſhall be found upright. 


The Foc my Soule befiegeth round, 
' Strikes to the ground 2 
In darknefichath inveloped, | 
Like men long dead 2: 
My mind with ſorrow overthrowne'z 
My hearr within me ſtupid growne. 


I call ro mindethoſe ancient Daies 
FilFd with thy praiſc : 
Thy Works alone poſicffe my thought, 
With wonder wroughr. 
To thee I rerch my zealous Hand ; 
Dchir'd like raine by thirſty land. 


Approach 
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Mt 


Approach with ipecd z my Spirits faile , 
Th- Face unvcile ; 

Leaſt I forthwith grow like to ihoſe, 
Whom graves incloſe, 

O ler me of thy Mcrcy heare. 

Before the Morning Sun appeare. 


My God, thou att the onely ſcope 
O: all Aſy hop: ; 
O ſhew me thy preſcribed way, 
| Leſt I ſhould tray. 
For to thy Throne I raiſe mine eyes ; 
My voulc, and all my faculties, 


Save irom my Foes ; to Thee loe I 
For refuge flie ; 
Intorme me, thar I may fulfill 
| Thy facred Will. 
My God, let thy goud Spirit lead, 
TT hat in ihy paths my Feet may tread. 


O for thy Honour quicken me, 
 _VVhocruft in Thee 
Our of theſe Straights, for J:(ice ſake, 
Thy Servanr r:ke. 
In mercy cue Thou off my Foes, 
V Vhoſe hate hath mulrcipli'd my woes, 


P$sarus CXLIV, 


H E Lord, my Strength, be onely prais'd 
The Lord, who hath my courage rais'd ; 
In doubrfull Barell given me might, 
Ard skill how to direQ, and fight. 
My Fouror, Fortrefle, bigh-buile Tower, 
My Rocke, Redeemer, Shield and Powcr ; 
My one'y Confidence, who till 
Subjzfs my People to my will, 


As the (x1 


A Paraphraſe upon 


Fart 2. 


Lord, what is Man, or his fraile Race, 
That thou ſhould'ſt ſuch a vapour grace / 
Man nothing is but-yanitic 

A ſhacow ſwiftly gliding by. 

Gren: God, ſtoope from rhe bending Skies, 
The Mountaines touch,and Clouds ſhallriſc; 
From thence thy winged Lightning throw, 
Rout and confound the flying Foe , 

Streich duwne thy Haad , which only ſaves, 
And ſnatch me from tic furious Waves, 
Free from rebellious -Encmies, 

Tnui'd to perjuries, and les ; 

Their Hands defVd with-fraud and wrong. 
Then will I in a rzew-made Song, 

Unto rhe ſoftly-wardling firing, 

Of thy illuſtrious Praiſes fing. 

Thou Kings preſerv'ſt , haſt me preſerv'd, 
Even David, who thy Will obſery'd , 

Free from rebcllious Enemies, 

Inur'd to peruries, and lies 2 

Foule deeds their violent hands defile ; 
Hands prenc to treacherie and guile : 

Thet in their Youth our Sonnes may grow 
Like Lawrcll Groves ; our Daughters thow 
Like poliſh' pillars d:-c&r with Gold, 
Which high and Royall. rooſes uphold : 
Our Magazines abound wiih Graine, 
Proyifion of all ſorts conraine : 

Increafing Flockes our Paſtures fill , 

And well-$2d Steeres the Fallowes till ; 
That no incurfions Peace aftcight 

No Armies joync in dreadfall fight ; 

Ne darcing Foc our Walls inveſt, 

Nor fearcfull fhriekes difturbe our reſt, 
Bleſt People ! who in this eſtate 

Injoy your ſelves without debate ; 

And happie, O thrice happy they, 

Who for their God, the Lord obey !. 


PSAL; | 
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Ln. ad 


PSALMB CXLY, 


Still will of thy Glorie ing , 
Thy Name extoll, my God, my King. As the Cxi 
No day ſhall paſſe wichout thy praiſe. | 
Prais'd while the Sun his Beames diſplayes; 
Great is the Lord, whoſe praiſe exceedes 2 
Inſcrutable are all his Dceds. 
One Age ſhall ro another cel] 
Thy Workes, which ſo ia power excell. 
The Beautie of thy Excellence, | 
And Oracles intrance my Senſe, 
Aecn ſhall thy dreadfull A&ts relate, 
My Verſe thy Greatneſle celebrate , 
To memory thy Favours bring , 
And of thy noble Juſtice fing. 
For in thee Grace and Pitic live, 
Fo anger flow, ſwift to forgive. 
All on thy Goodnefle, Lord, depend 2 
Thy mercies all thy workes tranſcend, 
Even all thy Workes ſhall praiſe thy Name, 
Thy Saints ſhall celebrate the ſame 5 
Ot thy farre=ſpreading Empire ſpeake; 
Thy Power, to which all Powers are weake $ 
To make thy Acts to Mortals knowne , 
And glory of thy awetull Throne. _ 
Thy Kingdeme never ſhall have ends PAT 25 
Thy Rule beyound times flight extend. 
The Loid ſhall thoſe, who iall, ſuſteine, 
And Soules dejeRed raiſe againe. 
All ſecke from thee their livelyhood , 
Thou in due ſeaſon giv*ft them food 5: 
Thy liberall Hand, Men, Birds, and Beaſts, 


__ Even all thar live, with plenty feaſts. 


The Lord is Juſt in all his Wates, 

V Vho Mercie in his VVorkes diſplaies, 

Is prcſent by his power with all, 

VVho on his Name fincerely call : I | 
or 


: | A Paraphraſe =_ 


As the 29 


| For he will their defires cfte&; 


Regaid cherr-etics; from Foes proteR, 
Who Iove him, Safetic ſhail enjoy : 
The Lord the wicked will deſtroy , 


My Tonguehis Goodnefle ſhall pro:lame, 


Man-kinde, for cver praiſe his Name. 


PsalLMeE CXLVTI. 
| Hallelujah. 


My Soule, praiſe thou the Lord ; 
Whilſt thou liv*ft,his praiſe record. 
Whil't I am, eternall King , 


I will of thy praiſes ſing, 


O, no hope 4n Princes place ; 
Truft in none of humane race; 
Who can give no helpe ar all, 
Nor prevent his proper fall, 


« When his parting breath expires, 


He againe to Eanh retires. 
Ev'n in that uncertaine Day 


| All his thonghts with him decay. 


Happy he, whom God prote&s ; 
He, on whom his Grace refl-Rs, 
Happy He, who plants his truft 
On the on<ly Good and Juſt. 


 Hewho Heavens blew Arch diſplai'ds 


He who Earths Foundation laid: ; 
Spread the Land=imbraciug Maine; 
Made what cver ail containe : 


'Truc to what his Ward prefeſt ; 


He revengeth the oppreſt ; . 
Hungry Soules with food fuſtaines, 
And unbinds the Priſoners chaines $ 


. To the blinde reſtores his fight ; 


Reares, who fall by wicked might. 
Righteouſnell: 
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. To God thy Voice, O Sion railc ; 


Rightcoinefle his Soule 4ffeds, 
Friendlefle Sirangers he proteQts , 
Widdewes and the Fatherlefle ; 
Thoſe confounds who theſc oppreſle, 
Zion Gad, thy God ſhall raigne , 
While the Poles their Orbs fuſtaine. 


Halelu-jah, 
PS ALME CXLVIIL. 


'Ehovahb praiſe with one conſent. 4s the cx3 
| —_ ! ſweet ! how cxcellenr, Ag 
{o fing our great Creators praiſe ! 
whoſe hands late ruin'd Salem raiſe, 

ColleQing ſcatcercd Ifracl , 
That they in their own Townes may dwell x 

He cures the forrowes of our minds 3 
Our waunds imbalmes,and ſoftly binds. 

He numvers heavens b. ight={par&ling flames, 

And calls them by their ſeverall Names, 

Great 1s our God, and great in might 3 
His knowledge O moſt infinite | 
The Humble unto thrones ercas; 

The inſolent to Earth dejects. + 
Prefenc your thanks to our great King 3 
On ſolemne Harps his Praiſes ſing 3 
Who Heaven with gloomy Vapors hides, 

And timeiy Raine tor Earch providcs. 

With grafle he cloths the pregnant Hils , 

And hungry beaſts wich Herbagz fils, 

He feeds the Ravens croaking broed, , 

(Lefc by the Old} thar cry for food. 

He cares not for the ſtrength of Horſe, Part 2; 

Nor mans ftrong limbs and matrchleſle force ; 

Bur thoſe affeRs, who in his Path 
Their fect direR with conſtant Faith. 

O Solyma, Jchovah praiſe; 


Who hath thy City fortifi'd 3 
Thy ſtreets with Citizens ſupply'd; 


eo Paraphraſe por 


Firme peace in all thy borders fer , 

And fed thee with the flowre of Whear. 

He ſends for:h his Cummands, which flie 
More ſwift thzo Lightning throvgh the Skiez 
The Snow-like woolt on Mountains ſpreads, 
And hoary Frofſts like athes ſheds , 

Wha ſol:d Flouds their courſe refraine , 
What moriall can his cold ſuſtaine ? 

Ar his Command, by Wind and Sun . 
Difluly's, tFunfetrer'd Rivers 1up. 

His Lawes to Jacob he hath ſhowne , 

His Judgements arc to Iſrael knowne. 

Not ſo with other Nations deales, 

From whom his Statutes he concealcs. 


_——_— 


Psatus CXNLVYIII. 
 Halelu-jah, 


Ou, who dwell above the Skics; 
Free from humane miſerics; 
You whom highs Heaven imbowres , 
Praiſe the Lord with all your powres. 
Angels your cleare Voices raiſe, 
Him your Heavenly Armies praiſe : 
Sunne, and Moone with borrow'd light , 
All you ſparkling Eyes of Night ; 
Waters hanging in the aire , 
Heaven of Heavens his Praiſe declare, ' 
His deſerved Praiſe record , 
His, who made you by his Word , 
Made you eycrmore to Jaſt, 
Ser you bounds not to be paſt. 
Let the Earth his Praiſe reſound : 
Monſtrous Whales, and Scas profound , 
Vapours, Lightning, Haile, and Snow, 
Stormes which when he bids chem blow : 
| Flowry 


0 
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Elowry Hills , and Mountarnes high, 
Ceders, neighbours to the Skie, 
Trees that fruit in ſeafon yield , 
All the Catcell of the Field, 
Salvage beaſts, all creeping things, 
All thar cut the Aire with wings. 
You who awtull Sceprers [way , 
You inured to obay , 

Princes, Judges of the Earth, 

All of high and humble birth, 
Youths, and Virgins flouriſhing 

in the beauty of your ſpripg : 

You who bow with ages weight, 
You who were bur borne ot late ; 
Praiſe his Name with one conſent 2 
O how great / how excellem ! 
Then the Earth prefounder farre , 
Higher then the higheft Starre. 
He will his to honour raiſe. 

You his Saints reſound his Praiſz, 
You who are of Jacobs Race. 

And united to his Grace, 


" Halelu-jahy 
PSALME CXLIX. 


O the God whom we adore, ; 
Sing a Song unſung b:forc ; as the 29 

His immoeriall Pcaife reherſe, 

Where his Holy Saints conyerſe. 

Iſracl, Q thou his Choice, ®. 

In thy Makers Praiſe rejoyce 2 

Zions Sonnes, reJoyce, and ling 

To the Honour of your King. 

In the Dance his Praiſe reſound, 

Strike the Harpe, kt Timbrels found, 

God in Goodnellz infinite , 

In his People rakes deliehbn, 
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God with ſafcty will adorne 
Thoſe whom men affli& with ſcorne. 
Ler his Saints in glory joy 3 

Sing as in their Beds they lie 2 
Highly praiſe the living Lord ; 
Arm'd with their two-edged Sword , 
All the Heathen to confound ; 

And the N-tions bordering round ; 
Binding all their Kings with cords ; 
Fertrivg their captived Lords : 

T kat they in divine purſuit, 

May his judgements cxecute 3, 

As *cis writ, ſuch Honour ſhall 

Lnto all his Saints befall. 


Halelu-jak, 
PsALMEx CL. 
Halelu-jah. 


Raiſc the Lord inthron'd on high ; 
Praiſe him in his SanRitie , 


"Praiſe him for his mighty Deeds , 


Praiſe him who in Power cxceeds , 
Praiſe with Trumpets, pierce rhe Skies, 
Praiſe with Harps and Pſalteries, 
Praiſe with Tinabrels, Organs, Flutes , 
Praiſe with Violins, and Lures , 
Praiſe with filver Cymbals fing , 

Praiſe on thoſe which Ioudly ring. 
Angels, all of Tygnanc birth , 

Praiſe the Lord of Heaven and Earth, 


Halclu-jaltu 
& PARA: 


SEC 2LELLLLED 
A w” 
PARAPHRASE 


UPON 
ECCLESIASTES. 


King Davids Sonne,who Judali's Scepter ſwat'd. 
O reſtleſle ranicie of Vanities ! - Chap.r 
All is but vanitie,the Preacher cries, L 
Whar profit have wee by our Labors wop, 
Of all bemreath the circuir of the Sun ? 
The Earth is fix*t, wee fi:eting : as one Age = 
Departs, another enters on the Stage. | 
The ſetting Sunne refignes his Throne co Night £ 
Then haſtens to reftore the morning Light. 
The Winde flics to the, South, ſhifts tethe North; 
And wheeles abour to where it firſt brake forth, 
All Rivers run into thefinſatiate Maine ; 
From thence,to their old Fountaines ereepe againe, 
Inceffantly all toyle. The ſcaichipg Minde, 
The Eye, and Eare, nofatisfaction finde, 
Wha is, hath beene, what hath beene ſhall enſue 2 
» And nothing underneath the Sun is new, 
; Of what can it bee eruely ſaid, Behold 
This never was ? The ſame bari becne of od. 
L A $ For 


T His Sermon the much-knowing Preacher mades  , 


* > ÞÞ ua 


Fo 
' 


e Paraphraſe wpon Eccleſiaſtes. 


£hap:; 2 


For former Ages wee remember not : 

And what is now, will be in rime {orgar, 

Lol, the Preacher, King of Iiracl , 

Who in abilitie and power excell , 

Jn wiſdomes ſearch apply'd my Induftrie, 

To know what eyer was beneath the skie : 

(For God this toyle on Mans ambition layes, 

To travell in fo intricate a. Maze.) 

I all their workes have feene ; all ate bur vaine, 

Conceiv'd with forrow , and brought forth with paine, 
"The crooked nover can be re&ifid r 


. Nor the defe&ive numbred, or ſupply'd. . 


Thus in my hea:t I ſaid; Thou art arriv'd 

Ar Honours height , more wiſdome haft achev'd 
Then all that liv'd in Solyma before , 

Thy Khowledge , Judgement and Experience mrec. 
As wiſdome, ſo I folly Cid purſue , 

And madnefle try'de: rheſe were vexations too. 
Muck wiſdome great anxietics infeſt ; 

And griete of Minde by Knowlcege is incrcaft. 


: * ; I aid in my owne H-art, Got on, and' prove 
.. What Mirth can doe.; taft the delight of Love. 


In Pleafures change thy carclefle Houres imploy « 
This alſo was a falſe 2nd empty Joy 

Avaunr, ſaid I, O. Laupghrer rhou art mad ! 

Vaine Mirth , what can'ſt thou to contentment adde 7? 
Then ſoughrrhe c2res of Study to decline 


With liberall feaftr, and flowing Bowles of Wine. 


With all my wiſdome exercis'd, ro try 

If ſhe ar length wick folly could comply : _ 

And to difcover that Beatirude , _.. hn 
Which Mortals all their lives ſo much purſu'de. 
Great workes I finiſh'd , ſumptuous Houles built ; 
My Cedar roofcs with Gold of Ophir guilc. 
Choice Vineyards planted , Paradiſes made , 
Ster'd with all ſorts of fruits, wich Trees of ſhade , 
And water'd with coole Rivolers that dril'd 

Along the Borders ; theſe my Fifh-pooles fill'd, 
For ſervice and Dclight 1 purchaſed | 
Both Men and Maigs ; morc in wy Houſe were bred. 
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A Paraphraſe upon Eccleſiaſtes. 


IT 


My Flocks and Heards abundantly increa'ft : 
So great, as nevycr King before peſſeſt. 

Silver and Gold, the Treaſure of the Scas, 
Of Kings, and Provinces, foment mine caſe 2 
Sweet Voices, mulſick of all ſorts, invite 

My carious Fares ; and feaſt with their delight, 
In 4p fluency no morrall reign's z | 
In height of all, my wiſdome I recain'd. 

I had the Beauties which my Eyes admit'd, 
Gave to my Hear: what evcr it defir'd 3 

In my own works rcjoyc'd, The recompenee 
Of all my Labours was deriv'd from thence. 
Then I ſurvey'd all that my hands had done : 
My troubleſome delights. Beneath the Sun 
Whar ſolid good can man's indeayour finde ? 
All is but yanitie, and griefe of minds. 

Ar length I wiſedome pond'red in my thought, 
And madnefſe weigh'd ; for folly is diſtraught, 
What man can my untraced Steps purſue 2 

Or doe that AR which to the _ is new ? 
Then found, how wiſedome folly did excell, 


As much as brighteſt Heaven the Shadcs of Hell, 


The wiſemans Eyes are towred in his head + 
The foole in Dargenefle walks. by Ector led 8 
Yer cquall miſerics on cither waite , 

And both wes ſee obnoxious to one fate. 
Thus in my heart I faid, The foule and I 
Suffer alike, and muſt cogether Dye. 


Why the vexe I my braines to grow more wiſe 3 


Even this was not the leaſt of Vanities. 

Both muR be ſwallowed by Oblivien ; 

What is, will not to after times b: knowne 2 

The wiſe and fooliſh to the Eanh deſcend , 

And in the grave their various travels end. 

For this I hared Life, which only feeds 

Increafing Sorrowes ;  fruitlefſe are our deeds 

And weariſome , man no content can find 

For all is vanitie, and gricfe of mind. 

T hated all the Glory | had wonne , 

My State, a IP my hands had done 
| 4 
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A Paraphraſe upon Eccleſiaſtes. 


Fore-iceing how' that cercaine houre would come, 
When I muſt leave them; Nor yer know ro whoni, 
Who can divine if prudent or a foole ? 

Yet he muſt over all my Lavours rule , 

Of all my wiſ:domes purchaces poſſieſt : 

This vanitic was equall with the reſt. 

I therefore fought to make my heart deſpaire, 

To ſlight the fraile ſuccefle of all my Care, 

Whar by Inregritic and honeſt royle, 

A wife man gathers; muſt become his ſpoile 

Who only plcas'd his Senſe 2 this is a great 
Vexation, and an undeſcern\] deceit. 

What hath a man for ajl his induſtry, 

And grigfe of Soule, ſuſtain*\! beneath the Sky ? 
All is but Sorrow from the Houre of Birth , 

Till hee with zge retura unto the Earth » 

His Travell, paine , night yie!ds him no. repoſe : 
This vanitie frem our firſt Parents flowes, 

To ear, to drinke, renjoy what we pell-fte 

With freedome, is the greareſt Happin-Hle 

That Mortals can artzint unto 2 A good 

Deriv'd from God, by men nor und-rſtood. 

Who feaſted more then | > who ſpent his ftore 
More liberally ? or chce:'d his Genious more 2. 
God wiſdome gives, giv:4Knowle-cge and Delight, 
Tothoſe whoſt hearts are perfet in his figtt : + 
To Sinners troable , who their time imploy 

To gather what the Righteons ſhall enjoy, 

By efteir owne avarice in plemy pin'd : 

This 13a vanitic'and griefe of Mind, 

Lo all things have their times by God decreed 
In Natures'chavges , all things which proceed 
From Mans Intentions under the vaſt Skic : 

A time when to be Borne, a time to Die s * 

A time te, plant, Ccacirpe ; to Kill, re Cure 2 

A time to batter down, a time Ciummure 2 

A time of laughter,'and a time ro turne | 

Our ſmiles to teares 3 a rime ro dance to mourne? 
To ſcatter S:ones, to gather them againe ; 

A time to embrace, cnubraces to refraine 2 
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A Time to ger, to leole; to lave, io ſpend ; 
To teare aſynder,nnd the torne to mend « 

A time to {peake, from ſpeaking to ſurceaſe 2 
A rime for Love, forume ; tor warre, for Peace 
Whar good can humane Induſtry obiaine, 
When all chings are fo changeable and vaine ? 


For God on Maia theſe various Labourshrowesz 


To affl:&t him with varietie cf woes. 

He in their times 21] beeurifull hath made 3 
The world into gur narrow hearts'convay'd 2 
Yer cannot rhey the cauſes 2pptchend 


Of his great work: s ; the Originall, Nor End, 


What other good can Man fromtheſe produce, 


But to take pleaſure in their preſen: uſe 2 

To cate, to drinks, enjoy whit 1s our owne 5 
I, fuch-a vifr as God bettowes alone; 

His purpoſe 1s Ecernall 5 nor can wee 

Adde or SubſtraR from, kis Divme Decree + 
That Mortals mightrheir bold attempts forb:ar; 
And curbe their wild affcRions by his fear. 


What hath beene, 1s, what thallbe ,was before: . 


And wha: is paſt, the Alnitptiey will reftore 
Beſides, the ſeaty of Juſtice Ifhrvay'g : 
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There ſiwy how-favour and:eorruption fry 4. 4 


Then ſaid I in my heart; God ſtecly ſhall © * 


Rewardthe juſt ; chunjuſt to Judgement call,-' 
All Purpoſes:and Aﬀions have'their Times, * 
A time for Vengeance wiparſte our Crimes, '. | 
As muca as tents concerr.es, Goo: manifeſts”: & 
To Men how little they diftent:ffrom Beafty £ ©- > 
One end :0 bath befals, ro zquall Dedth'® ©n *- 
Are lyable, and brearhe the ſelfe fame Breath;- 
Then: what preheminence hath Manabove ''- OV 


A Beaſt, fince bath ſo Trartftory prove's © 
Both tzavellro one home # are Earth and muſt 
Returne totheir Originary Duſt. © 
Who knews thar Soules of men aſc-ndrhe s&y> 


Thatthoſe of beaſts with their frail Bogies die | 
What Mortall then can make ſo good achoice F 


As in his owne acquiremenits to rejoyce ? 
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«A Paraphraſe upon Eccleſiaſtes, 


This is his Portion : for of things co come, 
None can informe him in the Grayes dark wembe. 
Then I obſerr'a the Bold oppreſſions done, 


| In Preſence of the all-ſurvaying Sun ; 


Beheld the teares that fell from Sorrowecs Eyes, 
No Cornforter Cafſawge her miſcries ; 
With all ch'opprefors powerfull Violence, 
While weake Integrity tound no defence. 
For this, before the living I prefer'd 
Thoſe whom the quiet Caves of Death inrer'd : 
Before them both , fuch as haye yer not beene, 
Nor theſe diverfitics of evils ſcene, 
"Againe obſery'd, how our beſt ARions bred 
Ignoble Envie, by eur Vertue fed ; 
Nar friendſhip could ſo great a vice controule, 
This. was a Vanitic, and gricfe of Soule. 
The foole fits with his armes a-crofſe , his houres 
In ſloth conſumes, and his owne fleſh devoures. 
Better ſaith he, a handfull is obrain'd 
With happy caſe, then two by rreuble gain'd. 
While I this chace-of Vanitie purſue , 
A worſe preſents her. folly ro my view ; 
Lo, one who hath no Second , Child, nor Heire, 
Weares out his life in reRlefle toyle ang carc, 
To _— Riches , nor can ſatisfic, 
With all his Rore, the Avarice of his Eye; _ 
Nor thinks , for whem doe I my Soule deceive ? 
And injur'd Nature of her dues bercave? 
This is a ſore diſcaſce, if truly knowne ? 
And ſuch a yanitie, as yields.ro none, 
Two better are then one, of more regard : 
Their Labour lefle, and greater their rewards 
If cither fall, one will the other raiſe ; 
When he who walkes alone, his Life betrayes; 
If two together Iye both warn beget ; 
Bur he who lies alone receives no hear. 
Tf one prevaile two may that one refiſt s 
Cords ms breake, which ef three lines conſiſt. 
More reall worth a psore wife child adornes, 
Than an old Foolith King, who counſel! ſcornes. 
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A. Paraphraſe pon Ecciefialtes. 


T his, borne a Prince, his Litc ebſcurely ends. 

His Subjeas aficr his ſucceflor runne, 

As from the ſetting to the rifing Sunne, 

The vulgar are inconſtant in thcir choice ; 

Nor in the prefent Government rejoyce : 

Thc following, as the firſt, to change inclin'd, 

This 1s a vanitie, and griefe of mind. : 
Whether thou goeſt conceive, and to what end 

When thy bold'fect the Houſe of Ged aſcend, 

1 here rather heare his Lite-eireQting Rules, 

Then cffer vp the facrifice of Fooles. 

Por finfull are their gifts, who neither know 

What they to God thould give, or whar'they owe, 

The Ryct otthy tongue let feare reſtraine z 

Nor with rath Orifons his Eares profanc. 

God fits jn Heaven, with Raycsof Beauty crown'd 

Thou a poore Moriall creep'ſt upon the ground ; 

Since nothing lies concealed from his view, 

Nor ſcapes his knowledge, let thy words be few, 

As Dreames proceed f:om multitude of Cares 3 

So multitude of words a fooledeclares... 

Performe thy vowes to God withoutdelay 5 

Fooles pleaſe nor him z thy vowey ſincerely pay. 

Since rlicy are cfferings of the gratetull will 3 - + 

Vow not at all, or elſe thy vowes fulfill; - 

Let.rot thy tongue oblige thy: fleſh to {inne © 

Nor ſay, 1 errd + by thar pretext to winne _. 

Thy Angels Pardon. Why ſhouldft thou' incenſe 

Thy God, and draw his wrach on thy offence 2? 

In multitudes of words and Dreames appeare 

Like vanities : my Sonne, Jzhove feare, 


* Nor let it quench thy Piery, when theu: - 


Shalr ſec the poore beneath the mighty bow.z 
All Lawes perverted, Juſtice caſt aſide, 

As if the Univerſe had loſt her guice 2 

That Power to whom all are fubordinare, 
Shall cruſh them with an unſuſpeQcd fate. 
The Mother Earth, to all her boſome yiclds ; 
Even Princes are kcholding to the kelds, 
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A Paraphraſe upm Eccleſiaſtcs, 


Chap. 6 


Even allthey with : and yet their narrow hearts 


Who filver Cover, and Exceſfle of Gaine , 
Shall ever want ; this folly is as vaine. Y; 
As Riches multiply eycn ſe doe they 
Who tcede thereon, and on their Plenty prey. 
Whar profit to the owner can ariſe, 
But to behol4 them with his carcfull Eyes ? 
Swect is the ſleepe which honeſt royle begers; 
Whether he liberally or licle cares : 
When ever-troubleſome abundance keeps 
The wealthy waking and affrights his fleeps, 
What Penury than Riches can be worſe, 
It by the owner wrn'd into a Curſe ? 
Or to conſuming vice become a ſpoyle ? 
Whe Sonnes begets to miſery and toyle. 
Naked he iffu'd from his Mothers wombe 5 
And naked muſt defcend into his Tombe, 
Of all with Travell gor, and kept wirh feare , 
He nothing to the Houſe of Death ſhall bearec 2 
Bu: muſt returnc as Empric as he came$ 
His Entric, and his Exir;bur the ſame, 
What bootes ic then to Labour for the winde ? 
This is a fore afflition ro'the Minde. 
He feeds his ſorrow'in continuall Nighe, 
Repleat with Anguiſh, Fury, and Deſpight, 
This trath have I fourid' our in her purſuir s 
To feede our Bodies ro enjoy. the fruir 
Of our enrichr endeavours, and ro'give © 
Our ſclves their comforts, whilft on Earth we live, 
Is good and Plcaſutable : this alone 
Is all wee have, rhat canbe call'd eur owne. 
For, to have Riches, and the Power with all 
To uſe then freely, is 'the Principall 
Of Earthly Benefits :' for God on thoſe 
He moft affeRs, this Happincfic beſtowes. 
Thar man retaines no'ſeace of former Is : | 
Whoſe Heart the Lord of Life with gladn: iſ: fills, 

This, as a Common Miſery, haveT ' | 
With ſorrow ſcene beneath the ambient Sky a 
God Riches and Renowne ro mcn imparts ; 
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A Paraphraſe upon Eccleſiaſtes, 


Cannot fo great a fluency reccive ; 

Bur their truition to a Stranger leave. 

What taller vaniiic, or worſe diſeaſe , 

Could cver en the life of Mortals ſeaze ? 

Though he a hundred Children ſhould beger, 
Though many years ſhould makehis Age cumpleat, 


Yer it he tohimſclfe his owne deny 


Then want a grave, and violently dye : 
Better were an abortive , borne in yaine, 
That in ebſcuritie departs againe, 
Enveloped with ſhrouds of cnelcfie Night ; 
Who never ſaw the Sunne diſplay his Light, 
Nor Good or Evill knew: he is more bleſt ; 
And ſoone deſcends to his perpetuall Reſt 
Though th'ether rwenty Ages bave ſurviv'd ; 


| His miſery is bur the longer liv'd. 


Yer both muſt to that fatall Manſon goe , 

Where they to nome are knowne , nor any know. 
All that Man Laboyrs for is but to Eate : 

Yet is his Soule ner ſatisfi'd with Meate. 

Whar therefore hath the wiſe more tben the foole-3 
What wants the poore that can his Paſſions rule 2 
Far bertcr is a clcare and plcas'd aſpeRt ; | 
Then meager lookes, which vaſt deſires dere 3 
Such as can never ſatisfaftion find z © 

Yer this is vanitic, and griefe of Mind, 

For be ke what he will, he muſt be Man ; 

A Name repleat with Afiſery ; nor can 

Bur deſperately with ſuch a Power contend, 

On whom himſcltc, and all the world depend, 

As Riches, ſo our cares and fearcs increaſe 

O diſcontented Man, where is thy peace ! 


Who knows whar's goed forthee in theſe thy Dayes 


Of Vanitie, A Shadow fo decayes. 

Or can informe thy Soule what will befall, 

When thou arr loſt , in greedy Funerall ? | 
An honeſt Name, acquir'd by vertuous deeds, 

The fragrant ſmell of Precious Oyles exceeds. 

Even ſo the Houre of Death, that of our Birth : 

Which Fame ſecures, and Earth reſtores to Earth, 
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Berter ro be at Funerals a Gueſt, 
Then encrtained at a Nuprall feaft : 
For all muſt co the thades of Death deſcend , 
And tholc thar live thau!ld chink of their 13ſt Ed. 
Sorrow then Mirth mote to perfection moves ; 
For a ſad Countenance the Soule improves. 
The wiſe will cherfore joyn with ſuch as mourne 
But tovles into the Bowers of Lavghter wrn, 
A wiſe mans reprchenſions , though tevere, 
More then the ſongs of fools ſhould pleaſe the eare, 
As thornes bencaich a Caldron caich tae firc, 
Blaze with a noiſc, and ſuddenly expire ; 
S:ici is the immoderate laughter of vaine fooles ; 
This Vanicic in our diſtemper rules. 
O pprefiions purchaſes the Judgement blind ; 
Afake wiſe men mad ; a Guifc corrupts the uaind, 
Beginnings in their Ends, their meed obraine ; 
Humilicy more conquers then diſdaine. 
Nor be cou to diſtratting Anger prone : 
3y her detormitics a foole is knowne, 
Nor murawring ſay 3 Why arc thele dayes of our 
Worſe then the former ? doth the chiete of Powers 
So differently the affaircs of mortals ſway > 
Such queſtions but thy Arrogance diſplay. 
VViſdeme, with Ancicnt wealth, not get by care, 
Great bleſſings heap onthoſe who breath this Aire, 
Boch are to mortals a protcRQing ſhade, 
VVnen birter ſtorms, or ſcorching beames iavace :; 
Buc it divided , he who is pofleſt 
Ot Litce-iatufing V Viſedome, is more bleſt, 
Gods works conlider; who can rcRifie, 
' Or maake tha ſtreight which he hath made awry ? 
In thy proſperite let joy avound , 
Nor let adverfitie thy patience. wound 2 
For theſe by him {> intermixed ate, 
That no man thould pr-ſume , aor yer deſpaire, 
All perturbations, all things that have beenc, 
I. in my dayes of yanitic, have ſecne, 
How their owne juftice have the juſt deſtroy'd, 
And hew the vicious have their vice enjoy'd. ' 
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Be therefore nor roo righteous, nor toe wiſe 3 
For why ſhould'ſt thou ihy ſatetie ſacrifice > 

Be not roo wicked, nor too fooliſh ; why 
Should'ſt thou by violence untimely dye 

Tis beſt for thee, that thou to ncither leane, 
Bur warily obſerve the ſafer Meare. 

For they thall all their miſcries tranſcend, 
Who God edorc, and on his will depend. 

A wiſc man 3s by wiſedome fortiti'd ; 

More ftrong then twenty which the City guide, 
For Juſtice is not to be found on Earth : 

None good; nor innocent, of humane Birth, 
Giyc not to all that's ſaid an open care, 

Leaſt thou thy Servants execrations heare 2 

For thy owne heart can tell, that thou haſt done 
The like to others. -Thy example ſhun, 

All this by wiſedome try'd, I ſeemed wiſe ; 

But (hee from humane apprehenfions flyes, 

Can thar which is ſo farre remov'd, and drown'd 
In ſuch profundities, by Man be found ? 

Yer in her ſcarchTexercisd my Mind, 

Of things the Cauſes, and EffeRts ro find 2 

The wickedriefic of Folly ſought ro know, 

Folly and Madnefle from one fountaine flow. 
More ſharpe then Death I found her ſubtle Art. 


Who nets ſpreads in her Eycs, ſnarcs in her Heer, 
Her Armes inthralling chaines ; the prudent hall 


Eſcape ; the foole by her enchantmenes fall. 
Of all the Preacher hathexpcrience made, 
The reaſons, one by one, diſtin&ly waigh'd ; 
Yer could I not atraine re what I moſt 
Defir'd ro know 2 in my inquiry loft, 
One good among a thouſand Men have knowne : 
Ameng the female, ſex of all, nor one. 
Though is perfeftion God did Man create, 
Yet we through vanitie degenerate. 

Is any cquall to the truly wiſe ? 
To him that can interpret Myſteries? 
For wiſedoume makes the face of Man to ſhine 
With awcfull Majeftie, and Light Divine. 
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A Paraphraſe w_ Eccleſiaſtes. 


Obſerve the Kings Commands ; Remember thou, 
Even inthar.Dutie, thy Religious vow. 

Depart not diſcontenred 3 nor Diſpuic 

With him, who can with puniſhments confute. 
For Power is throned in the Breath of Kings : 
And who dare fay, they charge uniawtull things, 
He who obayes, Deſtruction ſhall eſchew : 

A wife.man knowes both when, and what, to doe. 
For all our Purpoſes on Time depend , 

And Judgement ; to produce them to their end. 
They wander in the Penfive ſhades ot Night; 
Who want the guide ot this direfting Lig z 
Surpriz'd by unexpeRed AMilſeries, 

Nor can Inftru&ion make the fooliſh wiſe." 
What Guard of Tecth can keepour parting Breath ? 
Or who refiſt thc fatall Stroake of Death ? 

None {hall r:turne with conqueſt from that field ; 
Nar Vice Prate&ion to the vitious.vield, * 

_ This Vanitic I ſaw beneath the Sun , 

The Mighty by abuſcd Power undone 2 

And though intomb'd with ſumpruous funerall 3 
In his own Citic ſoone forgoc by all. 

Impiety delightsin her miſdeeas' 

In thar Revenge ſo tardily ſucceedes. 

Alchough a' Sinner finne a hundrediimes, 

And were his ycares as num'rous as his Crimes 2 
Yet God to thoſe his mercy would exicnd, 
Wheſe humble Soules are fearcfull ro offend, 

Bur bold Tranfgrefſors with deftruion mecre 2 
Their ſhortned daycs ſhall like a ſhadow fleet. 
Among the.Sonnes of Men this miſchiefe reignes, 
Exalted Vicethe meed of V*«rrue gaines : 

And thoſe affli&ions which ro Vice are due, 
Suppreited Verrue furiouſly purfuc. 

Then I commended Life-prolonging Mirth x 

To feed upon the Bouney of the Earth, 

. And drinke the generous Grapes refreſhing juycc; 
18 all the good our Labours can produce. 

This is the beſt of Life : by God. 2lone 
Beſtow'd on Man; and only is his owne, 
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Wzen I aſpir'd ro know , how God thaffaires 
Of Men diſpos'd : oblerv'd the reſt: fle Cares, 
The travels, and diſturbed thoughts, which keepe 
The toyling Braine from the relicic of ſleepe x 
I then perceiv'd that humane induſtry 
Could not the wayes , nor work: s ot God deſcry, 
Though Men endeavour , though the wiſe ſuppoſe 
They apprehend ; yet none his wiſedome knowes, 
Bur this have found 3 that both the jufi and wiſe, 
Their induſtry , cven all their faculties 
Are in his Rule, and by his Motionmove z 
Nor can determine of his Hate or Love, \ 

All under Heaven ſucceeds al:ke to all ; 

To good and bad, the ſame events befall ; 

To pure, impure z to theſe who ſacrifice, 

To thoſe who'Pietic, and God deſpiſe 5- 

To th'innocenr, the gyiltic ; ſuch who teare 
Flagitious Oathes,andthoſe who tcarelefle ſweares 


' What greater miſchicfe rules bzneach the Sunne, 


Than this , that all unco one period runne? 
Men, while they live are mad , prophan:1y ſpend 
Their flight of time ; then to the dead deſcend, 
Y:r thoſe have hope , who with the living dwell : 
For living Dogs dead Lyons farre exccll. 

The living know that they at lengeh muſt dye 3 
They nothing know who in Earihs entrailes lye, 
What betrer tiraes can they expect who rot 

In Elent graves,and are by All forgot ? 

Abouliſh'd is their Envy, Love, and Hate 2 

Bereft of all which thzy pcſl:ſt of Jate. 

Then take my Councell;eate thy Biead with joys 
Let wine the Sorrowes of thy heart deſtroy. 

Why ſhould untruirfull Cares our. Soules mole} 
Pleaſe thou thy God, and in his favour reſt. 

Be thy Apparrell ever freſh and faire ; | 
Powre breathing Odors , on thy ſhining baire 3 
Enjoy the pleaſures of thy gentle Wife, | 
Through all the Courſe of thy ſhort=dated Life, 
For this is all thy Induſtry hath wonne : : 
Even all thou canſt expect beneath the Sonne. 


L Sine? . 
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"oe Paraphraſe »pon Eccleſiaſtes. 


Chap 19. 


Since Time hath wings, what thou incend'ſt ro doe , 
Doe quickly, and with all thy Power pale ; 
No wiſdome, knowledge, wit, or worke, will goe 
Along with inec unto ine Shades belpw. 

I fec the ſwitt of foote winnes not the Race , 
Nor wreathes of Victory the Valiant grace 3 
The wile, to feede his hunger wanteth Brcad;. 
Riches are not by knowledge purchiatcd , 

Nor Popular ſultrages Delert advaiic? 

And ru!'d Ly operiunity and Cliance., 

Man knows not his owne fate. As Birds are tane 
With Tramels , Fiſhcs by tiintangling Saine 5 
Even ſo the. Sonnes of ren arc un-awaics 
Preventcd 5y Deſtuutions lecret Snares. 

This alſo haye 1 ſeenc beneaih the' Sun, 

So full of wonder, and by wiſdome done 2 

A litle Citte man'd but by a few , 

To which a taigluic King iis Army drew, 
EreQed Bulwarkcs, ans intrenci!'t ic round 8 

A poore wife man within the walles was found, 
Whoſe wiſedome rais'd the ſiege : But they ingrate 
Neglected him who had preſerv'd their Scate. 
Thea wiſedome before ſicength ſhould bee preferr'd ; 
Yer is, if poore, deſpiz'd ; her words uakeard, 
Men more ſhoull liften to her ſober Rules, 
Then io his Cryes, who governes among fooles. 
Wiſedorme thfhabiliaments of warre exceeds : 

Bur Folly is deftroy'd by ber owne Deeds. 
Lo as dead {lies with their ill ſavour ſpoyle 
Tkh'Apcthecaries Aromatick oyle ; 

Even fo a liccle folly damnifies | 

The dignitic and Honour of the wiſe. 

A wiſe mats Heart to his right hand inclines 3 


| A foole this Iefr, and ſuch are his defignes. 


His own: diſorared Paths his life defame ; 
His geſture and his lookey a foole proclaime, 
Although wy Ruler frowne, yer doc nor thou 


Refenr-his anger with a c)ougie Brow , 


Nor with obedience or thy taith diſpenſe , 
For y:elding pacitics a great offence. 
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eA Parapbraſe upeu Ecclefiattes 


Tis in a Stare no ſmall diforder breeds, 
Which from the errour of the Prince proceeds 3 
When vicious fooles in Dignitie ate plac'd , 
The rich in worth trod under and dilgrac'd, 
Ofc have I Scrvants ſecne on Horſ:s ride : 
The Free and Noble Jacky by their fide. 
Who ſnares tor others ſers, therein ſhall light ; 
Who breaks a Hedge, him ball the Scrpent bite, 
The Scones ſhall bruiſc him who pulls downe a yall 
Who hewes a Tree, by his owne Axe ſhall fall. 
If ch'edge be blune , 1m yaine his Strength he ſpends 3 
Buc Wiledome all direQs ro their juſt ends; 
If Serpents bicc before the charme be ſung , 
What then availes th'Inchanters babling tongue ? 
A wiſc=mans words arc full of gracc and power : 
A iool-s offending lips himſ:lfe devoure, 
His words begin in folly which exten 
To As of miſchiete, and in madn:fle end. 
He gives his tongue the ceines , a5 if he knew 
More then man knowes ; th*events that muſt inſue, 
Who ia the endlefie Marz: ot Error treads 
Nor knowes the way, which to his. purpole leads, 
VVoe to that Land, chat muferable Land, | 
VVhich gaſpes beneath a Childes unflar'd Commands 
V Vhoſe Nobles riſc betimes to perpetrate 
Their Luxuriss, the ruine of the State. 
Happy that Land whoſe King is Nobly Borne ; 
V Vhoſe Lores with temperance bis Court adorge, 
By Sloths ſupine negleR» the building falls; 
The hands of Idlenefie pull downe her walls, 
Feaſts are for Laughrer made, V Vine chcares our hearts3 
But foveraigne Moncy all to all imparts. 
Curſe nar thy Rulcrs though with vices fraught , 
Nor in thy Bed-chamber, nor in thy thought 3 ; 
For Birds will beare thy whiſperings on their wings , 
To the wide eares of Death=inflifting Kings. | 
Scatter thy bread upon the hungry Maine ; 
This thou, in rra@ of rime, ſhalt finde againe, 
Thy Alm:s diſpenie to many, yet ro more 3 
Famine oc V Varre pH may mak thee poore, 4 
2 c 
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Be like the Clouds in beuntie , which on all 
The thirſtic Ezith, in ſhowers profuſely tall. 
Like pregnant Trees, ihar ſhed on every fide 

Their riper fruir'; 16 none that Roope deny'd. 

They ſhall no: fow who for a calme deferre ; 

Nor ſhall they reape whom gloomy Skies deterre, 
Know'ſ thou from whence the ftrugling Tempeſts come? 
_ Or how our bones are £:thion'd in the wombe ? 

Much leffe his greatnefle can't comprize , who made 
The Globe of Earth , and radiant Heaven diſplay'd. 
The ſcede of Charitie at Sunne-riſe ſow ; 

And when he ſers, into the furrowes throw 

Know'ſt thou if this, or char increaſe ſhall yeeld ? 

Or both with greattull Eares inveſt thy Field ? 

How ſweet is Light ! how plcaſant to bzhold, 

The mounted Sunne diſcend in beamecs of Gold! 

Yet , though a Man live long , long in delight 3 

Let him remember that approaching Night 

Whieh ſhall in endlefi: dark-neffe cloſe his Eyes; 
Then will he all, as vanicic deſpiſe, 

Young man , rejoyce , thy hears deſires fulfill , 

Ne other Lord acknowledge but thy will 3 

Thy Senſes freely feaſt ; yer ſhalt thou come 

To Gods T ribunall and receive thy Doome ; 

Decline his wrath , and Sin-inffliting paine ; 

For both the bud aad flower of Youth are vaine. 
Thinke of thy Maker in thy better dayes, 

Before the vigour of thy age decayes ; 

Before that ſad and tedious time draw nigh , 

When thou ſhalt loath thy life , and with te die, 
Before th'inferming Sun, the cheercfull Light, 

The various Moone , and Ornaments of Nighe, 

In vaine for thee their ſhining Tapers beare 3 

Or fretring drops of Raine deepe furrowes weare. 
When they ſhall tremble who the Houſe defend ; 

And the ftropg Columnes,which ſupport ir, bend; 

The Grinders failc reduced to a few . 

The Watch no Obje&s through their Caſements view; 
Thoſe Doores ſhur up that open to the fireer , 

And when th'\unarmed Guarders ſoftly meer ; 
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The Bird of dawning raiſe thee with his voyce 
Nor thou in women, or their Songs rcjoJce. 
When thou ſhale feare the roughneſle of theway, 
When every Pcble ſhall thy paſlag: ſtay : 
Whenth'Almond tree his boughs inv: ſt; with white 
The Lecuſt Roopes : then dead to all delight, 
Man muſt ac length to his long home ceſcend : 
Behold, the Mourners at his gates attend. 

Adviſe , before the Silver Cord growes ſlacke , 
Before the golden Boule aſunder crack : 

Before the Pitcher art the fountaine leake , 

Or waſted Wh:ele beſides the Ciſkerne breake. 
Man, made of Earth, refolves into the ſame : 

His Soule aſcends to God, from whom it came. 

O reſtlcfle Vanitie of Vaniries ! 

All is but Vanitic, the Preacher Cries, 

2 who was wiſe , the People knowledge taught : 
His Lines'with well-digefted Proverbs fraught, 
He found out matter to delight the min ; 

And every word he writ , by Truth was lign'd. 
Wiſe Sentences are Goads ; Nalcs cloſcly driven 
By grave inſtruQors z by one Paſtor given, 

And now my Sonne, be thou admoniſhed 

By what thou haſt already heard, and read. 

There is of making many Bookes no End : 

And Rtugious Night th*intentive Spirits ſpend, 

Of all the Sym ; fears God, his Lawes obay ; 
Mans Durtie ; to Felicitic the way. 

For he ſhall every worke, cach ſecret thing, 

Both good and bad , to publique Judgemcar bring. 
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A 
PARAPHRASE 


UPON THE 
LAMENTATIONS 


JEREMIAH: 


O W like a Widow, ah*! how defolate 
This Ciry firs ! thrown from the pride of State ? 
How is this Potent Queene , who Jawes to all 
4.44 1 -ghbouring Nations gave , become a Threll 
Who Niyhily reares from her folc foumtaines ſheds 3 
Which tell upon her Checkes ia liquid Beads. | 
Of a!l her lovers none regard her woes : 
And her pertiJious Frienas increale her Foes , 
Judair in «<xile wanders 2 $Þ ! ſapdu'd 
By vaſt afflitwns, and biſe ſervitude. 
Among the barbarous Heather, finds no reſt , 
At hame; abroad on every lule oppreſt, 
Ah ! fee how Sion mournes ! Her Gares and wayes, 
Lye unfrequented on her Solemre Dayes. 
Her Virgins weepe, her Prieſts lamens her fall ; 
And all ber ſuſtenznce converts. to gall, 
& wretched vyafſc]1 to her ſalvage Fees ; 
Her numerous Sinnes the Authers of thefe Wocs, 
Behoſd how whey, who by her loffes thrive , 
Into captiviy ber Children grive ! &5 
4 T 4 | ® 


Chap. I 


'A Paraphraſe upoz the 
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O Sions Daughter, all thy Beauty's loſt ! 

Thy chaſed Princes are like Harts imboſt , 
Which find no water, and infcebled flic 

Before the Eager Hunters dreadtull Crie. 
Jeruſalem in theſe her Mifcries , 

And Dayes of Mourning ſets before her Eyes 
Thoſe vanifh't Pleaſures which ſhe once enjoy'd , 
Her People now by hoftile ſwords deſtroy'd : 
WhiPft none afford Compaſſion to her wocs 3 
Her Sabbaths ſcorn'd by her inſulting focs. 
Jeruſalem hath find ; is now remov'd 

For her uncleannefle : :hofe who lately Iov'd, 

As much deſpiſe, her nakednefie drfcry'd 

Who fighes for ſhame , and rurnes her face afide, 
Pollution Rtaines her skirrs; yer her laſt end 
Remembred nor ; for this without a frier:d 
Stupendiouſly ſhee fell, Great God behold 

My. Sorrowes, fince the Foe is giown ſo bold : 
Hath raviſh*c ail wherein thee tooke delight 3 
His Infolence contending with his Might. 

Ah ! ſhee bath ſeene th'uncircumcis'd profane 
Thy Temple, whoſe approach thy Laws reftrarne. 
Her People, fighing ſecke for bread, who give 


Their wealth for food, that their faint ſoules may live, 


Confider Lord ; O Jooke on the forlorne | 

Who am to all the World a gencrall Scorne. 
You Palſengers, though this concerne not you, 
Here fix your Reps andiny ſtrange ſuffrings view. 
Ws ever Sorrow like my Sorrow knowne | 
Which God hath on me in his fury chrowne ! 


He from the breaking clouds his flames hath caft; 


Which in my Bones the boyling Marrow waſt ; 
#Lith ſer ſnares for ay fecrt,thrown to the ground, 
Left deſvlate, and fainting with my wound. 

Who of my Sins hath made a yoake to check 

My Infolcnce, and c:ft it on my Neck. 

My Strength hath broken, ro, my Encmies 
Subdu'd cy Powers ; now, ah ! too weake to riſe, 
He, in the mig'ſt of me, hath trodden domae 

My mighty Men, and choſe of moft Renowne; 
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Lamentations of Jeremiah. 
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His troops on my ſtrong youth like Torrents ruſh'c : 
As 1n a w:1i:z=prefie, Judah's Davghrer cruſh'c.. 
For this I weepe ! mye eye, my galled Eye, 
Ditloives in Streares ; for he who ſhould app'y 
Balme to my wounds, farre, O farre off is fied ! 
My childrcn deſolate, their Foe, their head. | 
Her Hangs {:zd Sion rais'd, no comfort found : 
Jcnova charg'2 her focs to gyrd her round. 
Jeruſalem, O thon of late belov'd, 

Now Ike a Menſtruous Woman ar: remov'd. 
Tic Lord is juſt 2 vis I rhat bave rebels 3 

And by wy wild revolt his Grice expelÞd. 


 Heare, and behold my woes : my Orphans torne 


From my fore*\t Armzs, ans into exile borne. 


I to my boaſting Lovers call. tor ayd 2 


But tney their vowes infring'd, my iruſt betray. | 


My Prieſts and Princes, while th:y feeke for bread 
To f. e:i their hungry Soulcs, aty;ment the Dead. 
Lord leoke on rue ! my heart routes in my Breaft, 
My Bowels toyle, like Seas with Stormes oppreſt. 
I have provok'r thy Vengeance with my Sinne , 
Without the Sword deftroyes, and Dearth within, 
My fighes no pitty move ; my cruel Foes 

Enjoy thy Wrath, and glory in my Woes, 


Yer that preſaged Time will come, when tacy 


Shall equall Sorrowes to thy Juſtice pay. 
O ſer their impious deeds before thine ezes 3 
And prefle them with my waighty Miſeries ; 
(The Birth of Sinne) which >reake into complaint ; 
My groanes are number]: iſe, my Spirits faint. 
"How hath Jchova's wrath, O Sion, ſpread 
A vaile of Clouds about thy Daughter's head: 
From Heaven ro Earth thy beauty, Iſrae], throwne! 
Nor in his fierce eiſpleaſure ſpar'd his own- ! 
How hath he ſwallow'd Judah's Manficns / raft 
His Holds ! and to the ground his Bulwarks caſt ! 
The Land in his rclentlefle rage profan'd, | 
And with the Blood of her owne Princes. ftain'd ! 
He, in his Indignation, hath the Horne 
Of Iſrac! from his blecding forchead torge, 


Before 


Chap. 2 
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Before the Foc, O forc't io flye with ſhame ! 
His wrath ro Jacob a devouring flame. 
Foe-like hath bent his Bow ; his H»ftile hand 
Advanc't, and flaine the Bezyty of the Land :; 
. AU that the eye arrraQted with Defire, 

And powr'd his anger forth like floods of Fire, 
Againſt thee, Solyma, Converts his Powers : 
Sad Iſracl, and bis Pallaces, devoures, 

His ftrong buile Fortrefles to ruines runes ; 
Witt Judah*s Daughter forher Children mournes 
His Tabernacle He with Violence 

Hath now demoliſh't. like a Garden F-:nce. 
None Sions feaſts and Saibuhs cclebrare ; 

Beth king and Prieft oonox'ous to his hate. 
Detefts his SanQuary, and forſakes 

H.s flamelefle Altar : while the Enemy takes 
His PJaces and Wall:z, $1'd with their Cryes - 
As Jate by us in our Sol- muities, 

Th: ruine ef Jcruſalem defignes 2 

Ano levels the Foundation with his Lines. 

Nr his fierce hand withdrawes; the toutering walls 
And Rooping Turrers, Janguith in cheir falls. 
Her Gates finke ro the Earth, with ſhever's bars 
Her King and Princes Slaves, or ſlaine in wars; 
All Lawes ſurceaſe. Jcheva to her Seers 

Ns more by Viſtens or by Dreames appeares. 
Her Elders fic on earth, with filent Woe ; 

And Duſt upon their Silver;Treff:s throw : 
Inſack-closth mourn. Her Virgins hang cheir heads, 
Like drooping Flowers that bowto their cold Beds, 
My Bowelscoyl, mine eyes with tears are drown'd, 
My bleeding Liver powr'd upon the Ground; 

To fce my tender Babes, unpittied, lye 

On flinty Pavements, and through famine dye. 
* While others to their weeping Mothers ſay 3 
O pirc us Food, our hunger to allay ! _ 
Then, fainting by the bloadlefle wound of Death, 
' In their infolding Armes figh our their Breath. 
How thall my tongue expreflc, O how compare 
Thy matchlefſe Sorrowesy, to alwage thy Cacc, 
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Lamentations of Jeremiah. 5 


Diftrefied Sions Daughter ! for thy breach 
Is like the Seas, whole rage no bounds impeach. 
Vaine tales, and fooliſh, have ray Propiess told, 
Nor would they thy exiling Sins unfold; 
Falſe Burthens, and falls Prophcciey, invert, 
The fatall Authors of thy Baniſhment. 
The Paſſengers, they wry their heads afide, 
Hifle at ther, clap their hards, and chus deride ; 
Is this their only Joy ? winch they of all 
The world the Beaucy ano PreficGion cl? 
Thy Foes make mouthes, ſc<ffc, grind theic recth, and 
Now have we ſwallow'd ovr deſired prey ; (lay, 
This is that Day we did fo long expect, 
Wherein our hepes have had their will efIcAa, 
Go. hath accompliſhed his old Decree, 
We thy of-menaced DeſtruCion lee ; 
Hath ruin'd without pitie, made a Scorne 
To tky Trivmphant Foe, and rait'd his Horne, 
To him their hearts now cry ; O Sons Towers ! 
A] Day, 211 night, let teares deſcend in Showrey.. 
O nevergive thy labouring Thoughts repoſe ! 
Nor let the hamid Night thy eye=lids cioſe / 
Ariſe, and cry, cry frem the Nights firſt houre 
Thy Heart before thy God, like water, powre. 
O raife thy Hands to Heaven, leaſt Famines force 
Thy Clildrens ſouſes from their pale corps divarce, 
Lord, ſee thy Maſacre's | ſhall curſed wombes 
Become their new-bornre childrens farall Tombes ! ; 
Thy Pricfts and Prophets by the ſword are ſlaine ; : 
And with :thcir Blood thy SanQtuary ftaine, 
Lo! in the Streets old Men and Intants lye ; 
My Virgins and bold Youth by ſlaughter dye. 
Thou with their Blood thy Vengeance did imbreyw ; 
Thy burning Fury without pitty flew. 
As in a ſolemne Day, thy Terrors have 
Inviron'd me : thy Anger cloyes the Grave. 
Theſe whom I ſwatled, in my Boſome bred ; 
The Barbarous Foc hath ſert unto the Dead, 
Lo, I, the man, who by the wrain of God, Colp. 3. 
Hay: ſfccne affiiG@ions flormes , and felt his Rod ! - 
1cc 


A Paraphraſe upon the 


He hath depriv'd me of the cheerefull _ . 
Inveloped with ſhades more darke then Night ; 
Againſt me his rev<ngefull Forces bent ; 

Nor ſers his Anger with the Suns deſcent, 

My fleſh hath waſted , wrinckled my ſmoeth sfkin 
With Sorrowes age , and broke my Bones within. 
Againſt mc digg a trench, caſt up a mound , 
With travels bitter gall befieg'd me round. 
Impriſond where no b:ames their brightneſſs ſhed; 
Like that darke Region peopled by the Dead. 

On every fide my Flight with Barres reftraines ; 
And clogs my galled Legs with maſlie Chaines. 
Who ſtops his cares againſt my Cryes and Prayers; 


With Stone immures , and ſpreads my Path with ſnares, 


He like a Beare, or Lion, lyes in waite ; 

Direrts, in picccs teares, leaves Deſolare, 

Ar me, as at a marke, his Fow he drew , 

Whoſe Arrowes in my Blood their wings imbrew. 
He lers the People circle me in Throngs , 

Who all che Day dcride, in ſpitefull Songs, (fed; 
With wormewood made me vrunke, with gall hath 
My teeth with gravcll broke , with Aſhes ſpread, 
My Soule to Peace is ſuch a Stranger growne , 
As if I never better Dayes. kad knowne. 

When T1 my wrongs to memory recall , 

My Miſcries, my Wormewoed and my Gall, 

My Paſtions thus exclame : Ah ! Periſhed 

Are all my hopes ! from me my ſtrength is fl:d ! 
Theſerheughrs my Soul have humbl'd trod ro Earth 
My Pride, and given my [Hopes a {econd Birth. 
*Twas thy abundant goodneffs Lord, thar all 

Did not together in one Ruine fall. 

Thy Mercies with the riſing Light rcnue ; 

And thy Fideclirie as large as true. | 

My Soule is arm'd with Readfaſt Confidetce ; 
Since thou my Portion ars and ftrong Defence, 
To theſe how gracious, who on thee relye ! 

Who ſecke thee with unfainring Induſtry ! 

_ *Tis good to hope, and reft upon thy Truth , 


"Tis good to beare thy yeake in carely youth, 4 
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Alone he filent firs , nor will diſtruſt 

Thy Promife, when he hides his kead in Duſt. 

His cheeke ſubmits to blowes, by all revil'd , 

Yer knowes art length thou wilt be reconcile. 
When God with gricfe hath f6xr thee to the ground, 
His &dercy will powre balme into thy wound, 

For he delights nor in eur Miſery , 

On thoſe to trample who in fetters Ive. 

Hates thar the weake ſhould be oppreſt by might , 
Or Juſtice ſuffer in the Judges Gghr. 

O cl, what can befall bencath the Sun, 

Tha is not by the Lords appointment done ? 


' Bath good and bad from him proceeds , why then 


Grudge you at puniſhment vaine, ſinfull Men ? 
Turne we to God by tryall of our wayes , . 
To Heaven our hearts, our hands and voycex, raiſe, 
We have tranſgres'd, rebell'd, no pardon gaine ; 


"The Food of Wrath, by thee purſu'd and ſlaine, 


Thou haſt with cloud*s thy ſelfe inclos'd of late , 
Through which ro Prayers of ours can penetrate, 
With Men the refuſe and ofi-skouring made , 
Whom all our Foes wich open mouthes upbraid. 
Fil''d with vaſtation , ruines , ſnares, and feares £ 
While for my Child:zens lofle I melt in Teares. 
Nor ſha'l thoſe brinie Rivers ceaſe to flow , 

Till God looke downe with pitie on our woe. 
Mine eye ah ! wounds my heart , when I behold 
My Cities Daughters so Afflitions ſold. 

Thoſe who thy Beauty, Solyma, deface , 

My Soule like a retrived Partridge chace, 

Cur from the living in a Dungcen threwne , 

And over-whelrocd with a Pile of Stone. 

Stormes o're my head their rowling billowes tot 3 
Then Cry'd 1, ah ! 1 am for ever loſt ! 

Thou from the Dungeon, Lord,my cries didſt heare 2 
O never from my fighes divert thine Eare ! 

Thou ftood'ſt beſides me in that horrid Day ; 

And faid'ft, take courage , nor thy feare obey. 

My cauſe , thou Lord , haſt pleaded in this ftrite ; 
And from :hcir greedy jawes redeem'd my Life, * 
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Trou thut hift ſeene my wrongs, reſtore my right ; 
Thou haſt thcir veng<ance ſecne and curſed (| pighr. 
The m-lice heard which iheir talſe rongues diſcloſe 
The thoughts and machinations of my Foes. 
When thty fi: downs, an when they riſe, I fill 
Become their Mufick, ans th-ir Laugheer fill, 
Reweres z<c2:d:ng to their workes w>hurſe ; | 
Their Hearts with Sorrow wounds, +laſt with thy Curſe, 
Purſue, ueftroy, nor, Loid thy wiath reftraine , 
T1ll none buncath the arch or Heaven remaine, 

How is our Gold growne dunme ! of all the moſt 
Reftin'd and pure, hath now his Luſtre Joſt, 
Thar Marble which the Temple beaurht'd , 
Torne dorne by impious rage and caſt afide, 
The wretched Sons of Sion, ab ! behold ! 
Of lace fo precious, more eſteem'd then Gold ; 
How (lighred ! xo how law a value brought! 
Lize Eacthen veſl:Is by che Pover wrought. 
The MonRers of the Sea, and Salvage Beaſts, 
Their-youg ones gently foſter at their Breaſts : 
My Daughzers, ab | more cruel are then theſe; 
Or then rhe defert-haunting Eſtridges, 
Tixic Children cry for Bread, bur none receive ; 
Wife thirty tongues to their hor pallats cleave. 
Who tet Deheiouſly, now fic forlorne 
And thoic who ſeariec wore, on dung hills mourne, 
The Punifuments, as aid their finnes, excel 
Thac which troma Heaven, on wicked Sodom fell, 
Devogr'd with ſodaine flames, No. Creature found 
To whom his wrath could adde another wound. 
Her N2zarites, late pure as falling Snow, - 
More white chen Rtreams which from ſtretche udders flows 
Nar Rubics of the rocke ſuch red inſphear'd, 
Nor poliſh't Saphires like their Veincs appear'd ; 
Thejc tzces now more black then Cinders growne, 
To {ych as mecte them'in the Streets unknowne. 
Whoſe wither'd Skins, more dry then ſapl:fle wood , 
Cleave to their flethlefle Bones, for waar of Focd. 
O +ar iefle wretched they,whoſe parting Breath (dearth! 


Breaks through their wounds , then tiivle who ſtarve ro 
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For they in lingring rormerits pine away 3 
And finde not Death lo cruclli as Delay. 
Sott-hearted mothers live by horrid ſpoile , 
And their beloved Babes in Caldrons boyle. 
On theſe with —_—_ Eyes, and hearrs that blecde, 
The famith't Daugtuers of my Pcople feede. 
Th: Lord his vengeance now accompliſh's hath , 
And powred forth ch- Viols of his wrach ; 
Forſaken Sion ſers on fire , whoſe Towres 
And Palaces the hungry flame devourcs. 
You Kings that ſway the many-peopled Earth; 
All who from groaning Mothers rake your birth ; 
O would you htave belicy' chat thus the Foe 
Should have eriumphe in her {ad overthrow ! 
H-r Prieſts ane Prophets fins, who ſhould have ravghr 
By their example, have her ruine wrought ; 
With humaric fleth her flaming Altars fed , 
And blood of Innocents profutely ſhed, 
Who blindly wander fo detiPd with gore , 
Thar none would touch the Garments which they wore; 
Depart they cry'd, Depart, and touch us not; 
Depart O you whom toule pollutions fpor. 
Thus chid, they firay'd, and to the Gentiles fled ; 
Yer ſaid, ere long we ſhall from hence be led. 
For this , the Lord hath ſcatrer'd in his Ire, 
Nor ever ſhall they tw their homes retire ; 
Their unregarded Pricfts flaine by the Foe, 
Who would no pictic to the aged fhowe, 
Yer vaincly we in theſe our miſeries, 
With expeRation havecconſum'd our eyes, 
And foſtered fiatcring hopes ; built on their word, 
Who can no 2yd to our Extreames afford. 
Like cruel Hunters they our Reps purſue ; 
V Vhile wee 1n Corners lurke from publLque view. 
Thar Fatall Day drawcs necre , wherein we muſt 
Deſcend to Death, and mingle with the Duſt. 
Not Eagles fcarefull Doves ſo ſwiftly chage ; 
As they with winged feet our foor-ſteps trace ; 
Purſue o're mountaines , watch art crery Streight; 
And to inciap us in the Deſart war, 
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The Lords Anointed, even our noſtrils Breath, 
They have cnſnar'd, and rendred up to Death, 
Of whom we ſaid, Among the Heachen wee, 
Beneatk his wings, ſhall live in exile free. 
Daughter of Edom, thou that dwel{in Hus, 
Exalt thy Joy 3 This Cup to thee from us 
Shall rwitcly paſle z thy braines incbriate ſo, 
As thou thy nakednetlc ſhale boldly how. 

Yer when thy Sins deierves Punithment, 

O wretched Sions Daugicer, ſhall be ſpent ; 
Jchova will thy Baniſhmear repeale, | 


Fomenr thy wounds, and. all thy bruiſes heale, 


Then he on Edoms Iflue ſhall impoſe 
Our yoakc, and her deformitie dilcloſe, 


- Remember Lb:d rhe Affidtions we hdve borne; 


Sce how we are to all the world a Scorne ! 
Our Lands and Houſes forrciners poſleflle , 
Our Mothers, Widdowes ; and we Fatherilefle. 
To us our wood the greedy Stranger ſels ; 

And dearcly purcha'ft.water from our wals., 
Our necks with heavy. burthens arc oppreſt ; 
All Day we toyle, ar Night depriv'd of Reſt. 
Wee, in the Egyptian aad Aſlyrian Lands, 


Are forc*c to beg our bread with Rretchr-ourt hands. 


Our Fathers, wha m—_—_—_— in Dcath remaine 
And we thefpreflure 'of their fins ſuſtaine. 


Who were our vaſlals, now our Soveraignes 'arc ; 


And none ſurvive to comfort our deſpaire. 
With perill of our lives we ſecke our food, 


The ſword ia pathlefle Deſcrts thirfts for blood; 


While Stormes of Famine mutiny within, 
And like a furance tan the ſapleflestin. 

In Judah's Cities Virgins they deflowre, 

In Sion, ravitht wives their wrongs deplore, 
They crucitic our Princes in their rape, 
Nor honour the aſpe& of reverend Ape, -. 


And Boyes beneath their cruell burthens fall, 
No Judge on high Tribunals now appeares, 
No Mufick drawes our Soules into our Earcs. 


, OY : 


. Oar Youth enforce to grind, with lathes gall, 


Joy, 
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Joy, trom our broken hearts exiled, flyes : 

Our mirch is chang'd co mourning Elepies. 

The crowne from our ecclipſed Browes is torne ; 

By all, except thy puniſhments, forlorne, 

Woe to our Sins ! for theſe we waſte our yeares 

In Servitude, Wee drowne our Eyes with teares 

For thee deſerted Sion : Foxes dwell 

Among thy ruines { who our wocs.can tell ! 

Yet Lord, thou ever liv'ſt ; Thy Throne ſhall laſt ; 
VVhen funerall Flames the V Vorld to Cinders waſte\ 
O why baſt thou ſo long forgot thine owne ! | 
VVilc thou forſake us as if never knowne / 

O call us back, that we thy face may view ; 

Thoſe happy Dayes wee once enyjoy'd reneyy, 

Zur thou haſt caſt usoff co tread the path 

Of Exile $ made che Object of thy wrath, 
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Hd E Praiſe of our triumphant King, 

And of his Viftory we fing ; As the$ 

' Who in the Scas with horrid force 
O'cethrow the Rider and his Hotſe, 

My Strength, my God, my Argument, 

My. Fathers God, hath ſafery ſent. 

To him will I a Manſian raiſe, 

There cclebrare his glorious Praiſe. 44 

His Sword hath won erernall fame ; 

And great Jehovah is his Name. 

Lo Pharaoh's Chariots, his proud Hoaſt, 

Are in the ſwallowing Billowes loſt. 

God, in the fathomlcetle Profaund, 

Hah all his choice Commanders drown'd, s 

Downe ſunk they, like a falling tone, 

By raging Whirl-pits overthrowne. 

Thy pew'rfull Hand theſe Wonders wrought , 

Our Focs by Thee to ruine brought, 
T, Z 2 


Th 
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Thou all that ducſt againſt thee fight 
Haſt crufhr by thy prevailing Might. 
Thy Wrath thy Foes to Cinders turnes, 
As Fire the Sun=ari'd Srubble burnes. 
Blowne by thy Noſtrils breath, the Flood 
: In heaps, lice ſol:d Mountains, ſtood. 
Part 2 The Seas diviicd Hearrcongeal'd ; 
Her ſandy Bottom firſt reveal'd ; 
Purſue, o're take, th*A&pyptians cry'd 3 
Lec us their wcal:hy Spoile divide ; - 
Our ſword theſe Fugiuv.s deliray, 
And with thcir Slaughtcr feaſt our Joy. 
Thou blew'ſt, thoſe Hils their Billows ſpread; 
In mighty Scas they ſunke bke Lead. 
What God is l:ke cur God | fo high 
Sc excellent in SanRitc ? 
Whoſe glorious Praiſe ſuch rerror breeds ! 
So wonderfull in all. rhy Deeds ! 
Thy Hand out-ftretch*c; the clofing Womb 
Of Waves, gave all his Hoſt one Tomb, 
Bur us, who have thy Mercy try'd 
In our Redemption, thou wilt guide 2 
Guide by thy Power. ull we poſſefe 
The Manſion of thy Holinefle. 
Part $2 Our Foes ſhall this with terror heare 
Sad Paizſtine grow pale with feate, 
Thoſe who the Edomites command, 
And Moabs Chiefs ſhall crembling ftand. 
The Hearts of Canaan melt away, 
Like Snow before the Suns bright Ray. 
Horror ſhall ſcize on all, nor one 
Buc Rand like S:arues cut in Stone 2 
Uarill thy People paſte ; even thoſe, 
Whom thou haſt ranſom'd from their Foes. 
Thou ſhale condu&. and plant them, where 
= | Thy fruitſull Hils their Shoulders reare ; 
+ By thy ElcRion dignifi'd ; 
—_ Where thou for ever ſhalr abide. | 
Thy Reigne, ccerna)l King, ſhall laſt, 


_— 


| 


When Heaven and Earth in vapours waſte. 
- While 
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While Pharaoths Chutors and his Horſe 

*T wixt walls of Seas their way inforce ; 
Thy Hand reduc'd th'obedicne Waves, 
Whichclos'd them in their rowling Graves 2 
But Iſrael itfrough the bottome land | 
Securely paſt, as «n dry-Land, 


DEuTERONOMY XXXII, 


End , O you Heavens , unto my voyce an eare; As the x 
And thou, O Earth, what ſhall I uter heare. 

My words ſhall fall like Deaw, like Aprill ſhowers 

Oa tender Herbs, and new-difclofed Flowers, : 
While I the Goodnefle of our God preclaime : 

O cc/ebrare his grear and glorious Nam: ! 

Our Rocke, whoſe Works are perte&. Juſtice leads, 

And cquall Judgement walks the way he treads, 

In hin un{tain'd Sincerity exccls ; 

The God of Truth in whom no falſhood dwels. 

Bur you are all corrupt, perverſe ; nor bcate 

Thoſe Marks about you, which his Children weare, 

O fooles ! depriv'd of intellectuall Lignt / 

Doe you your great Preſerver thus requite ? 

Your Father ? he who made you ? did ſcle&t 

From all the World, and with his Beauty deck*d ? 

Remember , aske the Ancient : They wlll ell 

What in 014 rimes, and Apes paſt, befe!l ; 

When the moſt High d'd d:{tribure the Earth | 

With lib:rall hand to all of humane-birth ; 

When yet you were nor, He, according to | 
Your numerous Race, defign'd a Seat for you, : 
His People are his Portion : Jacob is Parts, 
TifInhericance alone reſerv'd for his, 

He, when he wandred through a Deſert-Iand, 

And in a horrid Wildernefle of ſand”, 
ConduRed, taught him his high Myftcries , 

And kept him as+he Apples of his Eyes. 
As the 61d Eagle on her Ayery ſpreads 
Her foſtring Plumes , renewes i'r Cowny beds . 
© 2 Feeds 
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Feeds , rraines them for che flight, ſubdues their teares, 
An1 on her ſoaring wingsher Eag lers bearecs :; 

So he ſuſtein'd, So led him, He alone : 

No ftrang.r-Gods to Ifra:1l then were knowne. 

Whom like a Hotſe the towring Mountaines bore ; 
"That thoſe rich fields mighr feaſt him with their ſtore, 
With Honey the hard Rocks ſupply'd his want, 

And pure Oyle drilg from cliffes of Adamant : 

H:m with the Milke of Ewes, with butter fed ; 

With far of Lambs, and Rams in Baſhan bred ; 

With fleſh of Goats, with Wh:ats pure Kerneis fI1'g , 
And dranke the Blood , which from ihe Grape diſtili'd, 
But Jeſurun grew far, kickc like a Hotſe, 

Full of high teediog, and urtaraeg force : 

Forſooke his God, who made, ſuftain'd, adorn'd, 

And that ftrong Rocke ot his Salvation fcorn'd ; 

With barbarous Gods, and ex<crable Rires , 


- His Jealouſic and Wrath ar once excites, 


To Divlls they profanely Qcrific'd , 

Gods made with bands, before their Maker priz'd : 
Gods brought from forraigne Nations, ſtrange arid news 
Gods, which their Anceſtors nor fear*d, nor knew. 
Their Father, cheir firme Recke, remembred nor, 
And Him, who hadcreated them, forgor. | 
This having ſe:ne with burning cycs, the Lord 
His Daughters, and degenerate Sons, avhor'd 3 
Said, from theſe Rebeis I will hide my face , 

And {ce the end of this unfaithfull Race. | 
Since th:y with Gods, that are but Gods in Name, 
My Soule with fo great Juloutie inflame, 

And rhrough their vanitics my wrath incenſe ; 

I, by the like will puniſh their offence. 

Thcir glory to an unknowne Nation grant , 

And in their roome a fooliſh People planr. 

A fire is kindled in my wrath, which ſhall 

Even in the depth of Hell devoure them all 2 
Polluted Earth with ker produQtiens burne , 

And ayery Mountaines into aſhes turnc, 

Orc miſery another ſhall invite, 


And all my arrowes :n their bofomes light ; 


Famine 
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Famine ſhall cate them, hot Diicaics burne , 

And all by violent deaths to Earth rewurne. 

The tecth of ſalvage Beafts their blood ſhall ſpill; 

And Serpents with their fatall poyſon kill. 

The Sword without, and home-bred Terrors ſhall 

Devoure their lives. Their Youth untimely fall ; 

Betrothed Virgins ſuch as ſtoope with Age, 

And ſucking Babes, ſhall finke beneath my Rage. 

Scatter I would like Chaffe by Tempeſts blowne, 

Nor ſhould their memory to man be knowne 7 

If not witheld by their inſulting Foe , | 

Leſt he'ſhould triumph in their overthrow : 

And boaſting ſay ; This our owne hands have done 

Our Swords, the Gods which have their battaile won, 

A Nation which hath no Intelligence ; | 

Uncapable of Councell, void of ſenſe. 

O that my words could to their hearts deſcend , 

To make them wiſc,and thinke of their laſt End ? 

How would One man a thouſand pur to flight ! 

And Two,a Myriad overthiow in Fighn ! 

Bur that their Strength hath ſold them to their Foes , 

And left them naked to their deadly blowes. 

For, though our En:mies ſhould jucge, sheir Powers 

Are faint to His , their Rocke go Rocke to ours 3 

Their Vine of Sodom, of Gomorahs fields , 

Which Grapes of Gall, and bitter clufters yields, 

Poiſon of Dragons is their deadly Wine , | 

To which cold Aſpes their drowfte venome Joyne. 

Is not all this unto my Sight reveal'd 2? 

Laid up in ſtore ? and with my Signet ſeal'd ? 

To me belongs Revenge and Recompence 3 

Which I will in the time decreed diſpenſe. 

The Day is necre which their deſtruQion brings z 
And puniſhment now flies with ſpeedy wings. 

God will his People judge , at length relent , 

And of his Servants miſeries repent 2 

Then when they are of all chceir power beretc, 

No firength, no hope of humane ſuccour lefr. 

And fy, Where are the Gods of your defence, 

Thoſe Rocks of your preſuming confidence , 
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Whoſe flaming Altars you fo often ted 

With fart of Bieves, and Wine profuſely ſhed ? 
Now ler them from their crowned Banquets riſe, 
And ſhic]Jd you from your furious encmies. 
Behold ! I am your God; I, onely 1, 

Aſſiſted by no forraigne Deity, 

I kill, revive, I wound and heale; no hand 

Or power of mortals can my ſtrength withſtand. 
T, to the Heavens I made, my armes extend : 


+ Pronounce, I ever was, and have no cnd. 
Whet I my glittering Sword; if I advance 


My hand in Judgemenr; woes paſt utterance , 
And vengeance, cquall co their merics, ſhall 
LIpon my Foes, and ti:oſc who hate me, fall. 

The hungry Sword ſhall eat their fleſh 1 ke food, 
My thirſty Arrowes ſhall be diunke with blood : 
For Caprives ſlaine , and for the blood they ſpilc, 
1 will wich horror recompence their guilr, 

You wifer Nations, with his people joy, 

For he will all their Enemies deſtroy : 

His Seryant vindicate from their proud Foe, 
And to thcir Land, and them, his mercy thow. 
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OUR great Preſerver celebrate ; 

He who reveng'd our wrongs of late, 
Woen you, his ſonnes, in Iſracls Aid 
Ot lite ſo brave a tender made. 
You Princes, with attention heare, 
And you who awful Scepters bearc ; 
While I in ſacred Numbers ing 
Tie Praiſe of our eternall King. 
Wh-n he through Seir his Army led, 
In Edoms fields his Enfignes ſpread 3 
Earth ſhooke,thc Hcavens in drops deſcend, 
And Clouds in teares their ſubſtance ſpend. 
Before his Face the Mountaines mel: : 
Old Sinal unknowne feryor felt, 


When 


When iſracl Sangars Kule obey'd , 

And Jacl, that Virago, Tway'd , 

She bold of heart, He greac in Warre'3 

Yer to the fearfull Travailer 

All waycs were then unſafe ; who crepr 2 
Throvgh Woods, or paſt when others leprs 

The Land uncultivatcd lay ; T 

When I aroſe, I Deborah, 

A Mother to my Countrey grew, 

Ar once their Foes, and feares ſubdue. 

When to themſelves new Gods they choſe, Part 
They were their V Vals befieg'd by Foes. ' F 
Did one of Forty thouſand weare 

A Coat of ſteel ? or ſhooke a Speare ? 

You, who with ſuch alacrity 

Led to the Batraile ; O how I 

Aﬀe& your Valour ! with me raiſe 

Your voyces, Sing Jchovahs Praile. 

Sing you who on white Alles ride , 

Ard Juftice equally divide : 

You who thoſe wayes fo fear'd of late, 

VVhere now no thieves afſzHlinare 2 

Ycu lately from your Fountaines barr'd, 

VVhere you their clattering Quiyers heard; 

There with united joy record 

The righreous Judgements of the Lord. 

You who your Cities repoſlefle. 

VVho reape in peace, his Praiſe profeſle. 

Ariſe, O Deborah, arife , | 

In heavenly Hymnes expreſt: thy Joyes. 

Ariſe, O Barak, Thou the Fame 

And Off-ſpring of Abinoam ; 

Of Iſrael the renowned Head , 

Caprivitie now captive |. ad. 

Ner ſhall the Noble memory Phe. 
Of our Rrong Aids in filence die : 

The Quiver-bearing Epkramite 

Ma: ch'c frem his Mountaine to the Fight v 

Thoſe who on Amalek confine, 


The ſmall Remaincs of Benjamin 3; 
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From Machir, Princes ; not a few 

Wiſe Zebulun with Letrers drew ; 

The valiant Chietes of Iflachar, 

With Deborafi, eroopt co this Warre, 
Who downe into the Valley tread 

The way which noble Barak led. 

Bur Reuben from the reſt disjoyn'd 

By Hils and Flouds, was ſo in mind. 
Did'& cou theſe glorious Wars refuſe, 

To heare the bleating of the Ewes ? 

O great in Counce!]! O how wiſe ! 

That couldſt both Faith and Fame deſpiſe. 
Gilead, of thundring Drums afcaid 
Or flothfull. beyond Jordan ſaid. 
Dan his ſwif-ſailing Ships affeRs, 
And publique Liberty neglects . 
While Aſhur on his CL.ifes reſides, 
And fortifies againſt the Tides, 
But Zebulun, and Nepthali, 

Who never would fromdanger flye, 

Were ready, for the publike good, 

On Tabors top to ſhed their bloud, 

Then Kings, Kings of the Canaanirtes, 

On Taanach Plaimes addreſt their Fights, 
Where ſwift Megiddo's Warers ran 

Yer neither Spoil: nor -Trophee wan. 

The Hcavens *gainſt Siſera fought, The Stars 
Mov'd in Batalia to thoſe Wars : 

By ancient Kiſhon ſwept from thence, 
Whoſe Torrent falling Clouds incenſe. 
Thou, O my joyfuil Soule, at lengrh 

Haſt trod to Dirt their puiſſant Strength, 
Their wounded Horſe with flying haſte 

Fall head-long, and their Riders caſt, 

Thus ſpake an Angel ; Curſed þe 

Thou Meroz, all who dwell in thee ; 

Thar baſcly would'ſt no aid afford, 

In that great Battaile to the Lord, 

Cinceian Hebers Wife, thou beſt 

Of Women, be thou evcr bleſt ; 


3 


I Samuel I 1, 


Bictt above all z Ler all that dw. ll 

In Tents, thy AR, O Jaell, re]l. 

Shee brought him Milke, aboye his wiſh 
And Burter in a Prince}y Diſh. 

A Hammer, and a Naile thee tooke, 
This into Siſerac's Temples ſtrooke. 

Hee t-11, fell downe, downe to the Flore 3 
Lay waere hee fell, bath'e in his Gore 
L.zy groveling at her Feer ; and there 
H:s wretched Soule figh'd into Aire. 

His Mother at her window Raid, 

And thruſting out her ſhoulders ſaid, 
Why ace his Chariots wheeles fo flow! 
Nor yet my Sennc in Triumph ſhow ! 
When ber wiſe Ladies ſtanding by, 

(Y-a ſhe herſelte) made this reply, 

Have nor iheir Swords now won the Day, 
Havethey nor ſhar'd the wealthy Prey ? 
Now every Souldier tor his paines 

An Hebrew Dame or Virgin gaines 
While Sifera, chooſing,layes aſide = 

Rich Robes in various colours dy'd ; 

Rich Robes wich curious Needles wrought 
On either fide, from Phrygia brought ; 
Th- thred ſpun fromthe Silkeworms womb, 
Such as a Conqueror tecome. 

Great God | So periſh all thy Foes ; 
Love ſuch as love thee : O let thoſe 
Shine like the Sun,when hee diſplay's 
Fel Orient his increafing Rates. 


Part 5, 


I SAMUET II, 


O D hath rais'd my head on high ; 
O my Heart, inlarge thy joy ! 
God hath now my Tongue uati'd, 
To retort rheir ſcorne and pride, 
In thy Grace I will rejoyce ; 
Praiſe thee, while I have a voyce, 


VVio 


I Samuel IF. 


Part 2; - 


Who ſo holy as our Lord ! 
VVho but: hee to bee ador'd ! 
VVho ſuch wonders can effc& ! 

V Vho ſo ſtrongly can proteft ! 

Be no longer arrogant, 

Nor in folly proudly vaunt 2 

God our ſecret thoughts diſplayes ; 
All our works his ballance weighes, 
Giants Bowes his Forces breake, 
Hce, with ſtrength, inveſts the weake. 
Who were full now ſerve for bread; 
Thoſe who ſerv'd, infranchiſcd: 
Barren Wombs with Children flow 3 
Fruitfull Mothers childlefl: grow. 
God, fraile man, of life deprives, 
Thoſe who fleepe in Dearch. revives # 
Leads us to our filent Tombes, 
Brings us from thoſe horrid Roomes « 
Riches ſends. ſends Poverty : 

Caſterh down, and lifts cn high, 
Hee, from the deſpiſed Duſt, 

From the Dunghill rakes the Juſt; 

To the height of Honour brings, 
Plants them in the Thrones of Kings. 
God, Earthsmighty Pillars made; 
Hee the World upon them laid. 

Hee fiis ſervants feere will guide : 
Wicked Scules w+o {well with Pride, 
Will in endleflc darknefle chaine ; 
Since all humane ſtrengrt' is vaine. 
Hee ſhall grind his Enemies ; 
Blaſt.with Lightning from the Skies z 
Judge the habitable Earth, 

All of high and humble birth : . 

Shall with ftrength his King renowne, 
And his Chriſt with Glory crowne. 


TI Sane 
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II SamMuBL L 
<> 
Hy Beauty, Iſrael, is fled, - ; 
Sunke to the Dead. As rhe 39 


How are the Valiant faFn ! the Slaine 

Thy Mounrtaines ſtaine. 
O let ir not in Gath bee knowne ; 
Nor 1n the ſtreets of Aſcalon 1. 


Leſt that ſad Story ſhould excite 
- Theirdire delights 
Leſt in the Torrent of our woe 
Their pleaſure flow # 
Leſt cheir triumphant Daughters ring 
Their Cymbals, and curs'd Pzans fing. 


You Hils of Gilboa, never may 
You Offrings pay 
No Morning Deay, nor fruittull ſhewers 
__ Cloth you with Flowers 2 
Saul, and his Armes there wade a Spoyle x 
As if untouch't with ſacred Oyle, 


The Bow of noble Jonathan 
Great Bartaileswan 2 
His Arrowes on the Mighty fed, 
With Slaughter red, 
Saul never rais'd his Arme in vaine ; 
His Sword Rtill glutred with the Slaine; 


How lovely ! O how pleaſant ! when 
They liv'd with Men | 
Then Eagles ſwifter ; ſtronger far 
Then Lions are ; 
Whom love in lite ſo ſtrongly ty'd? 
The firoke of Death could not divide, 
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Sad Iſcacls Daughters, weepe for Saul ; 
__ Lamenthis fall: 
Who fed you wih.che Earths increaſe, 
'* And crown'd with Peace : 
With Robes of Tyrian Purple d-ckt 
And Gems, which ſparkling light reflect, 


How are thy VVorthics by the Sword 
Ot VVarre d:vour'd ! 


'O Jonathan, the better parr 


' Of my torne Heart ! 
The ſalvage Rocks have drunke thy blood 
My Brother ! O how kind | how good ! 


Thy love was great ; O never more 
* «Fo Man, Man botc? 

No Woman, when moſt paſſionate, 
' Lov'd ar that rae !. 
How are the Mighty fal'n in fight ! 
They and their Glory ſer in Night 


II, Saxuzr VII, 
M Y Lord, my God, O who am T! 


Or what is my poore Family, 
That thou thouldſt crowne, 
| VVith Power renowne, 
_ + And raiſe my Throne on high : 
As this were little, in my place 
Haſt promis'd to confirme my Race, 
5. - " Dee men, O Lord, 
. To men afford . | 
- Sucks, ſuch cranendent Grac: ? 


Not to bee hop'd for, nor defir'd ; 

Not to bee utter'd, bur admir'd : 
My thoughts to mee, 
Then they to thee, 


Lefl> knowne, when moſt agar | 
10:0 
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'2 Samnel VI, — 15 


Theſe great things did*ſt Thou, to fulfill 
Thy Word and never-changing VVill. 
Into my Sight 
T his knowing Light, 
Thy Wiſdomes Bcames, diftill, 


In Goodneffie, as in Power compleat : 
No God bur thee 2: O who ſo great !- 
All chis of old 
. Our Fathers told ; 
; And often did repeat, 


What Nation breathes, who can er dare 
VVich thee, O 1ſael, compare ? 
| | For whoto alone 
Goi left his Throne, 
As his peculiar Care. 


To amplific his Name ; to doe 
Such grear, ſuck fearcfull chings for you 
Such V Vonders wrought; 
From Zpgypt brought 3 
From men, from Gods withdrew. 


Eftabliſht by divine Decree ; 
Thar thou might'ſt bee our God, and wee 
For evermore 
Thy Name adore ; 
As conſecrare to Thee. 


Now, Lord, eft:& what thou haſt ſaid 5 * PAY 
"The Promiſe:ro thy Servant made, | 
; Confirme by Decd, 
What to his Seed + 
Thy VVord long ſince diſplaid, 


Great God, O bee thou magnifi'd ! 
Whoſe Hands che ſtrife of Warre decides 
Ler Davids Racc, 
Before thy Face 
Far aver fixt abide. 
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Thaw faid'ſt (who Ifrael doſt proteQt) * 
I will my;Servants. Hayſe erect. £ 
My.rhoughts indu'd 
_._ » Wuh gratitude 
Theſe, Prayers to Thee dirc&.. 


Thou Lord, in goadnefile infinite ! - . - 


| Whoſe Woid anFiuth like Twins unite, ' 


Thy Promiſe bath 
. :  Confirm'd my Faith, 
And Ald mce with delights 


Bee then my Houſe for ever bleſd 3  -- 
Of thy deare Preſence till paſſeſh, -: . 
| ; Thus haſt thou ſaid ; 

_- Hhis:Promiſe-madc z 

' O wb thy Grace inveſt. 


FER 


 Esay. VN. 


-TOw:l, to-tny Belowed, witl 
A Song of my Bclaved ſing : 
He hatha Vineycard on a-Hill, 
Which aHl the Yoare enjoy'd the Spring, 
This he incloſed with a-Mound, 
Pickt up the, Stones which ſcarter'd lay : 


With generous Vines plants the rich Ground 


Dig'd, Pruin'd;, and weeded cvery day. 
To preſle the Cluſters made 2a Frame, 

Plac'd in anew ereRed Tower : 
Bur when th'expeQed Vinrage came, 

| For good,the Grapes:-providwild and ſowre 

You who on Judah's Hils reſide, 

Who Citizens of Salem be ; 
Doe you.the Controverſe decide 

Betweens my Vineyard judge. and me. 
Though partiall Judge. Could I have more 

To my ungreattull Vineyard done ? 


Yet 


Eſay. XX\VI. IS 


Yer fuch unpleaſant Cluſters bore , 
Unworthy of the ſoyle, or Sunne. 
Then know , this Vineyard, late my Joy, 
Manurcd with ſuch diligence ; 
Wild Bores and Foxes ſhall deſtroy , 
When I have trampled downe her Fence, 
Then ſhall ſhee unregarded lye, 
Undig'd,unpruin'd with Brambles ſpread; 
No genile Clouds ſhall on her dry 
And thirſty Wombe their moiſture ſhcd, 
That ancient Houſe of Iſrael, 
The great Jchovahs Vineyard 1s : 
They who on Judah's Mountaines dwell , 
Thoſe choice, and pleaſant Plants of his: 
Frem whom he-Juſtice did expett , 
But Rapine, and Opprcflion found 


Thought they ſweet Concord would afte& ; 


When all with Strife, and Crycs avuund. 


ESAY XXVLI. 


U R Sion ftrongly is ſecur'd, 
Which God himſelfe hath fortifi'd ; 
High Bulwarks raiz'd on cvery ſide; 
And with immorrall Walls immur'd : - 
Her Gates at their approack diſplay , 
Who Juſtice love, and Truth obey. 


As the 2 


Who fix on him their confidence, 
He will in confta=r Pezce preſerve, 
O then with Faith Jchovah ſerve, 
Your ſtrong and'ever ſure defence ; 
Who hurkthe mighty, fromtheir Thrones, 
And Cities turnes to heaps of ſtones, 


Their StruQures levels with the Floore, 
Which Sepulchres of Dutt incloſe ; 
Trod undernearh the Feer of thoſe, 
That were of late defpis'd and Poore, 
: Aa Straight 


Eſay RXV1. 


Part v+ 


Part 3e 


Straight is the Way the Rightcous tread 3 
By Thee at once intorm'd 2nd led. 
Fer wee thy Judgements, Lord, expeQ, 

And only on thy Grace rclye : 

To thy great Namr and Memory 
Th'Afittion of cur Soules ere. 

My Soule purſues thee in the Night, 

And when the Morne diſplayes her Light, 


Didſt thou thy Judgements exerciſe, 
Then Mortals ſhoulq the Truth diſcerne s 
And yer the Wicked would nor learne ; 
Bur thy extended Grace deſpile : 
Amoag the Juſt VInjuſtice ſold 3 
Nor will thy Majeſty behold. 


Shouldſt thou advance thine Arme on High, 
Though willtu!l blind, yet ſhould they view 
The ſhame and veng: ance which purſue 

All rhoſe, who thy deaze Saints envy ; 

Thoſe vindicating Flames, which burne. 
Thy Foes, ſhall chem to Cinders turne. 


Thou our eternall peace haſt wrought, 
And in our works, thy wonders ſhowne, 
Though other Lords, beſides our owne , 
Had us to their ſubjeRion brought ; 
Yer, through thy onely Goodnefſe, wee 
Remembred both thy Name and Thee. 


Dead are they, never more to riſc - 
From thoſe darke Caves of cndlefſc Night 
Nor ever ſhall the cheerefull Light 
Revifie with their cloſed eyes. 
Thy Vengeance hath expel'd their Breath, 
And clos'd their memorics in Death, 


Thou, Thou haſt given us wounds on wounds; 
In puniſhing thy Glory ſhowne ; 


m 


Farre 
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Eſay. XX XVIEL I7 


Farce from thy chearfull Preſence throwne , 
Eveca to the worlds cxtteameſt bounds 
Amidft our ftripes, and fighings, wee 
Adreſt our z:alous Prayers j@ Thee, 
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As women groaning with their Load , 
The time of their Delivery necre, 
Anticipating paine with feare, 
Screeke in their Pangs ; So we to God 2 
So ſaffer'd, when in thy diſgrace ; 
So cry'd out , when tnou hid'ſt thy Face, 


For we, with Sorrow's burthen fraught, - 
Paine and anxiety of Mind , 
Brought onely forth an empty winde ; 
Nor ous defir*d Delivery wrought. 
We neiiher could repuiſe our Focs , 
Nor give a period to our woes. 


The Lord thus to his People ſpake , 
Thy Dead ſhall live , thoſe who remaine 
In peacefull Graves, ſhall riſe againe. 

O you who fleepe in Duſt awake , 
Now fing : en you my Plants I'le ſhed 
My Deaw;the Graves ſhall caſt their Dead, 


Goe, hide thee in thy inward raomes 
A lictle, till my wrath p: fle by : 
To punith mans impicry , 

The Lord from Heaven in Thunder comes 2 
The Earth then ſhall your Bluad reveale, 
Nor longer ſhall the Slain- conceale, 


Esar XXXVII1L, 


N the ſubſtraQion of my yeares, As the 9 
I ſaid with Tcares 5 7 I 
Ah ! now I to the Shades below 
Muft naked goes | 
Aa > Gur 


Eſuy XXXVIII. 


Part 8; 


Cur off by Death before my time, 


, And like a Flow*r cropt in my Prime. 


Lord in thy Temple I no more. 
Shall rhce adore : 
No longer with mankinde converſe , 
| In my cold Herſc. 
My Ape is paſt e*ce it be ſpent, 
Removed like a Shcpheargs Tenr. 


My fraile Life, like a Weavers thred, 
My Sins have ſhred : 

My vicall powers Diſeaſes waſte 
With greedy haſte : 

Even from the Evening to the Day 

1 languiſh and conſume away. 


And when the morning Watch is paſt, 
Thinke thac my laſt. 
Thou Ike a Lion break'ſt my bones , 
Nor hearſt my groanes : 
Even from the Dawning to the Night, 
Death waits to cloſe my tailing Sight. 


Thus Swallow-like like to a Crane , 
My Woecs complaine : 

Mourne like a Turtle-Dove, bur late 
Rob'd of his mate. 

I my dim eyes to thee ere ; 


The Weake O ſtrengthen and proteR ! 


What Praiſe can reach thy Clemency , 
O chou moſt high ! 

Thy Words are ever crown'd with Deeds; 
Joy Griete ſucceeds. 

My bitter pangs ar length are paſt z 


And leng my peacetull gdayes ſhall Iaft, 


My livcly vigour doſt reſtore, 
Inecca'ft with more 2 


fonah T. 19 


My yeares prolong'd, now flouriſhing 
In their new Spring : 

Thou haſt with Joy dry'd up my Teares , 

And with my Griefe exil'd my Feares. 


Thy Love hath drawne me from the Pir, 
Where Horrors fits 

My Soule-infe&ing Sins thou haſt 
Behind Thee caſt. 

The Grave cannot thy Praiſe relate ; 

Nor Dcath thy Goodnefle celebrate. 


Can they expe thy Mercy , whom 
Cold Earth intombe ? 

The living muſt thy Truth diſplay; 
As I this Day: 

This Fathers to their Sons ſhall tell, 

While Soules in humane Bodies dwell, 


The Lord as ready was to fave , 
As I to crave ; 
I therefore to the warbling ſtring 
His Praiſe will fing ; 
And in his Houſe, till my laſt Day, 
My gratefull Vowes devoutly pay. 


J oNAH I. 


N Thee my captiv'd Soule did call ; | 
Thou, who art preſent every where, As the 9 


From the darke Entrailes of che Whale , 


Didſt thy intombed Servant heare, 


Thy Hand into the Surges threw , 


The Seas blacke armes forthwith unfold, 


 Downe to the horrid Bottom drew, 


And all our Waves upon rae rould. 


Then ſaid my Soule ; Fer ever I 


Am baniſh'c from thy glorious fight : 
Aaz3 And 
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And yer thy Temple with the Eye 
OF Faith review'd, in thar blind Night, 
The Flouds my Soule involy'd below 3 ; 
The ſwallowing Deeps beficg's me round ; 
And Weeds, whi Þ in :he botrom grow, 
My Head with funeral Dreſſes bound. 
I io the roo:s of Mountaines div'd, 
Whom bars of broken Recks reftraine : 
Yer {rem that Tombe of death reviv'd, 
And rais'd to ice the Sun againe, 
I, when my Soule began ro faint, 
" My Vewes and Prayers to thee prefer'd : 
he Lord my paſii--nate complaint, 
Even from his boi'y Tenipls heard, 
Theſe who affe falſe vanities, 
The Me: cy of their God -etray 2 
Bur I my Thantes will ſacrifice, 
And 'Vewes :0 ny Redecmer pay. 


HaBAKKuxk IIN. 


R-ai God, with retror I TE heard :hy Doome ; 
The fearfull puniſhments that are to come x 
Yer intbe midſt of thoſe devourivg Yeares, 
Then when thy Vengeance ſhall exceede our Fees, 
Thy Worke in us revive , confirme our Faith, 
And till remember Meicy i in thy VWrach. 
God came from Theman, and the Ho'y=one 
From Parane Mounraine. where his Giory ſhone ; 
Which 611d the heav*nsrhemfelves with brighter Raiess 
Atd all the Extih repleniſh't with his Praiſe. 
H's Brightn-fle as the Suns 2 his Fingers Strezmes 
O!? Light proje& , his Power hid in thoſe Beames, 
Dez vouring Peſtilence before him flew, 
And w:ſting Flames his dre2dfaull Steps purſue. 
Then fixt his Feete, ani! meaſur'd with his Eyes 
The Earths Extent : pale Feares her Sons ſurpriſe, 
The ancicnt Meunraines ſhrunke , cternall Hils 


Stoopt tO their Bates , All Amazement fls, _ 
is 


Sy 


Habakkhak II1. 


Hun Glory and his Terrour he dilpſaies, 
In his unknowne and everlaſting V Vaies, 
I ſaw tWaffliftcd 7 ents of Cuſhan quake, 
And Midians Corcinesin that Tempeſt ſhake? 
VYhen thou, O Lord, the Rivers didſt divide 3 
And on the Chariots of Salvation ride, 
Through the congeſted Biilowes of the Seas 2 
VVas it becaute rhou waſt diſpleav'd with :hefe”? 
According to thy Oa h thou drew'ſt thy Swerd, 
Thy Oach ſwornetoout Tt ibes,thy conſtant V Vord. 
From cloven Rocks new Torrentstooke their flighr 
And ayery M mntaines tremblcd atthy fight : 
The over. flowing Streames infotce their zyayes, 
The Deeps 10 Thee their Hands and Voyces raiſe; 
The S-inne arid Moone obedicnt ro Command, 
Till then in reftl-ffe Motion, made a S:and. 
Thy D=rts and fi-ming Arrowcs, ſwife as Sight ; 
Confound thy Fees, bur give thy People Light. 
He, in his Fury, marched through the Lard 3 
And cruſht the Heathen with a vengefull Hand- 
ThiAneintcd, with thy Sword, their Leaders flew, 
The joyms difclos'd, where Heats of Princes grew. 
with thy transfixing Speare their SubjeRs ftcake: 
ho like a black and dreadfull Tempeſt brake 
Upon our Front, with purpoſe to devaure, 
And trinmph over our deſpiſcd Power, 
H*: rhrough the roaring Floods his People guides : 
Through ycelding Seas on h'ry-Horſes rides. 
?hen 1 chy Threatnings hcard, my entrails ſhooke 
And my un-uerved knees cach other ſtrooks. 
My lips with panting fwell,my cheeks grow wan 3 
Through all my bones 2 ſwift Conſumption ran. 
O where may I repoſe in tha: fad day, 
when armed Troops upon my Countrey prey : 
Although the Fig-rree thall no bloſſoms beare ; 
Nor Vines with their pure blood the penfive chea'2 
Although the Olive no requirtall vield 
Nor Corne apparell the ceſrricd Field : 
Though then our flocks be raviſht from the Fold, 
And though our Stalls no welt fed Oxcn told ; 
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Yet will not I deſpaire, but chearefully 
ExpcR, and in thy knowne Salvation Joy. 
For thou my Strength and my ProteQion art 2 
My feece, more nimble then the fiying Hart, 
Aſcend the Hils , where I, with holy tire, 
Will fing thy Praiſes to my ſolemne Lytc. 


Luxks I. 


Y ravifh't Soule extols his Name, 


Who rules the Worlds admired Frame ; 


My Spirit with exalted Voyce , 

In God my Sayiour ſhall rejoyce : 

Who hath his glocious beames diſplay'd , 
Upon a poore and tumble Maid. 

Mee all ſucceeding Apes Ghall 

The blcfled Virgin- Motker call. 


The Grear, great things for me hath wrought; 


His SanQtity paſt kumane thought, 

His Mercy ftill refles on thoſe , 

Who in tis Truth their Truft repoſe. 

He with his Arme hath Wonders ſhowne 2 


The Proud in their owne pride ore-throwne ;, 


The Mighty from their Thrones dejeets ; 
The Lowly from the duſt eres. 

The hungry :re his welcome Gueſts ; 
The Rich excluded from his Feaſts. 

He mindefull of his Promiſe, hath 
Mainrain'd and crowned Iſracls Faith |, 
To Abraham promis'd, and decreed 

For evcr to his holy Seed, 


Luxs I. 


Praiſe the Lord, his Wonders tell , 
Whoſe mercy ſhines in Iſracl, 
A; length redeem's from Sinne and Hell. 


Luke T.. 23 
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The Crowne of our Salvation, < { 
Deriv'd from Davids royall Throne, | : 
He now hath to his People ſhowne. 


This to his Prophets did unfold ; 
By all Gicceflively foratold, 
L1:1:11l the infant World grew old. 


That he our wrongs would vindicate, [| 
Save from our focs inver'race hare , | | 
And raiſe our long depreſt cKate. 


To ratifie his ancient Deed, 5 
His promis'd Grace, by oath decreed, 
To Abraham, and his faithfull Sced. 


That we might our Preſerver prailc, 
Walke purely in his mn waycs, 
And tearclefle ſerye him all our daycs. 


His path thou thalt prepare, ſmecte Child, 
And run beforc the undefiÞd ; 
The Prophet of th'Alnughty ſtil'd, 
Our knowledge to informe, from whence 
Salvation \prings : from penitence, 
And pardon of cach foule offence. 


Through mercy, O how infinite ! 
Of our great God, who cleares our fight, F 
And from the Oricnt-thedshis Light, = | 


A leading Statrre enlighten thoſe, 
Whom Night, and ſhades of Death incloſe ; 
Which that high Tra to glory ſhowes, 
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Theu who art inthron'd on high, 
In peace now lec thy Scrvagg die, 
#hoſe hope on thee relics ; 
For thou, whoſe words and deed: are one, 
Ar leng(h baſt thy Salvation ſhowne. 
To theſe my raviſht Eyes. 


Fy thee, before thy Hand- diſplaid 
The Heavn's and Earths Foundation laid, 
Unco the world decreed ; 
A Lampe eo give the Genules Light ; 
A Glory, O tow infinite ! 
| To Ifracls faithfull Seed. 


FINIS. 
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Thou who All-things baſt of Nothing made. 
Whoſe Hand the radiant Firmament diſplai'd, 
W 4h ſoch an undiſcerned fwiftn-fle hurFd 
OA bour the ſtedfaſt Centre of the V Vorld : 
Againſt whoſe rapid courſe the reftlefle Sun, 
And wandgring Flames in varicd Motions run ; 
Which Her, Lighr, Lite infuſe > Time Night, and Day 
Diſtingu:ſh , in our Humane Bogics fway : | 
Thar hung'ſt the foi1d Earth in fleeting Aire, 


, Vein'd with cleare Springs, whichambicnr Seas repaire, 


In Cloues the Mountaines wraptheir i:cary Heads, 
Luxurious Valleics cloth'd with flowry M ads: 

Her rrzes yizId Fruit and Shade ; with live: all Breaſts 
All creatures She (their common AMorker ijcaſts. 
Then M:n thy Image mac'it, in Digony, 

In Knowledg?, and in Beauty, |. ke w Thee 2 

Plac'd in a Heay'n on Earth ; wihour his toile 

The cyer- flouriſhing and ftuirtul] Soile 

Vnpurchas'd Food produc'd : all Crearures were 
His SubjedQs, ſerving more tor Love then Feare, 

He kn-w no Lord, but Ttice. But when he fell 
From his Obedience, all ar once rebell, 

And in his Ruine exerciſe their Might : 

 Coneurring Elements :gainſt him fight 2 

Troups of unknowne Diſeaſes, Sorrow, Age, 

And Death, affaile him with ſvcceſlive rage. 

Hell ler forth all her Furics : none ſo great, 

As Man ro Man. Ambition, Price, Deceit, (reign'd 
Wrong arm'd with Power, Luft , Rapine , Slavghicr 
And fatrer'd Vice the name of Vertue gain'd. 

Ther, Hils beneath the ſwelling Waters ſtood, 


And all tac Globe of Earta was but one Floud ; - 
ct 
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Yet could not cleanſe their Guilt: the following Race 
Worlſe then their Fathers, and their Sons more baſe. 
Their God-like Beaury loſt ; Sin's wretched Thrawle « 
No ſparke of their Divine Originall 
Left uncxtinguiſhe 2 All inveloped 
With Darkneſfſe , in their bold Tranſgreſiions dead. 
When thou didſt from the Eaft a Light diſplay, 
Which rendred to the V Vorld a clearer Day 3 
V Vhoſe Preceprs from Hcls-jawes our Steps withdraw; 
And whoſe example was a living Law ; 
VVho purg'd us with his Blood; the way prepar'd 
To Heaven, & thoſe long=chain'd-up Doorcs unbar'd: 
How infinite thy Mercy ! which exceeds 
The VVorld thou mad, as well as our Miſdeedes ! 
Which greater reverence then thy Juſtice wins, 
And fill augments thy Honour by our Sins, 
O who hath taſted ot thy Clemency 
In greater meaſure, or more oft then I ? 
My gratefull Verſe thy goodneſle ſhall diſplay. 
O Thou who went along in all my way ; 
To VVhere the Morning with perfumed V Vings 
F:om the high Mountaines of Panchz ſprings 3 
T'> that new-tound.ou: V Vorld, where ſober Nighe 
Takes from th'Antipodes ker {1:nt flight ; 
To thoſe darke Seas where horrid V Vanter reignes, 
And binds the ſtubborne Flouds in Icie chaines ; 
To Lybian VVaſts, whoſe Thirſt no ſhowres aflwage ; 
And where ſwelne Nilus cooles the Lions rage. 
Thy wond:rs in the Deepe have I beheld 
Yer all by thoſe on Judah's Hils exccll'd ; 
There where the Virgins Son his DoGtrine rauger, 
Hi: Miracles, and our Redemption wrought ; 
VVh:re I by The? inſpir'd his Praiſes ſung | 
Aid on his Sepulchre my Offering hung. 
V Vhich way ſo ere I turae my Face, or Feet ; 
I ſee thy Glory, and thy Mercy meer. : 
M-:t en the Thracian Shoares, whe in the ſtrife 
Of frantick Simoans thou preſerv'aſt my Life. 
So when Arabian Thieves bclaid us round, 


And when by all abaadon'd, Thee I found. _ 
12 
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_ Thar falſe Sidonian Wolfe, whoſe craft pur on 
ace A Sheepe=ſott Fleece, and me Bellerephon 
. To ine by his cruell Letcer ſent , 
ie 8 Thou didſt by thy proreQing hand prevent, 
Thou ſav*sſt me from the bloody Maſſacres : 
Of faithleſte Indians, from their treacherous Wars ; 


From raging Feavers, from the ſulcry breath | '' 
Of rainted Aire , which cloy'd the jawes of Death- | 
Preſerv'd from ſwallowing Scas , when rowring Wavee 
W; Mix'c with the Clouds , and open'd their deepe Graves, 
From barbarous Pira's 1anſom'd , by thoſe raught |, 
Succefſefully with Salian Moores we fought. 
rd: Then brought*{ me Home 3n lafery ; that this Earth 
Mizhr bury me, which fed mc from my Birth ; 
Bleſt with a healthfull Age, a quiet Minde, 
Content with lirle , to rhis worke defign'd ; 
Which I ar length have finiſh*t with thy Aid ; 
And now my Vowes have at thy Altar paid, 
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7 Fam tetigi Portum, ——/ alete. 
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